POISON BY THE POUND 


How To Catch 3000 


Rattlesnakes—A Hunt With 


The World Champion 


r 


‘oughest Cat Hunt p.17— Black Bear Wonderland p. 42 
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Ever notice . . . the fishermen’s fishermen all use Johnsons 


EVEN ON FLATS WHERE BONEFISH FEED... 


“Sweetest-running Johnsons ever!” 


Whether you’re ghosting across shallows... or racing the sun for your favorite fishing FOR '57! A WIDE AND 
WONDERFUL CHOICE! 


From $155 to $625 


hole, you want a’57 Sea-Horse. They not only perform in a class by themselves, but 
you can drive ’em without shear pin worry. A new slip-clutch guards the propeller of 
every single one of them, from the Sea-Horse 3 up to the new 35 hp Golden Javelin. 

The biggest Sea-Horse starts by hand as easily as motors half its size. And now Horse 35, Sea-Horse 16°, Sea-Horse 
there’s 12-volt electric starting, too, in both our new 18 and 35 hp classes. * Fonacrl beanie we 
FREE! 1957 Sea-Horse catalog. Write: Johnson Motors, 133 Pershing Road, Waukegan, II. csperccashes a ee ililiatt 


ing 10-ampere generator with automatic 
voltage regulator available. as accessory on 
first two models listed). Prices f.0.b. factory, 
subject to change . . . OBC certified brake 


A million Sea-Horse owners will tell you JOHNSON KNOWS BEST _ '0 t 4000 rpm (18s and 35s at 4500) 


Golden Javelin*, Sea-Horse 35*, Sea- 


(Division of Outboard Marine Corporation. In Canada: manufactured by Johnson Motors, Peterborough, Ont.) 





SPORTSMEN! veaento MOUNT BIRDS 


Mount Your Game 
Birds, Animals, Fish, Game Heads = 


If you hunt or fish, or love’ nature, here is the : quatin anes 
prize of all hobbies for you! Sportsmen! : 
Learn to mount your gorgeous ducks and 
pheasants, and those magnificent deer heads 

and fish, and all your other trophies. Decorate 

your home or den; have a home-museum. 

Mount for others! Get started in TAXI- 
DERMY. It will allure you, and sweep you 

into a wonderful life-long hobby. Yes, it is 
marvelous. It will double your fun and inter- 

est in hunting. By all means, send coupon 

now, for the utiful Free Book. 


Double Your Pleasure 


: = . 
From Hunting & Fishing YA a eee 
Think of the fum and joy of mounting and = : Be” Oey / %& | MUCH ABCUT THE NORTHWESTERN 
saving your own hunting trophies! Right PRs == WY Re“ | SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, | DE- 
in your home, will be the prizes of your fine =a SED WS WHE FUn Teas Faee 
hunting and outing trips. It’s simply GREAT! All of 
your sportsmen friends will be proud of you and your MALLARD 
work. They will urge you to mount their speci- WINGING 
mens. They will be delighted to pay you liberally. Many SN 
students earn splendid —_ while learning. You can 
now be a Taxidermist, for pleasure and fits. Your 
hunting and fishing — bring you DOUBLE pleasure, 
when you know Taxidermy! Investigate TODAY! 


Learn to Tan Furs 
Latest home KROME-TANNING 
taught in our lessons. Exclusive 
methods. Wonderfully successful 
system. Make fine harness, sole, lace 
and buck leathers. Learn to tan all 
kinds of furs with the hair on. Make asc 
them up into beautiful and valuable 

‘ . “ - NOT AT ALL. IT COSTS ONLY 
rugs and robes and fur garme oY A FEW CENTS TO MOUNT A 


all kinds. Many earn SPLENDID 
PROFITS when tanning for others. BIRD—IN FACT TAXIDERMY 


We Teach You by Mail 


YOU canlearn the marvelous art of Taxidermy In your 
own home, in your spare time, by our easy lessons 
which come to you by mail. We have taught thousands 
of men and boys this delightful art. We teach you easily 
and quickly! You will be surprised how rapidly you 
can learn this fascinating profitable hobby. Rush coupon 
or postal TODAY for the Free Book! State your age. 


Easy as A-B-C 


Our easy lessons are marvels of simplicity. No long 

tedious practice; you start actual Taxidermy with your 

very first lesson. It’s Easy! It’s Thrilling! It’s prof- © 

itable! Send postal or the coupon below now for Big ‘y Ye 

Free Book, and learn how you, too, can learn and enjoy ul x | - ED . FOR FREE 
Taxidermy. No obligation. No salesman will call — a loa! parc 


\\ Men! Boys! Taxidermy Brings Fun and Profits 
Taxidermy is Fun! yorvecor Famous Old School “i 


Taxidermy is the most thrilling hobby in the world for all men and boys! 400,000 Students 

It's really a delightful experience to re-create your wild game, and to make Ry : 

hundreds of ornamental and useful objects such as bookends and lamps. ‘This old reliable school has taught 

Send TODAY for the Free Book. Find out how you can learn this marvel- ver 400,000 students in the past | 

ous hobby at home by mail in a few short weeks. 40 years. If we have taught this 
Even though you seldom hunt or fish, you will have fun and art and Vast number, you must agree that 

beauty and fame with mounted squirrels, pigeons, chickens, owls, crows, We can teach YOU also. Our sim- 

even frogs. There’s a world of pleasure for you in Taxidermy! le, clear lessons and Personal 

elp assure your success. We 


. es a » , » ; e 
Profits in Spare Time seanisand wich tobe eae toes 


Our 
If you want to make extra money in your spare time, learn taxidermy— Taxidermy institution Today!  >vising, owned and 


CAME 
N $O LOW? Ea 


' 
+ Apednesors 











pied entirely by us. 


mount trophies for other sportsmen. With wild game becoming scarcer, 

hunters now, MORE THAN EVER. want their valuable trophies mounted! ~ T SEND 
Some students make spare time profits from $25 to $40 per week; other s COUPON 
students much more from TAXIDERMY ard TANNING. Hundreds Tells how YOU can learn Taxidermy at home. 44 


tell us they are offered far more work than they can get out. Do YOU 


want or need to earn more? Then INVESTIGATE TAXIDERMY for ages, 100 pictures of wild-game. A wonderful book, 
strange, unique. You never saw the like before. This 


tay ies = Pa 
overs. ; 
All 1” One Course AT ONCE, this minute! Use the coupon 
You'll learn every branch of taxidermy. (1) mounting game specimens 0F a postal will do. Please state your age. 
(2) Taxidermy Craft-Work—making delightful, useful articles—iamps, 
ash-trays, -ends, etc. from mounted specimens (see squirrel lamp at left) 
(3) tanning all kinds of furs, and leather making. Game specimens not 
needed. v= — ——— and ry gt oes, rabbits, 
pigeons, owls, frogs. Sen e coupon ‘or . N masters Gebtat ot Baad 


Lowest Fee Ever 1301 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Neb. 


RINGNECK PHEASANT : Teoh: Gentiemen:—Please send your free 44 page 
Rush request and get in on lowest fee in our history! AMAZING. Within booklet explaining Taxidermy. (State AGE.) 


reach of every school boy—many more than earn back fee mounting one 
specimen, while learning. oe 


NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 4 ...... 
LARGE MOUTH BASS 1301 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 8, Nebraska meee" Print plainly. Use margin if necessary, or cond postal Up 
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Time for a e Outdoor L 


Checkup? 


Whe knows, maybe it is. You get | 
checkups on everything else — your 


health, the kids, your Car. WILLIAM E. RAE, Editor 


| 


So why not your investments, too? | Managing Editor: LAWRENCE CONANT. Associate Editors: P. ALLEN PARSONS, 
| LEN A, MIRACLE, K. M. CAMPBELL, DICK H. SCHAFFER. Feature Editor: H. H. CLARKE. 
Department Editors: RAY BERGMAN, MAURICE H. DECKER, J. A. EMMETT, GEORGE HEINOLD, 
DR. JAMES R. KINNEY, McDOWELL LYON, JACK O‘CONNOR. Field Editors: BEN EAST, 

CHARLES ELLIOTT, ARTHUR GRAHAME. Art Editor: REGINALD A, HAWLEY. 


After all, times change—and so do 
security values. The stocks you bought 
five years ago may have been just fine | 





for your purposes then — but what 
about now? 
IF YOU INSIST ON JAGUAR. . . . . . Herb Klein 
Three-continent hunter decides Mexico's tigre is toughest cat of all 
Maybe other stocks offer far better TROPHY COUNTRY . . . . . Byron W. Dalrymple 
Wyoming muleys were plentiful, but he held out for a rock hopper 
LAKE MEAD’S 3-WAY BASS. . . . . John Gartner 
Maybe there are definite weak spots Live bait, artificials, right water—which is the key to a good catch? 
here and there in your portfolio. POISON BY THE POUND . . . . . . Norman Spray 


Spine-chilling Texas outing with the world-champ rattler hunter 

That’s why we think every investor | S§QREHEAD . . . . . . « «+ « + Cyril E. Holland 
should get a good financial checkup This India sloth bear had a grudge against people 
from time to time . . . find out just THE BIGGER THE BETTER . . . . . . .Dan Holland 


Outsize salt-water flies for outsize trout? Sounds crazy but it works 
lik A aE A EP IS REDSTONE JOHNNY ... . .-. + « « Eric Collier 
ike to a practiced, impartial observer. The Indian who taught him to hunt was the whitest man he knew 
And if you'd like to know what we | NEW ENGLAND WILDCAT. . . . . . . Ted Janes 
Bill had bagged 207; the author had yet to get his first 
RIOT IN RAINBOW ALLEY . . . . . Woodie Jarvis 
43 Michigan streams offer the battlingest trout east of the Rockies 


| 
| 
| | TRIED IT TWICE . . «. «© «© «© « « « @ &. French 
| 
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Maybe your objectives have changed. 


opportunities. 


what his investment program looks 





think of the stocks you own, we'll be 
happy to tell you. 
Our Research Department will mail 
For this trapper, a third time through the ice might be for keeps 


: ; BLACK WONDERLAND Wh ae ee er ere 

portfolio, give you all the facts they The Alaska coast came up with the biggest black bear he’s faced 

can about any particular stocks you| NO TWO ALIKE . . . . . . . John W. Howland 

may want to buy or sell, or prepare a This Venezuelan stream was a fantastic gamefish grab-bag 

GOING TO THE DOGS - « «+ Roy Chapman Andrews 
Field trials fascinate women too, this famed explorer learns 


sum, any objective. | BARGAINHUNTING . .. . . . .George X. Sand 


For $20 hunt this fabulous Florida waterfowl marsh 


you an objective review of your present | 


complete investment program for any | 


There’s no charge for this service, 
either. Whether you’re a customer or 
not. * DEPARTMENTS 


If you’d like an investment checkup, | ANGLING . . - + 76 SALT WATER 
; . ° BOATING . . ° - « 88 SHOOTING... . 
just write us a letter about your situa- CAMPING . . eee, re CC aie 
tion. You simply address— - DOGS . + aay - « «+ 102 THIS HAPPENED TO ME! . 
GAME GIMMICKS 56 WHAT’S ON YOUR MIND? 


lr eens WHERETOGO. . . . . . . 110 


Department OL-27 COVER PHOTO: CASCADE DEER BY JOHN COWLES (see page 6) 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





¢ choice ” ARTICLE ¢ 
ANY ITEM on this page for ONLY 99¢! Values to $5.00! Save even 
more. CHOOSE ANY 4 ITEMS for ONLY $2.99! All brand-new 
merchandise. These incredible money-saving DISCOUNTS are given 
to win 25,000 new friends! One-time offer. Act now. Quantities 
limited. Rush coupon to THORESEN’S, Dept. 165-A, 352 4th Avenue, 


VALUES TO $5 —— ANY 4 FOR 2.93. 


NEW 1957 MODEL 
Reg. $1.98 


99° 


50X POCKET 
MICROSCOPE HR 


2,500 times area magnification! Metal : Them 
design, optically ground precision lenses i P 
Easy eyepiece focusing. See nature's won- Like 
ders, liquids, textiles, smears, tissue, etc. . Eye 
Clear, sharpimages. Made in WestGermany 

by skilled optic craftsmen. Two slides Giasses! 
given with each order. NO. 12 now 99¢ 


HI-SPEED SPECTOSCOPES! 


HOME Thousands gladly paid $1.98 for these 
internationally-famous binocular-specta- 

cles. Now. during this friend-making 
& CAR bargain sale, we slash that low price 
even further—way down to only 99¢! 


You SAVE 50%! You SAVE 99¢! 
WASHER You wear Spectoscopes like eyeglasses. 
Jeruhe ie @ You use them for close-up or distant 
Scrubs, suds. rinses in one | views. Get clear, magnified. sharp im- 
pang ty BR es. No distortion. Ideal for watching 
5. Ss. § S, etc. sports, TV, plays, opera, public events. 
HALF the time. No back or | ete. without arm fatigue! Individual eye 
| Strain. No splashing. | focusing. Precision optical lenses. Made 
few. improved model has 2 | in West Germany. Popular ebony finish 
wanes ing heads. Non-scratch | Tignt—only 1 oz. Order several at this 
brush plus Squeegee-Wiper special 50°; discount price. — tego 
head for smooth surfaces. below now! NO. 90 99¢ 
pom ye as it cleans! Change . 
ver in seconds. Automatic 
HY DRAUL. IC sudser is built 
in! New 3-section handle ex- 
tends from one to 3 feet. You 
get complete kit—2 washing 
; heads, rubber washers, 
: ‘ section handle, automatic 
*D mm sudser. deter- 
= gent pellets-- Cc 
Reg $2.98 value— 
» yours for 99¢. 
$2.98 Order NO. 44. 











Famous 
Black 


Forest 





The Sportsman 


HUNTING ' GERMAN 


KNIFE BINOCULARS 


Veteran hunters have tested LIMIT: ONE TO A FAMILY 


this baby where it counts- Thousands of people gladly paid $3.98 
fe the woods on rugged for these famed Black Eagle power-bin- 
hunting and camping trips! ; | oculars. Now, during this friend-winning 
It came thru with flying col- sale you get them at an incredible, < 
ors. Test it yourself. Use it most-unbelievable 70°; DISCOUNT! You 
to skin wild animals. Use it pay only 99¢! YOU SAVE $2.99! Remem- 
bs pe An Yo ange it d ber, these are Germany's renowned long- 
Use it to di Bates <=! spaneg etc. range binoculars with features often 
shovel cont “meth a “ae found in expensive binoculars. The Black 
hardened ae P 4 Pate OBC Eagle brings in distant people, objects, 
iardened ground. Put it thru birds, animals, planes, ships, buildings, 
every field test you can think etc. so sharp and clear 
of! You will agree that the | amazed! No distortion, 
Sportsman is a al WIN- \ Hi-FPidelity viewing u 
poise Mae jg ” Ton a= AWAY! Synchronized center focusing 
piece construction. —* tive Sturdy—vet light, only 8 oz. You must 
metal guards otective examine the Black Eagle to really appre- 
Handsome snap- ciate its true value. Use the handy cou- 
button sheath Cc NOT pon below now to get yours. But you 
included. NO $2.98 must order fast. Stock is limited. Only 
122 99¢ . one Black Eagle to a family... 
supply lasts. NO. 78 








Famous Plastic 


STORM WINDOWS 


ony 4 for 99° 


Why pay up to $18.00 each for glass storm win- 
dows when you can seal out wintry blasts for 
pennies with TRANS-KLEER—the amazing flex- 
ible product now in use in homes, churches, 
pitals, schools, factories from coast 
Trans-Kleer is transparent as glass. Won’t chip 
peel or rattle. Weighs ounces, yet it has more than 
2,000 lbs. tensile strength per inch. Resists snow, 
sleet, rain, humidity up to 53 degrees below freez- 
ing. Easy to apply. Cut and fit any window. Press 
on scotch tape border. That's all! No nails, no 
screws, no tools. At winter’s end, merely fold away 
like cloth for the next season. Two million sold at 
49!2c per window. Our price, during this friend- 
winning sale, only 99c for 4 windows. Only 
$1.99 for 10 windows—108 sq. feet. Order by 
No. 74. 


99° $1.98 Value Snaps Open! 


Folds 
Away! 


f FISHERMAN’S | keg. 
CORK STAINLESS STEEL KNIFE $2.98 


Truly a boon for every outdoor man. 
Light, genuine cork handle keeps knife 


afloat—even in 6 inches of water! Stain- 

less steel double-edge blade can’t rust, FOLDAWAY 

corrode or tarnish. One side razor-sharp 

for slicing, cutting. chopping. Other side BINOCULARS 


serrated for scraping and skinning your - 
catch. Snap-button leather sheath in- gtr tga Rady ones Measures 
cluded. $1.98 value. .new 98c. NO. 125 4 by 1'> inches when closed—about half 
the size of a pack of cigarettes. Weighs 

only 1'2 oz. Fits in pocket or purse eas- 
3-Color ily. Opens to full focusing size. Gives 
same high power, long range, crystal- 

= clear views as some binoculars weighing 

several pounds! This miracle glass was 
developed by one of Germany’s most rep- 
utable manufacturers. Many EXTRA 
features: Built-in magnetic compass, 
magnifying mirror, reading glass, ‘ele- 


POLICE FLASHLIGHT scope, laryngoscope, stereoscope, and 


sun-dial watch! Thousands of Foldaway 
Changes colors like magic-RED, WHITE . : 2 98 » 
or GREEN! Powerful beam visible miles Binoculars sold at $2.98—and a bargain 
at that price! During this special friend- 


away! Spotlight and flood- b 
light combined. For home 99° making sale, price is slashed way down 





farm, office, factory, field. to only 99¢. You SAVE 66%! You SAVE 

ae a = See $2.00! This is a temporary price reduc- 

use by police, outdoor men tion. Act now. Get several for gifts to 

campers, etc. Formerly $1.98 Formerly friends, relatives, students. Mail coupon 
now 99¢. NO. 75 $1.98! below. Order by NO. 93 


STAINLESS STEEL CAMPERS KIT 


> Full-Size Knife, Fork, Spoon inter- 
‘ lock “Piggy-Back’‘! Can‘t Shake Loose! 
LO Everything in piace in a minimum of 
” space! Slide fork over lugs of spoon, then C 
- slide knife over fork—all 3 are locked! To 
» remove, reverse procedure. No more lost 
- 
? 








or misplaced utensils. Stainless steel—can’t 

rust, corrode or tarnish. Ideal for hunters, NOT 
fishermen, campers, travelers. Keep extra 

set in glove compartment. Leather carry 

case included. NO. 126 





MONTE CARLO 
Stainless Steel 


STEAK KNIVES 


3 for 99° 


Greatest cutlery bargain we 
have ever offered. Very same 
steak knives advertised in House 
Beautiful at $2.00 each—now 
price slashed to 3 for 99c! Made 
of finest Korium stainless steel steaks fast and easy. Handles in beautiful design 
by old world German craftsmen. of autumn leaves in rich colors of Gold, em- 
Hollow ground like barber's ra- bossed on background of pastel Ivory styrene 
zor. Serrated edges for quicker All first-quality. 100.000 already sold. Tremen- 
cutting. Never need sharpening dous bargain! NO. 89... 3 for 99¢. FREE: 
or polishing. Slice thru thick handsome fitted case on orders of 12 or more! 


eo 8 oe oe he he hh he Ue Ue Ue Ue Ue Ue Ue 
THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-A t 


352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N.Y. 


RUSH the items listed below at 99c each (4 for only $2.99). Money-Back 
Guarantee: If | am not completely satisfied, | will return merchandise in 
10 days for full and prompt refund! 

]) Payment enclosed. Send prepaid. ©) Send C.0O.D., plus fees. 


NO. QUANTITY ARTICLE . 
































ADDRESS 


a ‘ ZONE "STATE. = oetp hen 
Canadians: “Address 45 St. James St., West, Montreal 1, P.Q. 
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AAA Road Tests Prove 


NEW 


SINCLAIR POWER-X 


PROVIDES MORE 
POWER 


A series of road and laboratory tests 
equal to four years of typical driving, 
conducted by the American Automo- 
bile Association proved that new 
Sinclair Power-X Gasoline with 
X-Chemical provides more power 
and lower operating cost. 


Blended into Sinclair Power-X, this 
new X-Chemical changes hard, crusty 
engine deposits into harmless, pow- 
dery material. After just three tank- 
fuls of new Super-Premium Sinclair 
Power-X Gasoline, you can feel the 
improvement in performance, pro- 
vided you do not mix it with other 
gasoline. 


See your Sinclair Dealer and power 
up with new Sinclair Power-X. 


— ~z 


Sinclair Refining Company, 600 Fifth Ave., New York 20,N.Y, 
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America’s Conservation Pledge 
was originated as a public serv- 
ice by Outdoor Life in 1946 and 
presented to the nation. It should 
be recited regularly by school 





Memories of An Ex-Cop 


Upland New Mexico is a far cry from 
the hangout of kingfish, but George 
Heinold’s ‘Sport of Kings” brought me 
memories of when I used to run between 
Panama and the province of Darien. 

We used to catch sierras, dolphin, 
amberjacks, bonito, and tuna by trolling 
a strip of dishtowel behind our launch, 
La Chola. 

We'd see sailfish and marlin, and 
| kingfish jumping 15 to 20 ft. 

I remember Heinold as a large, sleepy- 
looking cop who used to give me tips 
on good fishing spots. Once, finding him 
| at home, I asked him about conditions, 
|and he said, “Well, I haven’t been 
fishing for a few days—had a ruptured 
| appendix. But I'll be out again next 
week.”—Peter Arnold, Dulce, N. Mex. 





Diagnosis 


I learned from a hunting companion 
who is an M. D. that not all poor shots 
should be assumed to be misses. While 
hunting pheasants in a combination of 
brush and cutover land, Doc got up a 
male bird, and on the first shot appar- 
| ently missed clean. 

After the second shot he took off his 
| hat and just watched the bird fly away. 





| Theorizing from its flight pattern that 


it might have bled to death he sug- 
gested we walk the half mile to look 
for it. 

Doc was right. We found the pheas- 
ant in a cutover cornfield. Moral: Even 


| when you think you’ve missed, watch 


all birds out of sight—Jay Schooley, 
Waukegan, Ill. 





Hanging Ducks 
I thought you’d be interested in the 


| photo of the duck hung on a clothesline 


No, he didn’t catch cold from 
getting his feet wet; he’s part of a 
study being conducted at Michigan 
State University’s Kellogg Bird Sanctu- 
ary by Harold E. Schlichting, shown 
doing the hanging. 

Schlichting, who expects to take his 


to dry. 


children and other groups to help 
safeguard our natural resources. 


doctorate as a result of this work, is 
trying to determine if ducks’ feet carry 
algae (tiny plant life) from one body 
of water to another. After trapping and 
banding, the ducks’ feet are scrubbed 
with a detergent, then rinsed in 
sterile water to remove all foreign 
matter. Following this, the quackers 
are placed in a cage in Wintergreen 
Lake, where their feet pick up organ- 


isms peculiar to that water. Next stop 
is the clothesline. 

After drying, a plastic ‘“‘bootie’’ filled 
with sterile water is placed around one 
foot, and time is allowed for organisms 
sticking to it to contaminate the water. 
Cultures are then grown from speci- 
mens of the bootie water, and from the 
water of the lake, for comparisons. 

Schlichting, now in his fourth year of 
postgraduate study, reports positive 
findings.—Ben East, Holly, Mich. 


Cookery on the Range 


Reading Ben East’s “Face of Odds” 
reminded me of a wisecrack made by 
Eddie Duffy, the cowboy in the story, 
when we were staying at Bill Sweet’s 
ranch in Montana last fall. 

At ‘table one day everybody was 
praising Lou Sweet’s hot biscuits, and 
Helen East told Duffy he should make 
them for himself in camp. “Just pack 
a little ready-mix flour,” she said, “and 
go to a ranch for a cup of cream.” 

“Gosh, Helen,” Eddy drawled, ‘you 





i | invites you to accept 
this 576-page book 


“10° 


Yours to keep—no more to pay! 
This exciting volume sells for $2.32. But we 
offer it to you—-to keep—for only 10¢ to intro- 
duce you to Reader’s Digest Condensed Books. 

Just fill out the Shipping Label below and 
mail it with 10¢. We'll gum the label on the 
shipping carton containing your copy of this 
book and ship it to you at once. 

What you get for 10¢ 

You get 5 new books condensed in one volume: 
BON VOYAGE. A small-town American fam- 
ily discovers Romance (with a capital “R”!) 
on. a European holiday. By Marrijane and 
Joseph Hayes. Publisher’s price $ 
THE TRIBE THAT LOST ITS HEAD. Nicholas 
Monsarrat’s absorbing novel of a young Ox- 
ford-educated African chief whose return home 
leads to violence. Publisher’s price 
THE PHILADELPHIAN, “Inside” story of a suc- 
cessful lawyer’s career and how he rose from 
poor boy to leading citizen. By Richard Powell. 
Peer. SOE i. dos aniucks + xinaw ean $3.95 
A FAMILY PARTY. Join O'Hara's moving tale 
of how a whole com.nunity gathered to honor 
a doctor who had served them selflessly for 40 
years. Publisher's price . 
STOPOVER: TOKYO. John P. Marquand brings 
back his beguiling Oriental sleuth, Mr. Moto, 
ina deadly cat-and-mouse game of secret agents, 
love, and subversion. Publisher's price. . $3.75 

Total Original Prices . . .$18.55 
From all the outstanding new books Reader's 
Digest editors select the best—novels, biogra- 
phies, and important nonfiction—then skill- 
fully condense them, keeping all the essential 
narrative, style and flavor. 

FOUR or more condensations are collected 
in each volume of Reader’s Digest Condensed 
Books. Illustrated in color, beautifully printed 
and bound, these volumes (of some 500 pages 

576 pages each) are available to Club members only for 
50 illustrations just $2.32 plus postage. None of these con- 
densations appear in Reader’s Digest. 


in colo 
in color To get your copy for 10¢ see arrow below. 
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SHIPPING LABEL 


FROM: READER'S DIGEST CONDENSED BOOK CLUB 
PLEASANTVILLE, NEW YORK 


RETURN POSTAGE GUARANTEED 
To: Your Name 
Address 


To get your $2.32 book for 10¢ 
Fill in and mail Shipping Label with 10¢ 


Send to Reader’s Digest Condensed Book Club, Pleasantville, N.Y. 
After shipping you this 576-page book fo keep for 10¢, we will enter 
you as a TRIAL member of the Reader’s Digest Condensed Book 
Club. If, after reading this introductory volume, you decide not to 
continue as a member, you may keep the volume and cancel your 
membership with no obligation simply by sending us a post card. 
If you decide to remain a member, do nothing, and succeeding 
volumes will be shipped to you as issued—one every 3 months— 
for $2.32 plus 12¢ postage. You may cancel at any time. (This offer 
closes January 31, is good only in U.S. and Possessions, and is 
limited to new trial members only.) 











City State. 


CONTENTS—BOOK 


POSTMASTER: THIS PARCEL MAY BE OPENED 
FOR POSTAL INSPECTION IF NECESSARY X4-A 
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ohn Cowles, who took the photo- 

J graph used as this month’s cov- 

er, is a Rainier, Oreg. peppermint 

farmer who has had amazing suc- 

epee cess photographing wild animals. 

Sturdy die-cast aluminum By de-scenting himself, he is able 
frame, handsomely styled. : Se F . 

Handle unscrews for storage to get in close to his subjects, and 

to catch them in natural poses. 

Because Cowles is unprotected by 

human scent and also because he 

works unarmed, during the rutting 

season he is always in danger of 

attack from a rut-maddened buck 


and has had some hair-raising ex- 
periences. He travels in a pick-up 
truck, with his bed and other ne- 
: cessities, which permits him to live 
Line roller and full bail are H among his subjects. 
made of long-wearing stain- The scene was photographed dur- 


less steel. ing the month of January in the 


PFL -LUEGER Sisters area of Oregon. 














don’t need to go to all that trouble to 
| get cream when you're herding cows. 


You just rope one, turn her upside 
| eben. and let the cream come to the 
| top.—Claude Medema, Muskegon, Mich. 


| 


End of A Tale? 


Regarding the discussion in What’s 
jon Your Mind? about bobtail foxes, 
| I raised silver-black foxes for 10 years 
and I think I can settle the question. 


AMERICA’S FINEST ‘ At whelping time the mother fox is 


unusually nervous, and if anything 
MODERATELY PRICED REEL happens to frighten her, she will oc- 
- . . — casionally “bob,” or sometimes kiil, one 

é or more of her litter. 

In the fox business if a female per- 
sists in this practice, she is not retained 
as a breeder but is pelted. 

There is no doubt in my mind bvt 
that wild foxes follow this same practice 
of bobbing their young when excited or 
frightened.-Otto Atwood, Middlefield, 
Ohio. 


Spool is conveniently posi- All metal gears give typical 
tioned—close to rod and Pfiveger dependability. 
well forward of stem. Long shaft prevents wobble. 


Buzzards Are Smart 


In the interests of conservation I’m 
sending a tally of animals killed by au- 
tomobiles which I’ve kept over the past 
year on my daily 45-mile round trip 
between my home and my place of 
employment. My route goes through 
thickly settled country areas bordered 

sf by rice and cane fields. There is also a 

Gabe wide hewing tilds — Siam eons several washers short wooded section. The tally includes 

large ring gear firmly in for smooth, slow take-up. | 28 armadillos, 2 buzzards, 5 coons, 4 

close mesh. It never “grabs.” muskrats, 28 nutrias, 84 possum, 89 

Ask for it at your Dealer’s NOW! | rabbits, 68 skunks, 2 squirrels, 2 turtles. 

If unable to locate the Pflueger tackle you want, we We do not have bears, deer, or any 

will handle your order if accompanied by check or animals larger than those listed.— 
money order. Please give dealers name and address, Nathan James, New Iberia, La. 

THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKROW, OHIO | 


Missouri Unfair 
I was just moved to Missouri from 


There’s a Pflueger Reel for every California by the company for which I 
fisherman from $2.50 to $35.00 work. Here I am required to buy a 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


driver’s license and a car license 
at once, since I’m considered a resident 
at once. But I can’t buy a resident 
license to hunt or fish for six months. 
In the eyes of the conservation commis- 
sion it takes that long to become a 
resident. A nonresident can’t kill a 
deer, so I miss out on a deer season. 
—Buck Wilson, Neosho, Mo. 


Deer on the Line 


Here's an idea for a backwoods prac- 
tice deer range that really works. 
Heavy clothesline is strung on pulleys 
between two trees 250 ft. apart and 
continued off at an angie for 200 ft. to 
a third tree rigzed with a bicycle wheel 
(without tire). A cardboard cut-out 


deer is attached to the line between the 
first two trees (see picture), and a man 
stationed at the third tree turns the 
wheel to give the target motion. Fast, 
irregular cranking gives the target: a 
realistic, bouncing action. We vary the 
range between 200 and 1,500 ft. 

This set-up has provided excellent 
target practice for my friends and my- 
self. It’s also a good way to teach 
youngsters the fundamentals of deer 
hunting and of safety.—William V. 
Ogert, Williamstown, Mass. 








MODEL 300 SPINNING REEL ROYAL JAVELIN SPINNING ROD 


COMPLETE 
PER MONTH 


the finest spinning outfit 
value actually 
1957 


pave OVER $35.00! And fish with 
y! At our sensational price, this $69.75 
fon you’d expect to pay for inferior tackle! 
Registered Model RJS Spinning Rod, worth $40.00 
built ONOLON—the originators of tubular glass 
and pinnae to the est touch! Here’s a rod that can 
or take a set! Power- 2 extra-fine filaments bonded with 
specially-compounded resins > tio é E lightning, combined 
with power-built t be it spots’’ 
action—permit 
precision-machined ferrule 
cal joint, Tapered rings 
wear and chipping of specie 
even over the ferrules Thi m« 
acting rod a fisherman could ever hope to own! “state 
length, medium or light action. Newest 1957 GARCIA 
Spinning Reel regularly 520.75 i be 
fishermen everywhere! 
pick-up with lifetime 
large capacity. For right or left hand casters 
TERRA AI . MINUM ROD CASE is heavy-wall 
Clot inner bag included, Complete 
aie just. 


shat money can 


Newest 
1957 Models! 
THERE IS NO 

FINER 


sligt 


Glass 


reel 
cork 


choice 


of 6 
MITCHELL MODEL 


‘ spc ol 
if you cast with right or 
type, with machined 


described— Outfit as 4.10 
SPECIAL! Mitchell & Royal Javelin with Fixed Reel Seat! § PX2f'/%,.""S Same. tor. 


7-ft; rod length: medium or light action. 
RJS® Rod, Altimfium Rod Case, Rod Bag 
Spot! is a $72.25 value- for only 


AIREX “LARCHMONT” OUTFIT 


1957 Airex Larchmont, $29.75 list, with two 

spools, reel bag and 100 yds. braided 6-Ib. Nylon 

line choice of $40.00 Royal Javelin Pods, 
d 


Q Model BJs, above, (State choles of roc 29.95 
. 


" ength $69.7 
Add $1.25 y you wish “red reel seat rene 


F bed E E! | DELUXE , Ae weNTES 


but ROYAL 
reel seat as 
State choice of 6 or 
Mitchell Reel, Model 


Se 
DOWN BRINGS ANY OUTFIT 


IN THIS AD! SIX MONTHS 
TO PAY THE BALANCE! 


us CONOLON 


ROYAL JAVELIN REGISTERED ROD 


39. 75 





quality Outfit as 
Model RJS-F 


is $42.50 


shove, 


~yours 





ue 
Model RJS-F 





= 


ZEBCO Plus 


MODEL 33 SPIN-CAST REEL & LINE 


NEW! FEATHERTOUCH 
CASTING CONTROL 





of the custom rod builder’s art! Carefully 
Reel to give the fisherman the finest 
Glass wad blade is 30° Nylon re- 


1957 ROYAL JAVELIN Model RJC is a egg ey 
erafted for perfect balance with the Zebco =) 1 
possible Outfit for both accuracy and distar 
inforced. Light as a breeze, it has power and baekboue hooks, heavy fish, toss 
yey the smooth, super-fast tip permits handling lightest lures! Flex-Guides provide 
form fast action along full length of rod; promote free line-flow and prevent > wear. Professional offset 
handle has positive reel ck an elf-aligning shaft chuck. Rubber ruards specie cork handle 
against wear and chipping. Javelin Rod complete with ré i waterproof case with 
heavy protective tube. State operas of 51 ny, ZEBCO Model e188 57 Pap: —_ A: pe ag 
Feathertouch Control permitting gradual ywing of | in flight! asts tiny spinning Jur s with 
and accuracy—and positively NO 8 AC KLASH! vot 6-1b. oll. ent line included. “utr? s Tist 2 6. $24 45 
is #19 50. Outfit is Guarar teed $44.50 ! Yours NOW at the eoneett nal price te ’ 
25 for Wry with 2-se 4 $27 50. Reva Javelin Rod in 6 2-ft. Cloth included——no aude. 
ada only $4.19 for Extra Reel Spool PLUS 400 Yds. Vinee Monofilament Line PLUS % Spinning Lure 


casts 


ease 
of reel 
A 


MITCHELL P/4S CONOLON 








ROYAL JAVELIN HEAVY- DUTY ROD PLUS MITCHELL (pel WATER SPRANG REEL! 
CERTIFIED $82 ! Finest he , eer 
salt water § VOute it im the dl 
JAVELIN will be most 
possession tubular ¢g reinforced 
with 30% Nylon Amazing strength yet feather-light 
weight, super-fast tip action, Handles anything from 
a fighting salmon to a heavy striper! New Flex- 
Guides for maximum action without friction or 
line wear Finest positive screw- -locking reel seat, 
25% cork ments includes 44 for ip. Overall 
rod eng’ th is 9 Cloth bag i led 
State choice of Brodel Rie. L to aaadie 5% to Ile 
lures, or Model RJS-H fe handle 2 ~ 4-02z 
$37.50 MITCHELL REEL is Model O02 for rig 
handers or Model 303 for left- handet rs. $44 95 
State choice. Complete Outfit . 


wor rat amet ee ee | 


PAY 
ONLY 
$2.00 

DOWN! 


iF YOU WANT THE TRUTH 
ABOUT MAIL ORDER DISCOUNTS, 


/ Want to Talk to you! 


Doubtful, aren't you! Wondering what 
would happen if you BELIEVED what | say 
in my ads, and sent your order off by mail! 
Mister, YOU are the man | want to talk to! 
Just LISTEN fo this . 


The Law Protects You! 


Several Federat Government agencies see 
to it that readers of magazines are not 
cheated or defrauded by advertising. If 
every claim made in this ad weren't ABSO- 
LUTELY TRUE—I'd be guilty of a serious 
crime! 


My Reputation Protects You! 


My reputation is built on 72 years of honest 
dealin Over 87,000 men and women last 
ear alone believed my ads and bought 
rom me! Ask any one of them how they 
were treated! 


How Much Do You Save? 


My terrific sales ‘Volume lets me buy in 

HUGE quantity. | take penny-profits on 
every sale—but | sell lots of men! That's 
why YOU SAVE ALMOST 50% on my offers! 
Read my promises below! And then quit 
your hesitating! Because it's TRUE that you 
can own the fine fishing Outfit you've always 
wanted—just as easily as | say so in this ad! 


“my th Kleen 
WE MAKE THESE PROMISES 


ON evERY ORD 
ER! 
NO WE KEEP Faleed 


We promise that every item shipped 
on orders from this ad is NEW—in or- 
iginal factory carton! No “seconds”! 


We promise that every item is exactly 
as described here, and Fully Guaran- 
teed by Klein's Sporting Goods, Inc., 
Established since 1885. 


We promise you full refund of every 
cent you paid if you are not 100% satis- 
fied after 30 days Free Trial! 


Six full months to pay! $2 down with 
your order brings your outfit to you! 
Pay as you enjoy it! 


Our Special Prices mean savings of al- 
most 50% for you! 











‘CONOLON pus SHAKESPEARE 


FLY ROD —— "AUT O FLY REEL 


ALUMINUM ROD CASE! 


INCLUDES 150 YDS MONOFILAMENT LINE! SAVE OVER $27.00! And join America’s 
“ top fly fisherm y using the finest Out- 
spin-cast outfit for than the fit that money can buy! You get the 1957 
est 1957 ROYAL Model RJF, a 
and pleas- Guaranteed \y é ! The 2-section 
with the fast tip tubular reinforced vith 30% Nylon, has sensitive 
ting, long distance tip action for laying a long line without creating surface 
precision accuracy. Plenty of backbone to handle disturbance—with reinforced butt power to handle a heavy 
heaviest fish! This excellent offset-handle rod is fish! Deluxe reel seat and comfort-shaped grip banded 
ly matched to the Zebco Reel to provide a balanced outfit specie cor Super-Z precision-machined ferrules for 
worthy of | the expert fisherman! Each rod with bag. State strength without ‘‘dead spots.’’ Stainless steel guides with 
. rod. ZEBCO MODEL 33 Spin-Cast Reel ig stripper and tiptop. Complete custom hand-wind- 
at $19.5 gs in beautiful variegated Nylo This is a f rod you'll 
1 slow fli ioe — enjoy as long as you’re a fisherman! 
XK-10 Rod, your Outfit handles anything 8 8l2-ft. trout action or 9-ft. bass action. SHAKE- 
ig lures to NO BACK- Art Model 18 hut atic Fly Reel is $12.00 
is complete with 150 yds, € ynex monofila- Free estriol ent winding. SIERRA 
A Guaran teed gonch 50 value! $ heavy- ! m for lifetime protection. 
Outfit costs you oF 19.95 
$4.19 for Extra Reel Spool Plus 400 Yds. Tynex 
Monofilament Line PLUS 8 Spinning Lures. 


r 
te $20.00 Power-Glass 
re for many a year! Tubular glass shaft 

light weight that mean effortl 


ess cas’ 


ve alor 
ROD CASE 
Machined s 
fit is Guaranteed to be 
Yours NOW for only 


ment line. alum 
Complete ew-lock », Ro “4 d d. Complete Out- 
only $ 


a $52.00 val 




















PRICES 

GUARANTEED 

TO JUNE 1, 1957 

KLEIN'S SPORTING GOODS, Inc., De 
227 Ww. 


Washington Street, Chicago ay 


o-1 
“tlinois 
onar RUSH the merchandise described low: 








Enclosed in full payment 
for mdse. 
Enclosed is eee 
balance c 
.00 or 2 required.) 
ana is OWN PAYMENT.#* 
NOTE: $2.00 Down DR oon > Required. 
send more and you wi reduce the 
of balance) carrying charge. I! 
balance, very small carrying 
in six monthly payments. 
PAID IN 30 


deposit. Ship 


Dd. 
more C.O.D. 
8. 


OOO 


equal 
CHARGE IF 


TC 3 
Budget Account at 
the name and address 
long you have worked 
names and addresses of 


company. 


other credit cards, be returned 


mediately 
e. add $1.00 for Postage and Handling 
on any size order 


ra 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 








How TO CATCH LADYFISH 


~\yuring one of my visits to southern 

D Florida, I joined a party of fellow 

New Englanders aboard a chart- 
ered cruiser for some outside fishing. 
We spent the first half of the day bot- 
tom fishing for grouper, snappers, am- 
berjacks, and porgies. After lunch, we 
hauled anchor, rigged strip bait cut 
from mullet, and trolled for top-water 
game. 

Trolling around outer grounds didn’t 
pay off, so we pulled closer to land near 
the Boca Raton inlet, where we found a 
heavy concentration of 3-lb. kingfish. 
Most of us lightened our tackle and, by 
substituting shiny spoons for fresh bait, 
had good fishing which continued into 
early evening. 

Then at dusk, as our cruiser was 
making a skirting swing around shoal 
water, I had a particularly savage 
strike. My rod tip hadn’t whipped twice 
before a slim, silvery fish came hurtling 
out of the water, and it was only a few 
seconds before I knew that what I'd 
hooked wasn’t a kingfish. Unlike kings, 
who usually jump only once, this fellow 
came out again and again. 

He tossed the spoon during the sixth 
jump. 

I was hurrying to pay out more line 
when the skipper snorted in, disgust. 
“That’s just one of those pesky lady- 
fish,”’ he said. ‘“‘When they start play- 
ing around, it’s time to head for the 
dock. Reel in, fellows.” 

Since that day I’ve learned that there 
are lots of skippers who figure it’s time 
to stow gear and head for home when 
ladyfish begin to strike. The fish feed 
most actively after the sun goes down. 
One of the main reasons for this atti- 
tude is that ladyfish, also called ten- 
pounders and chiro, rank low as table 
fare. Their bodies seem to have more 
bones than flesh. I’ve only fished with 
two men who've eaten ladyfish, and in 
each case they steamed the fish, sepa- 
rated the meat from the bones, and 
then, with the aid of bread crumos and 
strong seasoning, used it for fish loaf. 

Another reason why skippers scorn 
ladyfish is that these speedsters are so 
eager other fish stand little chance in 


8 OUTDOOR LIFE 


competing for lures. I’ve noticed time 
and again in potholes inhabited by 
spotted weakfish (no slouches when it 
comes to speed) that out of every 10 
strikes at least seven or eight were 
ladyfish. 

For light-tackle sport, however, lady- 
fishing is full of excitement. Ladyfish 
are related to and often confused with 
bonefish, but expend their energy in 
different ways. While the bonefish re- 
mains under water and makes his bid 
for freedom with long, reel-burning 
runs, the ladyfish depends more on sky- 
reaching leaps. He shakes the hook 
almost as often as do baby tarpon, an- 
other relative. 

Only inexperienced salt-water fisher- 
men should have difficulty distinguish- 
ing a ladyfish from either a bonefish or 
a young tarpon. Less chunky in build, 
the ladyfish has a normal mouth, as op- 
posed to the piglike snout of a bone. 
He has neither the large, thick scales 
nor the long filament which strings off 
the tarpon’s dorsal fin. The back and 
upper sides of the ladyfish are olive- 
green, fading to nearly white at the 





belly. His body is streamlined, and he 
has a sweeping, graceful tail. 

Ladyfish are found in most tropical 
seas. In this country they run in limited 
numbers as far north as Massachusetts, 
in gathering numbers below the Caro- 
linas, and in abundance in the waters 
off central Florida and the Gulf States. 
There’s also a form of ladyfish in the 
Pacific that gets as far north as the 
Gulf of California. 


ny ladyfish that weighs a pound is 
big enough to put up a real fight on 
light tackle, three-pounders, which run 
about 2 ft. long, are fairly common. 
The hooking and landing of a 5-pounder 
is a real triumph, and the largest ever 
reported, to my *knowledge, scaled at 
around 12 lb. 

In addition to being plentiful and 
sporty, ladyfish are easy to reach. 
When night tides begin to pour iniand, 
they move inshore in schools to the 
fringes of deep channels and holes in 
bays, tidal rivers, and inlets, and also 

(continued on page 14) 
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Check the Kind | 
of Body You Want. 


...and Vil Prove How EASILY 
You Can Have it! 

ust tell me, in coupon below, the 

kind of body you want—and I'll give 
it to you SO FAST your friends will be 
amazed! “‘Dynamic Tension,”” my easy. 
15-minutes-a-day method, will 
make your chest and shoulders 
bulge...arms and legs surge with 
power . your whole body 
feel ‘‘alive!’’ 


AY FREE BOOK Bian 


a‘‘Dynamic Tension’’ 
changed me from a 97- 
pound weakling into 
**World’s Most Perfect- 
ly Developed Man’’ 
® and how I'll prove it 
can change YOU too 
Mail coupon NOW! 
SSS SR GEE SSS 

























— 
§ CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 136A, . 
8 115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y 
§ pear Charles Atlas: Here’s the Kind of Body I want: 8 
‘ (Check as many 99 you like) é 
7 () More Weight—Solid—in The Right Places b 
' 4 Broader cr est, Shoulders 1 
a Ee werful Arms, Lops. Grip ¥ 
| Slimmer Waist, 
§ (© Better Sleep. More Enersy ' 
e Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your famot 7 
' book showing how ‘‘Dynamic Tension can make me g 
a age man. 32 pages, crammed with photograp? 
8 answers to vital questions, and valuable advice. No 8 
' ObIIE ation 3 
8 ams iandiheeaneabiisieinaen AGE— ' 
* (please print or write plainly) h 
' A ee ; 
' 
@ tt .4 STATE i 
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You'll move freely ... you'll be comfortably 
warm in sub-zero temperatures with 


POLAR 


THE INSULATED ANTI-FREEZE UNDEXSUIT 


These featherlight jackets and pants—worn der an 








lightweight clothing—-are designed for rugged dura 
bility Quilted Dupont Nylon _— i with ‘‘polarized 
100 % Polyester Fiber ns ulation 1x 
washable. Ideal for sportsmen. Gaties st vat $ 50 
i action guaranteed ACKET OR PANT 12 
reg. or jong. S-M-L-XL ea 

ICKS, insul. ;_w/all- bade nk cuff 

M,L,XL &3.00 
CAP, ret. tan. 67% 8 $4.00 


ORDER TODAY! Send check or M.O 


TIMELY CREATIONS, Dept. O 


P.O. Box 56 Midtown Sta., New York 18, N.Y 


7 —— 


U. a Bear Paw 


Snowshoe 

















A government surplus snowshoe made of high 
grade material for hard service. The built-in 
rigging is extra good. We consider these shoes 
the best value we ever offered. Size 13” x 28”. 
Weight, only 5% Ibs. Price $13.25 heoteabe 
Send for free Catalog. 


L. L. Bean, Inc., 30 Main St., Freeport, Maine 


Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 
10 ourpoor tre 











SHOPPING 











THAT CASUAL TOUCH for town and coun- 
try living. This comfortable, all purpose 
shoe of genuine top grain Elk leather, 
boasts thick crepe rubber soles, Lambskin 
lining, gusset tongue. Sizes—men’s 7-13 in 
tan, $12.95; misses’ 4-9, tan or red, $12.50, 
postpaid from Wood Land Sporting Goods, 


Dept. OL, Box 415, Johnstown, New York. 


MAKE A DIRECT HIT with a 12 gauge, 
tubular magazine, 3 shot bolt action 
repeating shotgun. The Harrington & 


Richardson model 348 boasts Monte Carlo 
hand rubbed, oi! finished walnut stock. 
Mulno sighting dome for accuracy. $20.95 
ppd., Klein’s Sporting Goods, Dept. OP, 
227*W. Washington St., Chicage 6, Ill. 








NOTHING LIKE A GOOD CUP of coffee— 
and this coffee travel kit makes brewing 
easy when on the road. Contains a 2-cup 
aluminum pot, cups, saucers, utensils, cord 
and plug—all fitted in a handsome, use- 
ful leatherette case. AC-DC. $9.95 post- 
paid from Gerard, 329-A, E. 65 St., New 
York, New York. 





‘round with 
tacks 


DRESS UP YOUR CAR year 
two-tone nylon seat covers. No 
needed. Navy blue top, white seat or 
white top, navy seat or green and tan com- 
bination. Specify year, car model and split 
or solid front seat or solid back seat. $2.98; 
et, $5.50 ppd., plus 25¢ postage. Mardo 
Sales, Dept. TT-5, 480 Lexington Ave., N.Y. 17. 








BRAND 
NEW 


-45 COL 


AUTOMATICS 










MODEL | 
ima. S50 
ee Aa ee. 





hie nest gov't. specifications 
“t powerful and popular automatic ever de- 





4.50 value. Our exclusive import obtained 
from friendly foreign country, ae supply 
—now available- Pre get BRA NEW 
10-DAY MONFY-BACK GU ARANTEE Extra 


os ea 
TO ORDER: Send check, cash or money order. $20.00 deposit for C.0.0 
Shipped RR exp., F.0.8, Pasadena collect. 
Enclose signed statement “Am not alien, never “eg fd eee Me 
violence, am not “cag ag ray. or fugitive, am 21 oi 
Mo., Mich., N.Y., N , RL, Chicago, Omaha, New ‘Grleans, fan 
permits — enclose with omier 


GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORP. 352 armory Bia. 


1165 E. Colorado St., Pasadena 1, Calif. 











Ateat EXPERT 


SEND FOR FREE BOOK 
Executive Accountants and C. P. A’s earn $4,000 to $10,000 a year 
and bi Thousands needed. We train you thoroly at home in spare time 
for C, P. A, examinations or executive accounting positions. Previous 
experience unnecessary. Personal Gsking onde supervision of staff 
of C. P. A's and Expert Accountants all me acts. Write for 
Ses book, «* Kecountanc y, the Profession’ That Pays. 


LASALLE Extension University, 417 So. Dearborn St 
A Correspondence Institution, Dept. H690, Chicago 5, Ill. 





Youre for only 


2-Sided, Non-Breakable 









START SPEAKING 


SPANISH « FRENCH 


QUICKLY, EASILY! 
ERE'S the easiest way to learn, 
SPANISH, FRENCH, Russian, 

German, Italian, Japanese or Bra- 
zilian, Listen to native instructor 
on Record. Let your eyes follow words in 

Lesson. Soon you'll be ‘chatting’ in a new iengusee 
with a perfect accent! Rush 10¢ to help cover 
special packing, shippi State | wanted. 
We'll also send FREE Book on full Cortina 
Course. No obligation. CORTIN ACADEMY. 


Dept.1701, 136 W. 52nd St., New York 19, N. ¥. 











FIELD JACKET 
$5.95 ppd. 


Brand new government surplus. 
Made of water repellent poplin. 


pts. Sizes 34, 36, 38, 
40 only. $5.95 ppd. 


P&S SALES Dept. 5C 
7008 


Bo 
OKLAHOMA city 12, OKLA. 











Just Out! New 1957 Model 


FOR INDOOR LIFE IHI-BRED BEACON 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE ae 


and Nitrogen gas tor cenmer life. ae 
New Bullseye ana very special. 


Much farther 


distance. Much RAY CONDENSER 

iv 

No shadows, N Giant hood bounces 
fost or stray tight 


NEW FINISH back into light beam. 
Beautiful First time ever used! 


i de- DIAMOND 
. ° FACET 
pearance. . .. REFLECTOR 


Called Diamond Facet to indi- 
NEW POWER cate refiection from all angies 
Beats even our like a diamond. 3 times better 
than pure silver, Completely 
new refiector principle never 
before used! Like giant world 
telescope optics. 





YOU'LL BE PLEASED AS PUNCH with the “LET IT SNOW, LET IT SNOW .. .” let it 
Gunberth you made yourself. Set includes ice or be muddy. Your car won't get stuck. 
easy-to-read plans, full size patterns, con- Traction Klips are curved metal loops of 
struction details, list of materials. Stores fine spring steel that fit snugly around 
7 guns, allows space for scope mounted the tire tread and sidewall and provide 
rifles. “Gun Tilt” eliminates gun tipping for- sure grip. Place in front of or behind rear | ¥ ’ 20 MILE 

ward. Storage compartments. $3.50 ppd., wheels. Specify tire size. $4.95 postpaid CANDLEPOWER ee PER eae 


Coladonato Brothers, Box 156, Hazleton, Pa. from Campbell Chain Co., York 2, Pa. Built to thrust a 
; ' 
beam tarther tham lifesaver count- 
you less times. 


FOG LIGHT 


to spotlite by far. Now used in forest 
CUSTOM MADE | boats. on high 


All parts custom 


m ft ti 
ade tor quatity trates 


Li} EVERY HOME 
ii NEEDS IT 

REVOLUTIONARY | : Shain at tides Gost 

any other ah instant w 

made. it? prowlers who think 

big distance or dark 
hides them. See 

ight. Uses ordinary EE 3 whole yard from 

batteries obtainable 1a} your bed, 


i CAN SAVE 
HI-VOLTAGE 7] YOUR UFE 


20% more voits ' In ot ack 
used thru this “Vigne ingle. 
size filament. ° 7 pensable. You would 
. . ave anything for 


‘ i oe oe Mier GAe ; . — ii 
‘ : Bes : ‘Nothing else like its i) apnea 
LIKE THE ROCK OF GIBRALTAR with this FOWL PLAY—miniature reproductions of Seo sheretine. spat 


gun stock mount on any still or movie authentic decoys for a sportsman’s library ain Aaa 2d 
e 


camera. Eliminates jitters, aids in following or, office. Mallard (tail up), Canvasback I 
moving objects. Helps pan smoothly with (tail down). Cast in solid bronze, natural aimost_ exclusively. ii LAW MEN 
movie camera, hold slower shutter speeds golden high polish, lacquered for perma- powecial. en a by’ policemen: 
and vary lenses with still camera. Of “Har- nence. Felt base. 3” x 112”; 2 Ib. $4.50 King BATTERIES po tcp, 
borite”. $14.95 ppd., Camstock Corp., Dept $ Wilton Enterpri mn i Suse BY MAN 
, -95 ppd., ck Corp., Dept. ea., $8 pr., ppd., Wilton Enterprises, Dept. glade ter eeneee 1] 5 99 
with 2 for 


O, Box 652, Boston 2, Mass. OL, R.F.D. #3, Wilton, Conn. ii 4- $9.50 








yet looks like 25. b DELUXE MODEL 
Gone brass 


TURTLE NECK Suve Buttestes chrome ‘finish 


Hi-Voltage idea uses 


DICK.EY | |272: i $599 




















The new, improved Nel- n. io. eco- iis 
Ps son Turtle Neck Dickey nomnicat flashlight i ee ee 
| is 100% virgin woo made. ted or 
TOEAL FOR /é: . \" for men, women or chil- | : Ex. Refiecters $1.49 
LCE FISHING ah * dren. Protects chest and | FARMERS { ShoulderSting$1.39 
neck. Ideal for outdoors! Spot livestock i 
FOR FISHERMEN OF All AGES POSTRAID | Wear under. sweater, | tlotds from barn- 
‘ | wool shirt or jacket. One | | ¥? gy RO miles 
One piece plastic construction size only in red, white, 
— . - mn Dept. 12-A 18440 
1314” long, will withstand coldest arty sng Savy Ppd. DOG SUPPLY HOUS DETROIT 23, mich. 
weather. Has plenty of ‘‘whip’”’ | ‘ 
when fish start to “‘bite.’’ Holds Sorry, no COD’s. 
up to 150’ of line. Red, black, yd oe 
green. State color desired. Order is nos ahsotutery cnetatinetl —— —— 
: / | satisfactory. Or- 
direct. Send check or money order. bai der direct from 308 Cal MAUSER RIFLES 
Dealer Inquiries Invited | . r 
Here is that rare marriage of an ideal gun 
RAY BLACK, Dept. B ia ee), | KNITTING MILLS @ to a perfect caliber. These are MAUSER 
R RIFLES with the famous short Model “s 





wea P.0. Box 42, Newington, Conn. Established | 180: | Zoos Ma alt actic ) 
ae ; =o pies W. Supertor st Dept. 1 Duluth, Minn AND RECHAMBERED TO. the gf 


high powered, high velocity 


“PRhnwy BIPEeTing® BAmMnesAne Mere O8 cartridge adapted 1 for. 

BUCK LIFETIME HANDMADE KNIVES | § «:'<siocoS.%% id aenael 

a} mn incheste > 9 . 

Their famous edge holding tem- ington, Wi Weatemn- it anaes grain loads 

per is the joy of sportsmen the all make soft- ball powder) 

country over. Get your order in | nose sporting gun. These were 

for a ‘‘BUCK.’’ Prices stort at ae Mausers with very little al- 
needed to change to 


$8.75. , é; »y ave ready to use as we 
SR ; ship them in beaut ful shape with, of 
FREE thes = . ? Actuat sie course, perfect new rifling. Limited 
FOLDER ‘ oy , ou” ‘test. uantity. TO ORDER: Send check, cash or 
- M.O. For C.0.D, send Yq deposit. F.O.B 

H. H. BUCK & SON 


Pasadena. Calif. resid. add 4 state tax. 


A t AN | 
Gardena, Calif. | 1272 Morena Blvd., Box 572, SAN DIEGO 10, CALIF. ; GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORP. 

341 Armory Bldg. 

1165 E. Colorado St., Pasadena, Calif. 
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We specialize in LARGE SIZES 


16; 


work shoes; 


slippers ; 


sizes | 0-1 6 WIDTHS AAA- EEE 


ONLY—sizes 10 to 
Dress, sport, casual and 
golf shoes; insulated ees SOX; 
rubbers; overshoes; shoe trees. Also 
. sport shirts in your exact, extra-long sleeve 
length. Enjoy perfect fit in your hard-to-find 
size at amazingly low cost. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Sold by mail only. Write for 
FREE Style Book TODAY! 
KING-SIZE, INC., 115 Brockton, Mass. _ 


widths AAA to EEE. 





genuine SUEDE LEATHER | 


WHOLESALE Soa 396 « 


tich 


Ny 
tU guncases 


Jackets,coats. ~ 


Add 50c for 


de approx. 4 ft 
swatche 
hipg » & 


corer 


We have purchased nearly a carload 
of premium suede leather at a fraction 
of its real value. Beautiful tanned 
leather can be offerad to you for a lim- 
ited time at only 69c ft. These hand- 
some hides can be cut and sewn like 
cloth. Genuine leather lasts a lifetime. 
Loads of uses--- duck straps, quivers, 


acking 





coats, jumpers, 
Make table covers, boo 
etc. Cover chairs or use as throw rug. 


mgt vests, gloves, shirts, hats, etc 
covers, pillows, sporting goods 
It's simple and 


fun to decorate.Order now at this unheard-of low price. 


, Save $ Comes with our easy instructions and patterns 


slippers game bags 


Specify color and size. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send to 


WHOLESALE IMPORT € co. Box 12- M, San Gabriel, Calif. 


NATO CONVERSION ALLOWS RELEASE 
ACCURATE, POWERF 


HUNTERS 


rts. Long range sights. 


i. 
Ss 935 ITION plete with sling and 20 rds. mil. ammo *PREe. tAadie: Mil. ammo. $7.50 per 100 rds). 
NOSE SPORTING AMMO, made by Rem qT 
or M.O. $10 for C.0.D. Calif. resid, add 4% ose tax. CANADIANS: oraer (without red tape) rifies Spd. fri 
» $2. 


softnose sporting ammo: 


1165 E. Colorado St., Pasadena 1, Calif. 


have Am. 


GOLDEN STATE ARMS CORP. 349 Armory Bidg., 


AG 
-303 caliber SMLE & best for all big ie Faste 


Pride of British troops throughout Empire today. Big Game hunters 
from Canadian wilderness to African Congo claim the powerful 
st bolt action in world. All milled 
O-shot mag. 5” Bbl, cal. .303. GUARANTEED VERY GOOD A a 
sol 


& Win., sold everywhere. Bayonet: $1.95. TO ORDER: Send check, 


om 
Harper, Ltd., 16 Bayswater, Ottawa. 


20 rds. 








COMPLETE SPINNING OUTFIT... 


25 Pc. FRESH WATER Golden Bantam Outfit 


ROD incl. 2 pe. 5’ glass Rod 
REEL fast tip action. Spin Reel; 
pick-up, adjustable drag, anti-returr 
LINE Tynex 4# test monofilament line 
HOOKS Hooks, 6 spin snap Swivels 
SWIVELS 


f not satisfied. Send check, 
FRANK ROWAN TRADING CO., 


non-fouling silk wrapped guides 


super silent gearing 


10-day money-back #uarantee 
cash or M.O 


5636-E VAN NUYS BLVD., VAN NUYS, CALIF. 





$9.95 


full bail 
. Plus 100 yds 
16 loose & snelled 


dep. on 








i 
C.O.D.. Calif. add 4% tax 
Contains many items of assorted fishing 
tackie. Top merchandise consisting of new 
samples; items we have too little stock 
to catalog or in which we are over- 
stocked. Satisfaction guaranteed! 
JUNIOR (Value, $3 to $5) $1.00 
Post SENIOR (Value, $5 to $10) $1.95 
Paid DELUXE (Value, $10 to $15) $4.95 


LIVE JUMBO GRUBS 


(Mousee) The Perfect Winter Bait for All Fish 
Fish can't resist wiggly action. One 
baiting good for several catches. 

» 100 Grubs packed in plastic utility 
box with food for several weeks. 
Will live all winter without care. 
Order one or more boxes today. 

Box of 100 300 for $2.50 
Postpaid 600 for $4.50 

Sharp Hooks are essential for grubs and small min- 

nows. We offer VM FRENCH (Extra Sharp) SNELLED 

HOOKS Size 6-8-10. Specia! Price $ 

(Free Carborundum Whetstone included) 18 for 1.09 


APPROVED PRODUCTS CO., BOX 8—ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


et ae wees 
if You're Interested 'n 
| BREEDING TROPICAL FISH | 


For Profit & Pleasore 


er! (If under 17, 
Bask for plan wd 
TROPIC. 
wa ro behica 


N 
tnchungulett Colit) 


Kruger Pistol Baan cs 


.12 CALIBER SINGLE sHor 


14 MG. POWDER 
CHARGE 

Crafted after famous Ger- 

man Luger design. Not an 

air or CO2 gun. This isa 

small bore gun that actually shoots .12 cal- 

iber lead bullets fired by light 14 mq. powder 

charge. Beautiful gun, swell for target shooting. 

4” steel barrel in knurled styrene stock. Overall 

length 8% inches. This amazingly low price is due 

to ball-and-cap design. Comes with 50 bullets, ins- 

tructions, and target. Money back if not satisfied. 

Send 33 to KRUGER CORP., 

Box W-26 Alhambra. Californian peshepncs: 


BLUE- 
BLACK 
FIN'SH 


Precision 


“aletion 
Sc ¥ 


With 250 hi- nae 
Disintegrating Pellets 
.. crack like rifle 
when they hit! 


! 1 Over $ million sold! \ 


250 Extra Polat 
Pe P.P. 


Pure gum . 

rubber slings. Solid 

polished cast aluminum 

tock. Beautifully balanced pistol 

grip. Rugged, powerful, fits pocket 
perfectly! FREE shooting manual. Guaranteed. 

At dealers or write: GENERAL SPORTS 

4184-L1 Apple Street, Cincinnati 23, Ohio 


FORCES You to Save 


$100.00 a Year! 


Get Perpetual Date 
Banks. 25¢ a 
keeps Date apt 
amount = 
every day 
change 


Amount 
ay automatically 
A 


payments, 

year. Start 

saving. right Ore her several 

Pp 0 only 99 each 
for s 75 post. aid. N 
money order to 

ept i, 300 Albany Ave. 

Brookiyni3, N.Y.Prompt delive ry. 
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WARM AS TOAST in 30° below. This in- 
sulated light-weight suit for outerwear slips 
over light underwear. Water-resistant, 2 
way jacket zipper, pockets, adjustable 
cuffs, ankles. Dark blue, tan, red. Sm., med., 
Ig., Xlg. Suit $44.50; trousers $22.75; 
jocket $24.75 ppd., Brooks Insulated Cloth- 
ing, Dept. 45, 75 W. 45 St., N.Y. 36. 


DUTCH TREAT! Yes, the Pennsylvania Dutch 
in Lebanon Valley make a pure beef bolo- 
gna with a deep smoked and spiced flavor. 
Made in the same way as three quarters 
of a century ago, the Lebanon Bologna is 
sure to be a treat. In 32 Ib. packages for 
$3.50 ppd., from Weavers, Box £525, 
Lebanon, Pa. 


STEP RIGHT UP in shoes with scientific 
soles that roll and ripple when walking. 
Safe—comfortable—endorsed by health au- 
thorities. Promotes use of feet and leg 
muscles. Good traction prevents skidding, 
improves posture. Black or tan. Sizes 6-12, 
B-E. $12 plus 75¢ postage ppd., Morris 
Products, 36 Bowery, N.Y. 13. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


LIKE MOTHER, LIKE CHILD and they'll really 
appreciate a pair of these smart buckskin 
boots. Of supple full-grain glove leather 
and lightweight cushion crepe soles and 
heels, these handsome boots are truly com- 
fortable. Specify size and width. Women’s 
$10.95; children’s $8.95 ppd., Jim Rich- 
ards Shoe Co., Ol, Wellesley Hills 82, Mass. 


THE KEY TO GOOD GROOMING lies in this 
novel 3-in-] combination. Includes a handy 
nail clipper, safety lock holder and extra 
key blank for an auto. In 18 kt. gold fin- 
ish. May leave key in ignition when take 
other keys. When ordering state make of 
car. $1.98 ppd., Leecraft, Dept. OLK, 300 
Albany Ave., Brooklyn 13, N.Y. 


COLD WEATHER DISCOMFORT? Here’s un- 
derwear fully insulated with 100% prime 
Northern goose Down. Warm, light, yet no 
over-heating in mild weather. Knit wrists, 
neck, ankles. “Action knees” in trousers. 
Sm., med., Ig., X Ig., $39.90 suit; $19.95 
jacket or trousers, ppd. Eddie Baver, 
Dept. L, 160 Jackson St., Seattle 4, Wash. 
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BLACK pri, 
um NEE i 


broin 
WITH 


Press mystic button and 


y anth or check. Battsfaction Gud: 
vi Fla. residents ad 
Y FLORIDA IMPORTS—DEPT. OLA 
ppd. ee Clay Theatre Bidg.—Green Cove Springs, Fla. 


FUE rrure KNIFE CATALOG WITH ORDER 


SUPERSONIC : 





LUFTWAFFE = @_™rorr 


(Air Force) » 
”, GERMANY 
DRESS DAGGER , 


of the German Reich 


BRAND NEW, World War II's most rare and 

prized souvenir — the dress dagger of ‘ 

officers in Hitler's Nazi Air Force F 

recreated in fine steel with minute é $ 95 


accuracy. Ivory-like handle, silver cord 

wrapped swastika pommel, luftwaffe eagle £7 
and swastika guard. 10” fine solingen blade, 

15' overall. A must for every den and wall 

collection. No sheaths. 10-day money back / 

guarantee. TO ORDER: send check, cash (“7 

or mo. For U.S.. A.P.O. & F.P.O. air mail f 

add 80c per knife. Sorry, no C.0.D.'s. % 
Calif. resid. add 4% state tax 


4S ordsman Ds ANAAAN 


329 ARMORY BLDG., 1165 East Colorado Street 
Pasadena, California 


each 
postpaid 
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“How fo Go into 
Business for 
YOURSELF” 


If you know a trade or occupation—why not 
go into business for yoursel}? Why not make 
the profits others are now making? 

IT’S EASY TO START A NEW BUSINESS. It's 
easier than you think--once you learn ¢ 
easy steps of building a new business of your 
own. National Business Consultants has 
shown over 5000 others how to be successful 
let us show YOU too. We guide you every 
step of the way with sound, proved simple 
business practices. EXPAND YOUR OWN BUSI- 
NESS. Learn our tested, profit-making methods for business success. If you 
already own a business, let N.B.C. guide you too. You'll be amazed. SEND 
FOR FREE BOOKLET TODAY! “How to Start a Business” is jam-packed with 
revealing information. In easy-to-understand language it explains how to 
start and make any kind of business profitable. Free for the asking! Sent 
to you in confidential plain es Just write: 

BUSINESS C fice V-1 


BOTH FREE! 


Rush Name on 
Postcard Today! 





Los Angeles Gi, Calif 


ALL ME 


STYLE CATALOG 
NOW READY! 
FR RE — 6& to & 11”: Here's 
a tall story you can beflevs. be es 
shopping a ane solved b 
country’s only specialise in fittin 
a men. Complete stock of mr 
THING for the tall man in hard-to- 
get sizes at low prices. Easy credit 
terms. Send for BIG CATALOG 
NOW! 


BURNS MARTIN 


Dep?. 85, 116 Bedford St., Boston 11, Mass. 








Free | 
CHRISTMAS TREES | 
and ORNAMENTALS {7 ALOGue 


and 
Seedlings and Tr direct from grow- | PLANTING 
ers at planting time. Many varieties of ate SUIDE 
Spruce, Fir, etc. Quality stock at low pric 


SUNCREST EVERGREEN “NURSERIE 


OVERLOAD 
- PRINGS 





3 $ 5 Per For cars and trucks. Front 
5 Per r rear. Gives 2000 Ibs. x- 


tra capacity for all ‘/o, 
9 Fs and | ton trucks; 500 or 104 
Ibs. extra for all cars. Easily 
installed. Guaranteed. 
make, model, and year. 
BRINKMAN MANUFACTURING CO. 
2315 Clay Devt. 517 Topeka, Kansas 


2000 LB. SIZE 
$14.95 


‘GENUINE | COLT Bite sgn afl 


—NEW— 


LOW PRICES 


New Electric Protection 
Against Winter Freeze-Ups! 


KEEPS FROST, ) — + downspouts 
SNOW, ICE + water pipes » driveways 
AWAY FROM + sidewalks 


Easy Heat HEAT TAPE 


Protects above or hbe- 

low ground. Easy Heat 

Heat Tape acts like an 

electric blanket’’ to keep 

water pipes warm safe 

from freezing, bursting! 

Pipes stay warm all over 

because heat’s distributed 

evenly along entire length of pipe. Installs in min- 

utes, protects pipes all Winter! Twin insulated heat 

cables run entire length of tape, end in lead wire 

and plug. Just wrap tape around pipe, cover with 

heavy-duty outer covering, fasten with gummed vinyl 

tape. That's all! Then just plug in lead wire to any 

AC-DC outlet on days when temp. nears freezing 

Unplug on warmer days! Also protects house trailer 

plumbing, water punips, ete. You get: heat tape 

with twin attached cables, waterproof, verminproof 

insulating wrap, gummed "vinyl tape, instructions! 
24 ft. $5.75 
all prices ppd. 

= oe ee ee 


Easy Heat CABLE KIT 
* CHASES ICE 
from gutters 
eaves, downspouts 
electrically 
* MELTS SNOW from driveways, 
sidewalks . . . ELECTRICALLY! 


No more ice-jammed gutters, OR BACK BREAK 
ING SNOW SHOVELING! Melt ice, snow elec- 
trically—from eaves, gutters, downspouts, steps— 
and on driveways, sidewalks as it falls! Or place on 
surface of snow, ice that’s already fallen, see snow 
melt away in minvtes! For built-in protection when 
laying new sidewaiks, driveways—place cables un- 
derneath concrete or asphalt. Other uses: keeps en- 
gine warm in unheated garage. Floor heating in 
kennels, soil heating in gardens. Prevents trailer 
plumbing, water in anima! troughs from freezing 
Kit contains looped strand of extra heavy vinyl cov- 
ered heater wire. UL approved lead wire and molded 
plug. instructions 


$3.25 24 ft.........$4 


Easy Heat THERMOSTAT 


Automatic 
Icing Protection! 


you money! Attach di 
to surface protected 
y Easy Heat cable or ta 
It turns heat on when tem $ 95 
erature approaches freezing . ppd. 
turns heat off —— tem 
perature rises! ‘Stat operated by pipe or surface 
temp., not weather conditions! and that’s most im 
portant! Assures constant protection at low operating 
cost. Positive. snap-action "Stat never flutters when 
temperature hovers—-easily installed in seconds 
without tools! 
See SSeS eS See eee ee eee ee 


Minimum order $1.00. Send Check or M.0. C.0.D 
plus fee. Money Back Guarantee. 


SCOTT - MITCHELL HOUSE, INC. 


Dept. 32-A, Gi! Broadway, New York #2, N. Y. 
See eee ee eS SB eS ee SS eS eB ee eee eee 





5858 Forbes St. 


‘wae’ SHRUNKEN HEAD 
Jivaro 


Amazing replica of fabled 

native curios with a leg- 

end that owners have 

good luck. A strong stom- 

ach helps too because 

these 4” heads defy detec- 

tion from just a few feet 

away, with remarkably 

true skin and hair. Sen- 

sational to hang in the 

car, den, bar. Have fun 

with this guy who got 

pickled once too often. 4 

$1.50 ppd. Ll 

GREENLAND STUDIOS Dept. O-2 

Pittsburgh 17, Pa. 








JUMBO PHOTO CATALOG ... . $1.00 
COLT FRONTIER CATALOG .... 50 
GERMAN MILITARY CATALOG .. . 50c 











E&MCO., Dept. D, 12418 Ventura Biv4., Studio City, Calif. 


Aluminum 
A aN m. LUS 
E D 
‘ CATALOG t 
C 
Mz ade e? cas 


minum. Send post 
card to: 


STEWART 


SPECIALTY SALES 
Box 207-Y, (Shenandoah Sta.) 
MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 











New 
GIANT {4 


1957 


Sporting Goods 
CATALOG 


Prices Slashed to 50% on National Brands - 


Createst array of bargains ever assembled 
Les) een ee ae ee 
solid with everything in sports equip- 
ment — beautifully illustrated and ac- 
curately described. Unconditionally 
guaranteed: Backed by Dave Cook's 
80-year reputation for values and serv- 
ice. Hurry! Cet your free catalog early 
and SAVE. 


DAVE COOK Sporting Coods Co. 


i 1607 Larimer Street 
Denver, Colorado 


Name. 








State. 





I 
I 
I 
ee 
r I 
I 
siesta tenia inoceineall 


MAIL TODAY! 








New Midget "si." Radio| 
q SIZE 

3 Listen at work, play, in bed. Fits 

Shirt pocket. No tubes. No batteries. 


on, 
in 
flesh- colored, almost wha Si ss. Regular phone $1. - 
Johnson Smith Co, Detroit 7, Mich 


10- foot Bull Whip 


KARD HITTING! 
HLOUD CRACKING! 


Experts knock ashes 
cigarets Yank peop xe 
d by ‘trainers, ranch 


. Us 
=I en Loud ar “ite shot- -gun biast. 
n and plaited all leather. With loop handle 
6-ft $1.98  8-ft... “Ze $3.29 Postpaid 
Johnson Smith Co. Detroit 7, Mich. 


Pellet 10- Shot Automatic 


Shoots 10 pellets as fast as 
you pull trigger. For indoor 
target work & fun. Automatic 

- Holds 10 pellets. Full 

model of Colt .45. 6%-in. long 
Plastic moulded. Moving parts of die cast 
metal, With supply of pellets erewr et 65 
50c. Extra Pellets ~* pkg) Each 
Johnson Smith & Co., Dept. 535, Detroit7, Mich. 


New Catalog at 3000 Novelties 


Amazing catalog of novelties, gifts, tricks, 
jokes. funmakers. hobbi 
sports, 

+ science articles 
seeds. 


4-ply 


es. magic gadg- 
cameras. fowetrs. auto & bike 
office house 
. games music, 

c. Johnson Smith Co., 
Dept. 335. Detroit 7, Mich. 








CHRISTMAS TREES 


Turn wasteland into profit. ae atl 
Our famous Christmas Tree 
Growers’ Guide tells you 


how. Write for free copy. 


MUSSER ronesrs, 


DON’T GET LOST! 


LEARN TO USE MAP AND COMPASS CORRECTLY... 
Most complete pocket-size book ever written 

on maps and compasses. 144 pages of practi- 

cal map and compass methods used by for- 

esters, smoke-chasers, hunters, fishermen. 
Easy-to-understand. Fully illustrated 

Tells how to: Orient a map. Plot a 

course to camp. Locate your position 

in the field. Order today! Mail 50 


Carters Manual Company, $pso 
P. O. Box 186, Estacada, Oregon Dept OL Ppd. 
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THE DOUBLE DERRINGER, famed handgun | 
of the “Golden West” era, has been dupli- | 
cated in Europe from 20th century steels. 
This .22 cal. shoots shorts, longs and long- 

| rifles. Function: Double over and under 
barrels. Fires alternately by vertical moving | 
firing pin. $28.75 F.O.B., The Derringer | 
sie 1165 E. Colorado St., Pasadena, Calif. | 


a a 


seth Sports or FM! 


POWERMASTER 
HUNTING CROSSBOW 

80 Ib, 

WHAM-0 HUNTING SLINGSHOT. thrust 

Hits like rifle - kills rabbit 





WAMO MFG CO., ‘fan 25- C, San ace ery ‘Calif. | 


PROTECT YOUR ROD 


Hang-A-R 
Fiehing Rod seo 
Holds rod straight and $1 post 
secure. Protects rod 
from bending or warping. rw 
can be hung safely with reel 
attached. Gleaming non-rust 
nickel-plated steei, all rounded 
edges. Screws to wall. Complete 
with screws. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. sao 3 =. 
fishe D, INC. 
Sats p 0. Box 2146 Dest oR sta City, Mo. 


BREE Si: HUNTING KNIFE 





4-INCH BLADE 
‘e give you handiest hunting and fishing knife you’ y ever 
real Has 4-INCH LONG highly tempered steel blade—VERY 
SHARP! Attractive handle. We send knife FREE to acquaint 
you with our below-wholesale bargair is. Please send 25c for 
handling. NO LIMIT—but send 3 
Order TODAY! 


25c handling for each knife. 


HUNTING KNIFE, Dept. K-127, Box 881, St. Louis, Mo. 


RE-POWER SMEVROLET said Sengines 


FORD e CHEVROLET e MERCUR 
CONVERSION KITS vi ROLET to fit A 
WhiI-Drive Willys Jeep. ... Priced $43.25 to $64 
if you want fast action tell “us which V-8 engine you Poieh 
to use . . . give us the year or Dri . 
body style of your vehicle. Send m 

we will ship correct kit, bal. C.O. 
Prepaid shipment. Wire, phone or write for FREE aetaite, 

HOOSIER MACHINE PRODUCTS CO. 

1313 S.E. 6th St., Phone 676, Pendieton, Oregon, U.S.A. 


SALT WATER 


(continued from page 8) 


along the shore. Among their favorite 
hangouts are bridges which span rivers, 
canals, and harbors. Ladyfish feed on 
such smaller fish as mullet, silversides, 
and grunts; also shrimps, crabs, and 
squids. 

| One of the most rewarding ladyfish- 
|ing trips I’ve ever had was within the 
city limits of Miami—casting from the 
causeways and bridges in the Biscayne 
Bay area. Some anglers who frequent 
this area have come to understand the 
effects of night tides so thoroughly that 
they can predict almost to the minute 
| when the fish will be at one spot or 
| another. Many seasoned ladyfish fans 
think nothing of fishing several times a 
week from early evening until dawn. 

Jim Burke, a friend from the Midwest 
| who spent a couple of winters in Miami, 
| was one of the most rabid ladyfish 
anglers I’ve known. One night at 10 
|o’clock he rapped at my hotel-room 
door and said, “C’mon, grab a fly rod 
and some poppers and bucktails 
| there’re ladyfish around.” 
| We drove to Baker’s Haulover and, 
| after assembling our rods, went out on 
the south jetty. There was only a thin 
crescent of moon in the sky, but the 
glow from lights in near-by buildings 
helped a lot. Soon I could make out the 
silhouettes of 20 or more anglers cast- 
ing from various points. 

The water was quiet for perhaps a 
| quarter of an hour; then, only a short 
distance from where we stood, there 
came. a cracking splash. It was followed 
| by another, and another. 

“They've arrived,” cried Jim. “Cast 
straight out ahead of you. You should 
| get action.” I followed his instructions 
and sent the popper out about 35 ft. 
| from the edge of the jetty. I let it rest 





@ | a dit, then made it talk. The third pop 


| brought results. 
The water was torn apart as a lady- 
fish hit the lure with the speed of a fly- 
ing arrow. I felt a strong jolt and my 
| rod tip dipped sharply. Then the water 
| exploded again, and a flapping fish near- 
| ly as long as my arm came hurtling into 
| the air. 
“You’re into a big one,” said Jim. 
“You'll be lucky to hang onto him.” 
With the exception of a tarpon, I’ve 
| never seen a fish make more of an effort 
to throw a hook in so short a time as 
| that ladyfish. His movements made it 
| almost impossible to keep the line tight 
| all the time. He’d fall back, sprint, and 
come out shaking again, sometimes 
| twice within five seconds. 
| Luckily for me, the hook had found a 
| Secure spot, and 15 minutes later I man- 
| aged to land him—2 oz. over 4 lb., the 
largest I’ve ever caught on a fly rod. 

So far as that spot was concerned, 
my luck ended with the one fish. I 
hooked three more and lost them all— 
one after a 10-minute tussle. Then the 
school left. 

“Time to try another spot,” said Jim. 

From then until dawn we fished 11 
| more places, only two of which failed to 
produce strikes. Most of the ladyfish 
after Baker’s Haulover averaged about 

(continued on page 112) 
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Ideal for home, camp, gifts...the famous 
Seagram Sportsman’s Calendars— while they last—25¢! 


The supply is getting short, so we have-to say 
first come, first served. Don’t delay. This, you’ll 
agree, is one of the most beautiful calendars ever 
offered to sportsmen for home and office. Par- 
ticularly desirable, because the six original wild- 
life illustrations are specially printed, to frame 
and hang in any room. All six are in glorious 
full color, on fine print-paper stock, 9” x 12”, and 
bear no advertising message. Your only cost is 
postage and handling — 25¢ for one calendar; 
$1.00 for 5! No stamps or checks, please! 


DON’T BE DISAPPOINTED. 
MAIL COUPON TODAY! | 





THE HOUSE 


Because of State Laws, this offer cannot be made to residents of 
Georgia, lowa, New Hampshire, Idaho, 
Montana, Washington, Alabama or North Carolina. 


THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM, P.O. Box 1555 
NEW YORK 46, N.Y. 


Please send me: (CHECK ONE) 


GENTLEMEN: 

a Seagram Sportsman’s Calendars at 25¢ each. 
number 

oO Seagram Sportsman’s Calendars at special gift rate 
number of 5 for $1. 

I enclose _ _ in cash (no stamps or checks, please). 


NAME 
(Print) 
ADDRESS__ Vee 


ZONE STATE 


OF SEAGRAM 


FINE WHISKIES SINCE 1857 


Seagram-Distillers Company, Chrysler Building, New York 
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Outdoor folks can do 
wonderful things with 
a McCulloch saw... 
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NOW YOU CAN CUT WOOD 
WITH A LIGHT TOUCH! 
Using only fingertip pres- 
sure, you cut clean through 
a hard, foot-thick log in less 
than 10seconds with our new 
direct -drive chain saw. 


This makes all sawing 
pretty easy ! 

The saw is light (around 20 
lb), gasoline powered, and 
real easy to use. It’s ideal 
for part time woodcutting, 
and for hard work like pulp 
logging,. tree surgery, etc. 


Professional users say this 
D-44 model outperforms all 
other direct-drive saws. 


You can buy one of these 
saws for the price of a few 
cords of wood! 
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MCCULLOCH 


World's largest chain-saw builder 


Send free literature and full information on how I can 
win a free saw in the big McCulloch SAW DRAW. 


Name 





Address 








McCULLOCH MOTORS CORP., Los Angeles 45, Calif. 
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HOTSPOTS FOR ICE FISHING 


= fishing will be the big item in northern states for the 
next couple of months, and hotspots will be as easy to find 
as quills on a porky. Just about any lake that has a popu- 
lation of northern pike, walleyes, muskellunge, perch, lake 
trout, bluegills, sunfish, or crappies is a good bet for the 
ice fisherman. Minnesota boasts 11,007 lakes, Michigan 
and Wisconsin have almost as many, and theze’s no short- 
age in other states. Let’s take a quick look at a few of the 
leading possibilities: 

Mille Lacs Lake heads the list in Minnesota, with walleyes 

the top attraction. It also produces fair catches of north- 

erns, perch, and crappies. Last winter more than 5,000 

fishing shanties and darkhouses dotted the ice, clustered 

in villages with ‘streets’ and access “highways” plowed 

out by enterprising resorters who make a small charge 

for entry. 

Wisconsin’s Lake Mendota, near Madison, takes the 
cake for perch, Lake Winnebago for walleyes. State fish 
men and plenty of Wisconsin sportsmen contend that Men- 
dota is the greatest perch lake in the world, with a popula- 
tion estimated at upwards of 5,000,000. The lake accom- 
modates as many as 4,000 to 5,000 ice fishermen in a day 
and produces consistently good catches. But Winnebago 
outranks Mendota in popularity. It’s not unusual for 
10,000 anglers to blacken the ice there on Saturdays and 
Sundays. 

Big Spirit and East and West Okoboji yield jumbo perch 

in numbers past believing to lowa ice anglers. Also big 

walleyes as a bonus for the boys who know where and 

how. Red Haw Lake, a man-made impoundment near 

Chariton, was the hottest place in the state for bluegills 


last winter, with Geode Lake in Henry County holding the 
top spot on the crappie list. 


Fi: bluegills, crappies, and perch, the lakes in northeast 
Indiana are all good. Wawassee and Maxinkuckee are hard 

_to beat: In the northwest corner of the state try Willow 
Slough—it’s a good producer in spite of very heavy pres- 
sure. 

If I were going ice fishing in Illinois I’d head for the 
Chain O’ Lakes in Lake County, close to the Wisconsin 
line. Several thousand Illinois fishermen have the same 
idea. Of the nine main lakes in the chain, Petite and Marie 
have a slight edge in popularity, maybe because they’re 


among the smallest and provide better shelter from the 
biting northwest wind that sweeps northern Illinois on an 
average winter day. Although bluegills and crappies are 
the chief take, enough good pike and walleyes are caught 
to be worth trying for. 


Michigen’s Houghton Lake, biggest inland body of water 
in the state, covers 20,000 acres and is estimated to have 
160 fish of catchable size to the acre. That figures out to 
more than 3,000,000 pike, perch, walleyes, crappies, rock 
bass, and bluegills. No wonder Houghton pays off, 
despite a terrific play. Michigan fishermen interested in 
muskies through the ice head for Gun Lake or Thornapple 
Lake in Barry Counzy. 


Ice fishing is a booming sport in South Dakota, and 
there are so many hotspots it’s hard to pick one, but Fort 
Randall Reservoir and Lewis and Clark Lake—both Mis- 
souri River impoundments—are probably as good as any. 

North Dakota sportsmen count ice fishing their top- 
flight winter activity. Perch lead the parade, closely fol- 


BAITS WORTH TRYING 


Here are four bait tips to remember: In lowa many ice 
fishermen rate grasshopper tails a deadly winter bait 
for bluegills. Gather a supply in late summer and keep 
them frozen until they’re used. 

Illinois ice fishermen like roaches, rated the most 
deadly of all summer bluegill baits in many sections of 
the South. They put ‘em up on a par with corn borers. 

The small white grubs that infest hickory nuts are a 
hot item in Indiana. The winter fisherman gathers a gen- 
erous supply of wormy nuts in the fall and stores ‘em in 
a tight container, where most of the worms crawl out and 
are found on the bottom as needed. 

And in Michigan, where the wild hazelnut crop is too 
wormy to be worth harvesting, the same scheme will 

@ pay off in ice-fishing bait. 


lowed by northern pike. The best perch spots this winter 
will be Lake Ilo, Lake Darling, Lake Ashtabula, and Gar- 
rison Reservoir. For pike and perch both, hit Cedar Lake, 
Heart Butte Reservoir, Crystal Springs, and Buffalo Lodge 
Lake. They’re all hot and none will be overcrowded. 


In Ohio Lake Erie gets the spotlight, but Portage, 
Mogadore, Buckeye, and Indian Lakes are also worth a 
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nod. Their bluegills are willing to do business on almost 
any reasonable terms, and, counter to the situation in 
many states, their largemouth bass stay hungry all winter. 
For example, Indian Lake gave up five bass that weighed 
30 pounds in one day last winter. 


OUT OF POLITICS? 


| nee sportsmen are bracing for a fresh fight to divorce 
their conservation department completely and perma- 
nently from the spoils system that’s hampered it for many 
years. 

Governor George N. Craig took a long step last summer 

in the direction most Hoosier sportsmen favor, when he 

issued an executive order putting the state’s 110 con- 

servation officers under a merit system. 

To understand just how long a step that was, you have 

to know that not so many years ago something like 70 

out of 75 Indiana game wardens lost their jobs when 

the state administration changed. 


Governor Craig’s action was backed by a bill in the 
state legislature but at the last minute a spoils-minded 
opponent in the senate tacked on an amendment providing 
that all conservation-officer appointments must first be 
cleared through. county political chairmen. That ham- 
strung the measure so badly that the governor vetoed it. 

The Indiana Council of Conservation Clubs, represent- 
ing close to 1,000 clubs and 100,000 Hoosier sportsmen, 
has drawn up another bill to do permanently what the 
governor’s executive order did temporarily. The clubs will 
fight vigorously for it in the coming session of the general 
assembly and it seems a sure bet to pass. 

In addition, the Council and other conservation interests 

of Indiana will go farther and make a determined fight 

to take the entire Conservation Department out of parti- 


san politics, on some such footing as prevails in Michigan 
and Missouri. 


THIS IS BIG STUFF 


Want to try through the ice for a trophy fish that may 
weigh as much as 200 pounds? Then join the sturgeon 
spearmen of Wiscensin or Michigan. 


It’s a big deal in Wisconsin. Four lakes are open—Win-. 
nebago, Poygan, Winneconne, and Butte des Morts—and 
Mel Ellis of the Milwaukee Journal estimates there are 
15,000 fans in the state, most of whom use special gear. 

In 1955 they took 2,220 sturgeon with a total weight 
of 85,000 pounds, but state fish men decided that was 
too big a harvest, so they curtailed the season. Last win- 
ter the catch dropped to 1,250 fish, weighing 47,000 
pounds—the biggest, 74 inches long, tipped the scales at 
1421/2 pounds. 

But 200-pound sturgeon have been taken in Wisconsin 
in the past, and the spearmen predict they‘ll come up 
with another one some day. 


The 1957 season has been restricted still further, to 
give the slow-growing lunkers the additional protection 
they need. On Winneconne, Poygan, and Butte des Morts 
it will run for five days only, February 11 through 15, and 
the limit will be one fish for the season. On Winnebago 
the dates are February 11 to March 1 inclusive, with a 
limit of two fish. Nothing under 40 inches is legal. 

Last winter Wisconsin conservation officials turned 


SOMETHING NEW 


Use of pen-reared birds for field trials in Illinois will 
be sure to stir up heated argument, both in and out of 
the state. But backers of this recent development be- 
lieve it holds a lot of promise for bird-dog owners and 
sportsmen generally. 


Dog men throughout the Midwest gripe loud and 
often that present-day bird supplies, short seasons, 
and hunting conditions in general are such that it's 
hardly worth while for a man to own a dog. 

They also beef because it’s hard to give dogs suf- 
ficient workouts to train them and keep them in trim. 
This is especially true around big cities where game 
is scarce, no-trespass signs are plentiful, and places 
to hunt are hard to find. 


Although there is still some spirited difference of 
opinion about it, many officers and members of the IIli- 
nois Federation of Sportsmen’s Clubs, including the 
executive secretary, Royal McClelland, believe they’ve 
found the answer in year-around field trials with these 
pen-reared birds. Under Illinois game laws, such trials 
afford opportunities for both shooting and dog work. 


A recently liberalized game code, which also legal- 
izes put-and-take hunting of pen-reared birds on con- 
trolled shooting areas (see “Pay Dirt’ in Outpoor Lire 
for September, 1956), permits any club to stage field 
trials and shoot hand-reared game in running them. 

There are no restrictions as to when trials may be 
held, the number any club or organization may run in 
a year, how many birds can be shot, or the number of 
hunters taking part in proportion to the number of 
dogs put down—except that a reasonable number of 
dogs must be used to guarantee a genuine trial. 


Clubs that have tested this type of trial have con- 
cluded that pheasants are the best birds to use—either 


down skin divers who wanted to hunt sturgeon under the 
ice with spear guns, figuring it was too dangerous for the 
divers. Orthodox spearmen, huddled in their darkhouses, 
might mistake a diver for a fish, for they slam a spear at 
anything big and shadowy that moves in the sometimes 
murky water beneath them. In addition, the officials feared 
that any diver who harpooned a fish of 50 pounds or better 
under the ice might drown trying to land it. 

In Michigan the sturgeon-spearing season runs through 

January and February, with activity limited to Burt, Black, 

and Mullet Lakes at the northern tip of the lower penin- 

sula. The limit is two fish for the season, not less than 

42 inches long. 

The catch has shown a decline over the last three years, 
both in numbers and average size, and conservation offi- 
cers in close touch with the situation think the season 
should be shortened. In 1954 about 125 sturgeon were 
taken, and last year’s take was around 100. The average 
weight runs 60 to 100 pounds. The biggest so far was a 
175-pounder, 7 feet 2 inches long, speared by Ward Spray 
of Cheboygan in January of 1955, in Mullet Lake. 

The lads who make a business of sturgeon spearing are 
deadly earnest about it. You have to try it, they say, to 
discover how big a punch it packs. 
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IN FIELD TRIALS 


cocks or hens are legal. Since each shooter pays for his 
own birds, there is no cost to the club, and some clubs 
even expect to net a modest profit on the trials. 


Dog owners and shooters participating, whether club 
members or not, are required to register in advance and 
pay for their birds. The registration fee is set to cover 
all costs. Although regulations permit the shooting of 
all birds put down—and it’s possible to haryest up to 
90 percent—the sponsoring club makes no guarantee 
as to how many the entrant will take home. The birds 
are released where and as the hunter wants them, im- 
mediately before the heat is to be run, and if the dogs 
fail to find them or if the gunner. misses his shots, that’s 
his loss. For the club to break even, the entrant must 
pay for all birds planted for his benefit, regardless of 
the number he kills. 


The Federation encourages the trials as a project for 
the average shooter, however, and advises its mem- 
ber clubs to keep the cost low enough for sportsmen of 
ordinary income to participate. In the Federation’s 
own trials this fall, foes were set at $1 for registration 
and $8 for two birds put down. Some local clubs be- 
lieve they can cut the cost even lower. 


I the program proves out and wins wide acceptance 
in Illinois, as its backers predict it will, it’s a safe bet 
that many dog owners in other states will be asking for 
legislation to permit trials of the same type. 

Want more information? Write the Illinois Federa- 
tion of Sportsmen’s Clubs, 508 W. Charles Street, 
Champaign. 
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KILLING AND PAYING 


FE; ish poisoning as a result of industrial poilution con- 
tinues to outrage sportsmen every now and then. The lat- 
est example comes from Ohio, where industrial wastes 
escaped into the Olentangy River between Delaware and 
Columbus last fall, with an estimated loss of 10,000 game- 
fish. 


Bass and pickerel (walleyes) up to 4 and 5 pounds, perch, 
and other fish were strewn along the banks. The situation 
was all the more aggravated because the state has 
stocked the river heavily with walleyes in the last five 
years. The Olentangy also ranks as one of the best bass 
streams in central Ohio. 

As this is written wildlife protectors have not yet suc- 
ceeded in tracking down the source of the pollution or 
identifying the wastes. 


Meanwhile, encouraging word comes from Indiana of 
an effective way to prevent such killings. The Conservation 
Department recently collected more than $6,500 from 
five firms that allowed industrial wastes to escape into 
Hoosier streams. 

The idea of putting the bite on in such cases got its 
start back in 1953, when a company in Winchester acci- 
dentally released cyanide into the White River, one of the 


foremost smallmouth streams in the state, where sports- 
men’s clubs had backed a stocking program for years. 


The deadly cyanide destroyed gamefish over a 10-mile 
stretch. Some 10,000 people signed petitions asking that 
damages be collected, and a check for $2,359, the biggest 
yet to come out of such a case, settled the dispute. The 
money was used to restock the river, and since then any 
offender knows what to expect. 

What better way to curb pollution? 


CRISIS IN MONEY 


ie line with the rising cost of just about everything, 
sportsmen in Michigan, Wisconsin, Illinois, Nebraska, 
and Iowa will pay more for their hunting and fishing privi- 
leges if requests from state game departments are granted. 
Conservation officials in these states plan to ask their leg- 
islatures for higher license fees to keep game-and-fish pro- 
grams going at present levels and also to finance needed 
expansion. 

Michigan wants to raise its resident fishing license from 

$1.50 to $2, trout stamp from $1 to $3, small-game li- 

cense from $2 to $3, and deer license from $3.50 to $5. In 

addition, increases in nonresident fees will be asked. The 

extra revenue would come to an estimated $2,800,000 

a year. 

Wisconsin will seek to hike its resident big-game li- 
cense from $2.50 to $4, small-game from $2 to $3, and 
fishing from $1 to $2. This, with a $2 trout stamp and a 


$1 pheasant tag system, is expected to bring in an ad- 
ditional $1,850,000. 


The Nebraska game commission will ask the legislature 
for increases to double the present annual income of $640,- 
000. Nebraska fees are low: $1.50 each for a hunting or 
fishing license, $2.50 for the combination. 

Illinois has set no fixed scale of increases, but a pro- 
posal for some kind of hike is certain. Present fees are $1 
for resident fishing (900,000 are sold annually) and $2 
for resident hunting (500,000 sold a year). Many sports- 
men would like to see these fees hiked to $2 and $3 re- 
spectively. Glen Palmer, director of conservation, will 
support any reasonable increase, provided the additional 
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° it’s BiG BUSINESS 


The Michigan conservation department, which admin- 
isters all state-owned resources, including lands, forests, 
parks, oil and minerals, as well as game and fish, has 
laid out a budget of $21,600,000 for the next year. 
Some $9,000,000 of this budget will come from hunt- 
ing and fishing-license income, the rest by appropriation 
e from the general fund of the state. 


money is earmarked for a long-range water program, more 
public hunting-and-fishing areas, and an expanded wild- 
life-habitat program. 


Towa is planning no overall hike in fees, but will ask the 
legislature for a $2 trout stamp to help make trout rear- 
ing and stocking self-supporting. 

At present the state’s put-and-take trout program is 





paid for largely by sportsmen who don’t benefit from it. 
Iowa also will urge that women be required to buy a license 
to ‘ish any waters. Such a license is now required of resi- 
dents only on state-owned lakes. 


In every case the proposed increases are necessary to 
provide money for things hunters and fishermen demand. 
The cost of fish-and-game programs has skyrocketed in 
the last 10 years, and unless more revenue is forthcoming, 
hunting and fishing will suffer. 


Fu example, Michigan game officials point out that it 
costs $3,500 more a year to keep one conservation officer 
in the field now than it did 10 years ago, and 200 such 
officers are needed to give adequate protection to fish and 
game, as against 125 in 1947. 

Wisconsin and other states offer similar examples of 
mounting costs and the shrinking value of the conservation 
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FOXIER AND FOXIER ° 


If you think predators aren‘t smart enough to go where 
food is plentiful and easy to get, consider the catch made 
by trapper Bill Luehring on Wisconsin’s Horicon Marsh 
after the close of duck season last winter: 

In three days he knocked off 37 foxes. Why were they 
so plentiful? Game men believe that crippled ducks and 
geese and dead birds not retrieved were the reasons for 
such an unusual concentration. 


dollar. The Wisconsin department is presently spending 
$500,000 a year more than its income—out of surplus. 
When the surplus is gone the program will have to be cut 
back, unless income is hiked. 


Michigan sportsmen who want fo know more about the 
argument for higher license fees can get a pamphlet cov- 
ering the situation by writing the conservation depart- 
ment at Lansing. The Wisconsin department, at Madison, 
also will mail out such a pamphlet on request. 


“It’s a joke to call us directors or commissioners,” one 
Midwest conservation director told me a few weeks ago. 
“We're really financial wizards. Hunting and fishing are 
expanding so fast that state after state is bursting at the 
seams. More and more public land and water is needed, 
costs are soaring—and we’re working with fees that were 
set 10 to 20 years ago. Unless we get more money some- 
thing’s got to give, and sportsmen won’t like the conse- 
quences.” 


No sportsman enjoys paying higher license fees, but un- 
less there’s money in the pot, the job of producing and 
protecting game and fish can‘t be done. So, for the sake 
of your own sport in the years ahead, my advice is to 
get in and pitch for what your state game department 
needs. 


NO QUARTER FOR BAITERS 


Any doubt that federal regulations against baiting were 
to be enforced on the Lake Erie marshes of Ohio, a major 
trouble spot, was squelched promptly at the opening of 


duck season last October, when Fish and Wildlife Service 
agents made 13 baiting cases the first two days. The vio- 
lators paid fines of $50 to $200 in federal court, and three 
duck marshes were closed to shooting until the bait was 
gone. 


The Erie marshes have been a storm center in past years, 
with top political brass getting into the act in Washington 
in an effort to get the no-baiting rule relaxed for the 
benefit of a favored few. 

Fred Jacobson, a hard-hitting FWS agent who built a, 
big rep for his relentless war on the baiters, was pro- 
moted to a better job at Minneapolis last year, and there 
were some who thought he’d been kicked upstairs to 
get him out of the way. 


But before the season opened his successor, Rex Tice, 
announced that no baiting meant exactly what it said, and 
Flick Davis, FWS regional supervisor in charge of Ohio, 
assured me there’d be no let-up on the Erie baiters. Come 
the beginning of duck season, they proved they weren’t 
fooling. 


FUN FOR EVERYONE 


Caste fox hunts, organized and carried out on a com- 
munity basis, will be big stuff in southern lowa the next 
two or three months. 


The hunts are run with military precision, usually start- 
ing at 10 a.m. and covering a square mile at a time. Trucks 
distribute the hunters to all four sides of the section, and 
after the men have converged on the center the trucks pick 
them up for the next drive. Each hunt takes about an hour 
and a typical schedule calls for two in the forenoon and 
three after lunch. 


Weapons are limited to shotguns and no shot larger than 
No. 4 is permitted. An average turnout will be 150 to 
200 hunters. Wayne Saunders of the lowa State Conser- 
vation Commission tells me he’s seen as many as 17 
foxes killed in one drive, up to 36 in a day in Davis 
County near Bloomfield. 


At noon the local Ladies Aid, 4-H Club, or Farm Bu- 
reau serves a hearty country meal indoors. Proceeds, in- 
cluding bounties on the foxes killed, go for community 
purposes. Farmers and townfolk alike turn out, and every- 
one has a good time. 


OPEN-WATER CRAPPIES 


The hottest crappie spot in Illinois last winter was the 
boat channel of the Woodford County Public Hunting 
Area along the Illinois River above Peoria. 

Artesian wells kept a half-mile stretch of water ice- 
free, and fish came out from under the river ice to seek 
warm water and oxygen. 

Two hundred to 500 fishermen lined the banks every 
week-end, hauling out crappies that averaged about a 
pound apiece. Many anglers brought along charcoal 
pots or stoves to keep warm. 

Minnows and flies both turned the trick. If the 
weather’s right the same kind of fishing can be expected 
again this winter. 





—Ben East, Midwest Field Editor 





Author’s jaguar, which he considers a tougher trophy to take than either an African lion or a Bengal tiger 


if You Insist On Jaguar 


by 
HERB KLEIN 


I have hunted all the 
cats and for my money 
the toughest to come 
by is Mexico's tigre. 
I find it helps to be 


just a “leetle nots” 


driving me to subtraction,” he declared. “I have so many tigres I am 
going to crazyhouses eef you do not keel heem.” 

I had just landed at Tepic airport in the Mexican state of Nayarit, and Gomez 
was part of a welcoming committee lined up in advance by Tex Purvis, the big- 
game outfitter who had flown out with me from his headquarters in Mexico City. 
In addition to Gomez, whose Rancho El Soquipan would be the base for our 
jaguar hunt, we were greeted by Purvis’s head guide, Heriberto Parra, and his 
camp manager, George Johansen. 

We were still rechecking my baggage when the plane roared down the runway 
on its way back to Mexico City. Exactly 12 days later I climbed aboard that 
same plane for Mexco City—but it wasn’t the same me! Id learned a lot of 
things. I was sadly wise about fleas, mosquitoes (both singing and silent), fire 
gnats, common ticks, silver ticks, wood ticks, and tiger ticks. I'd learned a 
little more Spanish. I knew a few more things about our friends the Mexicans. 
I had also become acquainted with el tigre. 

But there was more from Gomez before we got started. ‘“‘Thees tigres,’’ he 
continued, “they keel my peeg, keel my calf, steal my cheeken and docks. In 
three-four day, maybe you keel four or three tigre, I hope.” 

The American jaguar, called tigre in Latin America, is the third largest cat 


ya Panchén Gomez was glad to see me. “‘Thees tigres on my rancho, they 
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Mexico jaguar crew: left to right, Heriberto, Agapito, Purvis, 


in the world, outweighed only by the tigers of Asia and the 
lion. I’ve shot leopard and lion in Africa, tiger in India, 
cougar in the United States. For my money the jaguar is 
the toughest of all to come by. Unlike the dog-fearing cougar, 
a jaguar wiil pause to rip up hounds as they chase him, and 
the country a jaguar lives in will have a hunter chewed up 
before he gets close to el tigre. All this I was about to learn 
the hard way. 

We were soon loaded in Heriberto’s old truck and rolling 
west toward the Pacific Coast. Both Tex and Heriberto were 
strangely silent, I thought, as Panchén went on exclaiming 
about the local jaguar situation. We were losing altitude 
rapidly now, dropping into a great basin rimmed by moun- 
tains that ran out to the Pacific. 

“Thees area,’’ Heriberto told me, ‘ees where thees tigre 
work. They come down from mountain at night to hont low- 
lands; then they go back to mountains’ tops to sleep in day- 
times.” 

“‘How large is this lowland area, Heriberto ?”’ 

‘‘Eet ees maybe 40 mile long and 20 mile theek, senor.” 

I multiplied that into 800 square miles—almost half a mil- 
lion acres—-and asked, ‘‘How many jaguars are working in 
this area?” 

“About 19, maybe 18,” Heriberto answered without hesi- 
tation. ‘‘Eet ees not so easy as Panchoén say to hunt the 
tigre. But you no worry—-we get you tigre hokay.”’ 

“How long have you been hunting them?” I asked. 

“I theenk 20 year, maybe leetle longer,” replied Heriberto, 
his chest swelling with pride. “I have myself keel el tigre 17 
or 16 times. I have loose thees exac’ count. I also help other 
honters keel maybe 34 in my lifetimes. My pipples calls me 
El Tigrero—The Tiger Man.” 

“How often do you go jaguar hunting, Heriberto?” I 
asked. 

“All de times when I am not working weeth my nursery. 
I am what you call in Englees a botanist, bot when thees 
tigre gives my pipples troubles, I go hunt the tigre.” 


S o in 20 years of lots of hunting this tiger man had been in 
& 


on the finals less than 50 times—-an average of less than 
215 jaquars per year. The odds against me worked out even 
worse when Heriberto told me his jaguar-hunting tutor, an 
uncle now dead, had in his lifetime killed 115. That sounded 
like a lot of jaguars until I found out that the 115 had been 
spread over 50 years, or just a shade more than two big cats 
a year. 

So there wasn’t a jaguar lurking behind every bush. In 
fact, the mathematics of the matter suggested that I'd be 
lucky if I got just one—just any kind of one jaguar—in the 
next two weeks. 

It took Heriberto and the old truck until early evening, 
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Klein, and Chano 


but we finally arrived at El Rancho 
Soquipan—five or six palm-leaf huts 
with cows, goats, dogs, pigs, ducks, 
chickens, jackasses, and children all 
over the place. One of the palm-leaf 
huts was the casa del cazador, the house 
of the hunter. It was a two-room affair. 
The front was for cooking and dining, 
and the rear room was to be my bed- 
room. 

I invited Tex and George to share my 
quarters. That was a mistake. I at- 
tract the world’s great snorers easier 
than Marilyn Monroe draws wolf 
whistles. 

The rest of the boys and the weird as- 
sortment of dogs arrived later that eve- 
ning. Agapito Avalos, Heriberto’s first 
assistant, was a full-blooded Indian and 
could run as fast and as far as the dogs. 
Chano Carvajal was second assistant. 
Octavio Parra and Angel Ruiz were as- 
sistants to the assistant’s assistant. 

The dogs were a little of everything 
from everywhere. Freckles was a so- 
called “redtick.’’ Leén was a _ blood- 
hound and black-and-tan cross. Duque 
was a Walker hound. Coronela and 
Rudy were bluetick and redtick crosses. 
Julia was a full-blooded bluetick. India, 
Golondrina, and Canelo all were black-and-tan, Airdale, and 
Walker mixtures. Also ready to go were Toro, Diana, Bell, 
and Azulejo. Their ancestry was questionable, but they soon 
demonstrated that they had their share of guts and fighting 
spirit. 

So mafiana we hunt el tigre! 

I was wide awake when 4:30 rolled around. It had been a 
night of barking dogs, jackasses braying every quarter hour, 
pigs grunting and squealing at the garbage pit next to my 
bed, and Tex snoring as if he were being strangled. 


fter oatmeal, bacon and eggs, and coffee that could walk, 

I noticed all the Mexican boys using a bellows affair to 

pump clouds of white powder all over their socks, shoes, and 
even inside their shirts. 

“Qué es eso?” I asked one of the younger boys in my very 
best Spanish. 

“Es una bomba para polvo,” he replied. “Es para las 
garrapatas.”’ 

“Oh, sure,” I told myself smugly. “These natives use a 
little powder for mosquitoes and gnats; but I have my own 
U.S.-made stuff. Took care of me all over Afriea and India. 
Alaska too, where mosquitoes and gnats were so thick you 
couldn’t see the sun. The best, this American stuff,” said I 
to myself, smearing it on liberally. 

When Heriberto suggested I use a “‘leetle powder for these 


Heriberto, left, and Purvis get pure water from jungle vine 





Q insec’,’”’ I told him. ‘‘No, gracias, I have already fixed them,” 
% and confidently flashed my little bottle. 

That was three mistakes rolled into one. Right then and 
there I darn near ruined my jaguar hunt. 

Twice the dogs took off on a hot trail that first morning, 
and twice they barked treed after an hour’s run. Both times 
we chopped and clawed our way through vines and thorny 
bushes to the baying perros. The first time we found a fat 
old coon in the tree. Next time it was a tején, also called 
coati-mondi. They’re long, slender animals with bear 
claws and slashing teeth almost an inch long. They fight like 
coons, which they resemble, and they’re mighty rough on 
dogs if your pack gets into a family of them. I shot this one, 
and he was the only trophy we had when, with long faces 
and empty bellies, we plodded back to El Rancho that after- 
noon. 


was full of roast duck and hot tea, lying in my hammock 

with my after-dinner reading, when I became aware that 
some unknown insects were working on me. I gave the 
whole place a good spraying with the flit gun and tried it 
again. No good. 

Tex and Heriberto came in just as I was taking off my 
shirt for an examination. “What have I got here?” I asked, 
showing the blotches all over my body like a bad case of 
hives. 

“Garrapatas!”’ exclaimed Heriberto. “Sagrado Dios, thees 
teek have eet you op from alives, amigo.” 

He could have said that again. There wasn’t a spot on me 
the size of a dollar bill that didn’t have a welt as big as the 
end of my little finger. 

“Tonight you weel have beeg feevoor. Earlee mafiana I 
mus’ take you to doktoor een Tepic. He weel geev to you 
thees shoots from a-penticeelon.” 

To say that I spent a miserable night would be great un- 
derstatement. We had no alcohol, but a tequila spit bath 
helped the tick-bite situation temporarily. Within a couple of 
hours, however, I started burning up. 

Tex Purvis dug out his thermometer to take my tempera- 
ture. The thing was made in Mexico and had graduations in 
degrees centigrade, but Purvis said he knew how to convert 
to Fahrenheit, so we tried it anyway. After he and George 
figured and refigured for 10 minutes, they came up with a 
temperature of 71°. That made me a corpse. Telling myself 
I couldn’t do any worse, I tried my own conversion formula 
and arrived at 117°. That made me the hottest thing since 
Gypsy Rose Lee! 

I gave up on the thermometer business and tried to go to 
sleep. The trouble was I had only two hands, when I could 
have used eight to scratch all the itchy spots. Each time I 
did doze off, I'd be jarred awake by pigs, dogs, jackasses, or 
Tex’s snoring. 

Yet I somehow got up at 4 a.m. feeling better. I felt so 
good, in fact, that I talked the boys into making a morning 
hunt before going to town to see the doctor. 

Now, after every tick in the country had taken a bite out 


Idea here is to show coati-mondi, but note Purvis industry 


When this young female treed, Klein got a rare live-jaguar 
photo, bewildered his helpers by refusing to shoot the cat 


of me, I got a 30-minute lecture on ticks. The boys also 
bombed and powdered me until I looked like my grand- 
father’s ghost. 

But all this bombing didn’t help yesterday's bites, and 
every step I took that morning was a pain or an itch. Besides 
my tick troubles, the hunting was not so good. All the dogs 
could find was a %4-grown ocelot which took us for a three- 
hour jaunt before he treed. We got his picture and decided 
to let him grow. 

I'll never forget the truck ride to town that afternoon. I 
couldn't sit, stand, or lie down without aggravating a tick 
wound—and that 30 miles to Tepic seemed to be 300. 


“yur doctor spoke no English, and I had a terrible time ex- 
QO plaining that I was allergic to penicillin and that he 
must give me something else. He finally prescribed sulfa 
tablets, three quarts of denatured alcohol, some lemon and 
salt. I was to take the sulfa tablets internally, have three 
alcohol baths daily, and coat myself at bedtime with a sticky 
mixture of lemon juice and salt. 

Can you imagine sleeping after rubbing yourself with 
that? Well, I couldn’t sleep, either. It was like lying in a 
mixture of jelly and sand. 

I suffered through another hunt the next morning. Until 
10 a.m. we hadn’t even raised a squirrel. Then something 
led the dogs bellowing up a mountain, down the other side, 
and over a high flat so fast that not even Agapito could 
keep up. 

We lost the dogs completely, and after an hour or two of 
waiting we returned to the ranch. The dogs straggled in one 
and two at a time, the last of them (continued on page 106) 
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across miles of desolate, awesomely broken country and 

could make out both buildings that were Spotted Horse, 
Wyoming. Once this expanse had been federal, then state, then 
deeded to ranchers who gave it back in disgust. Now the state, 
we'd been told, was asking the federal government to take it 
again. This described it well. 

Suddenly we spotted movement 400 yards out and scrambled 
for binoculars. Five gray-brown blocky forms were racing up a 
near-vertical red hill. 

My 7 x 35’s bit a round hunk from distance. Mule deer! Their 
antlers rose and fell like grotesque wings. As beefy as cattle, 
the five bucks had none of the gracefulness or long-bounding 
leaps of the whitetail. They were like elk—top-heavy, awkward- 
running. But they were fast, powerful. 

Excitedly I ticked off the heads, but I saw nothing I wanted. 
By then I was disheartened, about ready to admit that this was a 
lost cause. For my hunt was almost over, and I was hunting a 
very special deer. 

Ernie Cassel, my hunting partner, who owns a tavern near our 
home town, said, “They sure don’t have heart trouble.” 


| \rom the rim on the Odegard ranch we looked northeast 


tall, easy-going sort, Ernie likes to get away after the sum- 
mer-resort season in northern Michigan ends. We'd driven 
from there to Wyoming’s Powder River brakes—a jumbled, top- 
of-the-world expanse where one can look westward across almost 
100 thrillingly gruesome miles to the purple crest of Granite Pass 
in the Big Horns. North, east, or south, as far as eye can reach 
through heat-shimmering distances, there is only the gray of sage, 
the yellow and dull red of broken rock and clay, and the green of 
scattered juniper—all of it stretching to hazy blue horizons. 
Few deer hunters would believe this bald sweep to be deer 
country. Yet here, bedded in jagged coulee heads, immobile in 
the shade of small junipers, and hiding like goats in the crevices 
of buttes, shale slides, and pinnacles—are some of the country’s 
biggest mule deer, with racks to match. Incongruous it may be, 
but this is trophy country. 
Most large muley racks are gnarled, craggy, broad but 
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here we saw deer everywhere 
* 


_ The real credit for 
my prize belongs to 
Mrs. Theta Odegard, 
my guide. I was so 
happy, I wanted to 
slap her on the back 


TROPHY 
COUNTRY 


by 


BYRON W. DALRYMPLE 


To kill just any Wyoming muley 
would have been easy. But eager 
me, I had to have a rock hopper 
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My good-looking muley turned out 
to be a whitetail on closer inspection 


shallow. They’re striking, all right, but fairly common. I 
wanted one that was broad and deep, not necessarily record 
size, but large and symmetrical, with long, slender points. 
And I wanted the buck’s face and throat as white as possi- 
ble. A rare order, it’s true, but there are a few of these truly 
beautiful muley heads in this western country, and I was 
determined to collect one. 


rnie had come with me for a couple of antelope, and just 
to enjoy this unusual hunt. We'd warmed up for it 
farther east, near Devil’s Tower, before the season opened, 
armed only with a camera. Deer were everywhere. We 
glassed endless stretches, and suddenly one midday, near a 
cattle trail in the shade of a few cottonwoods, I saw a big 
pale buck, head curled against body. A hint of rack showed 
white, polished, and exciting. 

“If he’s good as he looks, I'll camp with him until the 
season,’ I said, and began a stalk. Soon, sweating and shak- 
ing, I was behind the tree that shaded him. His fine head 
whipped around, and I prepared to snap a picture. A 
beautiful deer all right enough, but a whitetail. Next second 
he was gone, and I stood there feeling foolish. 

During the crisp predawn of opening morning, we were 
headed west out of Gillette into the rugged Powder River 
country. No strangers were ever in better native hands. 
tancher Jim Cole, gas-dealer Clarence Pearson, and lum- 
beryard operator Sully Underwood, all fine, experienced 
Gillette hunters we’d met, had taken us in tow. We roared 
over rough dirt trails, first in Cole’s pickup and Pearson’s 
hunting car, then in a truck. 

This prompted Ernie to ask, “Will Cole drive cross-coun- 
try.?” 

“He'll take you anywhere you want to go,’ Pearson 


Doesn’t look it, but shale’s the place for old bucks 


54 4 


It took four of us to put my buck aboard. It dressed at 235 


chuckled, ‘‘probably to some places you won't want to go, 
too.” 

He was right. Soon we were expecting any second to roll 
down a canyon side. Startled forms raised heads to peer at 
us through the dimly lit dawn. Deer had materialized as if 
by magic from country where they’d soon just as magically 
disappear. 

Strangers used to timber hunting might never see deer 
here. The animals are adept at hiding in their bald habitat. 
Besides, perspective is deceiving. A shallow coulee with 
ample sage to hide a standing deer, seen at 200 yards by a 
greenhorn, seems close and not worth a glance. On several 
occasions I’ve surveyed a rocky pinnacle I knew to be 300 
yards off, yet my eyes insisted it was only 100. And after 
raking it for minutes with my binoculars, I’d pronounced it 
empty and turned away. But on looking back I'd see a big 
buck sneak off along a ledge. 

One October I stared long at a buck in a Wyoming locker 
plant. Field dressed, it weighed 295 pounds. The man who 
shot it had hunted all day around some naked, shale-ledged 
hills. In disgust he sat to smoke, convinced that not even a 
magpie could scrounge a living there. 


n odd rock 100 yards or so off caught his eye. The more 
y he looked, the more he imagined an antler tip. He 
scoped it, but even then it took a while before he was sure. 
When at last he touched off, this fabulous buck rolled from 
the ledge- -a real lesson in open-country muley hunting. 

If you want to kill just any deer here, that’s easy. Does, 
tawns, and so-so bucks abound. And you'll come across 
some good bucks—sometimes five or even seven in a batch. 

“But if you want a real old rock hopper,” Jim Cole said, 
as we slammed over a steep spot that stood my hair on end, 


Blood hammering in my temples. I waited at the crossing for the big deer 





Coulees along dry creek beds hold many 
does, fawns, and young bucks like this 


“you'll have to work until you’re ready to go home in a box. 
You'll have to go into the rough stuff and chouse him out.” 

As we visited and jounced along, dawn came full and red. 
Antelope were everywhere. Just then, half a mile off, I saw 
an enormous muley running from a water hole. Jim braked 
hard, and I hit the ground, glasses in hand. His rear looked 
as broad as his antlers as he disappeared into a canyon. 

We spurted over. I got out with my gun. He was barrel- 
ing out of sight up the narrow bottom. A deer in a sage- 
country coulee or canyon is like a mirage. Looking cross- 
country there may seem to be no deep cuts anywhere, but 
suddenly, walking, you hit the edge of one maybe 40 feet 
deep. You start to go around its head, but side coulees bar 
you. A deer can travel these mazes many miles, and never 
show. 

“The way to rout those big boys,”’ Pearson advised, “is for 
the shooter to stay back from the coulee lip, a little ahead 
of a partner walking the bottom. Works well with saddle 
horses, too.” E 


Sy interrupted, “Sometimes you can ride right up on a 
big buck. He’ll lie close, not much afraid of horse sound 
anyway.” 

“Thing is,” Pearson finished, ‘a muley jumped in a canyon 
or coulee bottom almost never runs the bottom; goes 
straight up the side. When he tops out, there’s the shooter— 
and whammo.” 

“You can bet I won't shoot one at the bottom of a cut like 
this,” I grinned. ‘‘How would I ever get him out?” 

Jim laughed, “You wouldn’t. Out here we go down and 
camp beside him and eat until he’s no more.” 

For several days I staggered down into canyons, teetered 
along the edges, struggled up barren mountains, and 
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Startled, deer take off fast. Note the 
four dashing up the cut near top of bank 


crawled shale ledges. I jumped scores 
of deer, but not the one. 

By now even Ernie was wondering 
whether I was just terribly stubborn 
or maybe a little touched. Our Gillette 
friends had to break off the hunt and 
return to business. Looking back, Ernie 
and I have often said those days with 
Cole, Pearson, and Underwood equal 
the finest hunt anybody ever had—yet 
not a shot was fired. 

But Ernie and I had to move, too. 
We had antelope permits here, and 
others waiting across the river at Buf- 
falo, where Count Darling, an automo- 
bile distributor, and Dr. Bob Parker, 
friends of ours from Alabama, were 
coming in on their first Wyoming hunt. 
So, our last afternoon with the Gillette 
crowd was spent filling antelope permits. 


was stubbornly carrying a new .308 

Winchester which there’d been no 
time to scope, and everyone kept object- 
ing to my iron sights. I picked an ante- 
lope, shot four times at 200 yards, but 
never cut a hair. 

Ernie soon connected, and eventually 
so did I. After the dressing-out, we 
all hunkered down for a quick smoke. 

Pearson kept staring intently across 
a canyon. Finally he said, ‘“‘There’s one 
of my light bulbs, boys.’”’ Then he ex- 
plained. 

In this high country, sunlight is in- 
tense. The few shade spots look jet- 
black, and deer select them for comfort. 
Searching eyes cannot adjust to the 
drastic light differential, so it’s almost 
impossible at any distance to see a deer 
in there. 

“But in this dry air,’ Pearson went 
on, ‘‘a deer constantly licks his nose to 
keep it moist. He keeps looking at you, 
and intense reflected light makes it 
glisten, even in deep shade. It looks 
exactly like a burned-out bulb.” 

Meanwhile we were glassing the light bulb he’d discov- 
ered. Sure enough—a fawn. 

Next day we met Count and Doc at the Sheridan airport, 
came down toward Buffalo, and settled at Seney Point on 
Lake De Smet, where resort-owner Frank Seney lent us a 
new jeep station wagon as a hunting car. While Ernie and 
the Alabama hunters eyed the antelope crop all the way to 
Kaycee and thence east toward Sussex along the North 
Fork of the Powder, I kept scouting deer. 

And then, on a North Fork crossing, it happened. Off by 
myself in a cottonwood thicket, I found deer droppings the 
size of those left by elk, then saw some large tracks that 
started blood hammering in my temples. 

Regardless of claims, it’s impossible to tell absolutely 
whether a track is that of a buck or a doe. But if this was 
a buck, he was crossing here regularly, and was worth 
looking at. 

I sat for an hour at the crossing, my tension growing. 
Then came a shot, and after that a shout. I’d no idea another 
hunter was anywhere near. Soon a station wagon with a 
Kansas license came bucking a cattle trail at streamside. 
It stopped and the driver beckoned, so I walked over. 

There sprawled a huge buck that exactly met my specifi- 
cations. I could have wilted. 

“He was headed toward that crossing where you sat,” 
the fellow said. ‘Just happened he passed me first. Sorry.” 

Presently the boys picked me up. The jeep reeked of 
antelope. We took their kill back to Buffalo, then made a 
tourist run up Powder Pass west out of Buffalo, in the Big 
Horns. Up there in the timber, and also anywhere lower 
down in the sage hills or along irrigated bottoms, thousands 
of deer never see hunters, even though hunting success runs 
nearly 100 percent. Coming down we counted 80-odd deer. 

As dawn began to show its half-light the next morning, 


” 
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My shots rattled neither these prairie dogs nor my buck near by 


we were across the Powder and into those awesome brakes 
again. The whole crowd had come along. We'd been tipped 
to stop at a ranch where two young hands would guide us, 
and now I was toiling up the side of a lofty pinnacle. Far 
below I could make out the jeep moving in a sweep of several 
miles to pick me up on the other side. 

As I stood puffing, I noticed a pair of weather-whitened 
antlers at my feet. They were very graceful, and unnibbled 
by rodents. Impulsively I picked them up and thrust them 
into my hunting vest. 

At the same instant I thought, I’m going to get the old 
master today. I wondered why I'd thought it, for I hadn't 
seen a living thing. 

After a conference at noon, it was decided to go to another 
place for further assistance. Soon we were at the Odegard 
ranch and were introduced to Mrs. Theta Odegard, whom 
all of us liked instantly. But I was speechless when told that 
she would lead me to my deer. 


No shots; we’re 
just glassing a 
deep cut for an 
old rock hopper. 
You don’t carry 
a deer out of a 
place like that 


Glumly I hunched in the jeep. The others, too, were quiet. 
but before we’d gone far, wide-eyed looks were being ex- 
changed among us. Once more man was learning never to 
underestimate a woman. Soft-spoken Mrs. Odegard knew 
every foot of this country and, I soon began to suspect, every 
deer in it. 

She directed me to climb an enormous red knob, to scout 
an endless slope, then to look behind some distant shale 
humps. I had been up and going since 2 a.m., and my 
battery was running down. 

“There are five big bucks here somewhere,” she said. 

Presently, atop the rim, while the others waited below, I 
stood looking off toward Spotted Horse. The country looked 
the way I felt—-gruesome and broken. But sure enough we 
saw the five bucks. None, however, was what I wanted. 

Then I heard Mrs. Odegard’s calm voice. “Go down this 
canyon and follow its bottom,” she said, motioning. “We'll 
work the jeep around to that big yeliow hill, and pick you up 
as you climb out. It’s about seven miles from here.” 

Seven miies! I'd never get out of there as tuckered as 
I was. 

“Somewhere down there,” she was saying, “lives a buck I 
think may be exactly what you want.” 

Knees wobbling, I obeyed, not knowing quite why. At one 
point a porcupine waddled across the canyon bottom. I 
paused, puffing, and wondered idly how he got there. Two 
hours later, sun-baked, sweat-soaked, and utterly done in, I 
was climbing to the waiting, noisy group above. I hadn’ 
seen so much as a fawn. 

There was a prairie-dog town broadly surrounding th: 
jeep. I dropped to one knee and emptied my gun at sod pod- 
dles sitting up 100 or more yards away. And I didn’t get 
a hit. 

“That’s all,” I said, stowing my gun and clambering in, 
“T’m through.” 

We drove wordlessly along, parallel to the lip of a branch 
coulee running into the canyon from which I'd emerged. 
The long hunt was over, and the last note was sour. Mrs. 
Odegard gazed silently out the window. 

Suddenly she said, ‘‘There!” 

Icrnie jammed the brakes and everyone reared up. A big 
doe had bounced from the deep coulee. 

Mrs. Odegard spoke quietly to me, but controlled excite- 
ment was apparent in her voice. (continued on page 65) 
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rocky and steep-walled, it occurred to me that before 

Hoover Dam was built the Colorado River must have 
come charging through here. I leaned toward Glen Mc- 
Meekin in the bow. ‘Looks like a good place to start prov- 
ing we’re right,” I said. ‘“‘Want to try a few casts?” 

Glen nodded and I cut the outboard motor to slow and 
eased up to the towering shoreline. Small pockets showed in 
the rocks, and hues of gray, yellow, and tawny red reflected 
in the soft blue of the lake. I pushed the motor’s stop switch, 
picked up my rod, and cast. 

The silver minnow with its rubber skirt landed inches from 
the cliff, alongside a blue-green shadow which marked a 
submerged boulder. I let it sink while I counted to five, then 
twitched the rod tip gently. I did it again. Suddenly the rod 
jarred in my hands and I lifted it with a snap. The glass 
arched low as the nine-pound-test nylon line cut swiftly 
through the water. 

“Got him,” I yelled. The fish ran 50 feet, paralleling the 
shore, before I felt the line begin to come up. I tensed for 
the jump. Then a green-bronze body flashed in the sun; its 
great mouth opened and it’s head shook vigorously. There 
was a heavy splash when the bass hit the surface, and the 
deep surge that followed yanked the rod tip into the water. 

I knew the largemouth was almost whipped when, after a 
final surge, I began slowly to retrieve line. He came up then, 
still fighting. When he showed, his dark dorsal fin slowly 
turning to the glowing green of his side, I worked him gen- 
tly toward the bow where Glen was waiting with the net. 
A quick dip, and the scrapper was flopping in the 
boat. 

“A good four pounds,” I said. 

Glen shook his head. “Closer to five.’’ He reached in his 
pocket, pulled out the scales, and hooked on the fish. The 
tiny arrow stopped at five. 


\ the mouth of Virgin Canyon narrowed ahead of us, 
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“A few more like that will be enough to convince the gang 
we're right,” I replied. ‘Now it’s your turn.” 

As Glen picked up his rod and began to cast, I relaxed in 
the stern and thought over the double-barreled experiment 
we were involved in. One part of it was designed to test the 
productiveness of three different methods of fishing for bass. 

Everett (Holly) Hollingsworth, and his sidekick, Leo 
Gable, believe that live bait always produces the best results. 
Frank Lindgren and his friend Scotty McWilliams are sold 
on the idea that you take bass where you find them, either 
with live bait or artificials, and you find them by checking 
the water temperature with a thermometer. Glen and I feel 
it’s more fun taking one bass on an artificial than 10 with 
live bait. 

The experiment would be a fair one, we'd all agreed, be- 
cause we are all run-of-the-mill week-end, summer anglers. 
There’s not an “expert” among us. Though I write books 
and pieces for the outdoor magazines, I’m just a re- 
porter. I go with guys who know, and write about them. 


Je’d selected Temple Bar on the Arizona side as the 
locale of our test because it’s fast being recognized as 
the hotspot for Lake Mead fishing. It meant a 400-mile 
night drive after work on Friday from Long Beach, Cali- 
fornia, where we all work for the school system, but with the 
Lincoln’s birthday holiday coming on Monday, we'd have a 
three-day week-end. February was a bit early for good fish- 
ing, we realized, but school men can’t pick their outing time. 
We take off when we can, and that’s all right because Lake 
Mead has an all-year season on bass. Best months usually 
are May and June and October and November, but the lake 
gets a big play all the time. In the terrific heat of mid- 
summer, most fishermen venture out at night. 
The second phase of the experiment was to test the 





LAKE MEAD’S 
3-WAY BASS 


by JOHN GARTNER 


Which method takes most bigmouths-—live bait 


or lures? Or is one as good as the other if 


the water is right? We decided to find out 


Lucky angler carries 
one ashore at Temple 
Bar launching beach 
on Arizona’s side of 
the lake. Sugar Loaf 
Rock is at left rear 


validity of a statement I’d read by a famous ichthyologist 
who claimed that, in his opinion, there was no reason why in 
time lower Colorado lakes, particularly Mead, shouldn’t pro- 
duce bass fishing equal to or better than anything Florida 
has to offer. Twenty years had elapsed since Hoover Dam 
was built; we felt that should be time enough for Mead to 
mature. 


of the rocky shoreline 
t was an hour before Glen got a strike and brought a two- 
pounder to the net. Two hours later I had a light hit and 
brought in a foot-long baby, which I released. 
“At this rate,’”’ I said to Glen, “‘Holly and his mud s..ckers 
and Frank with his thermometer will whip us to death. 
Where are those guys, anyway?” 
“The boatman at the dock said Holly had gone up early 
this morning,” Glen replied. “Frank was right behind us, 
but I haven’t seen him pass.” 
I looked back, expecting to see the gigantic rock forma- 
tion known as the Temple, almost square and with perpen- 
dicular walls, which gives that section of Lake Mead its 
name. But we'd rounded a bend, and the Temple was out of 
sight. All I could see were rocks resembling mushrooms, 
sphinxes, and phantom ships, the results of erosion of soft 
clays and silts deposited in the broad valley before the 
Colorado River began its major work of excavating Grand 
Canyon, 100 plus miles to the east. 
“Maybe we'd better take off for the rendezvous at Ice- 
berg,” I suggested. “It’s 15 miles away.” 
Glen nodded, and seconds later I had the broad-beamed, 
plastic hull planing through the canyon’s precipitous con- 
fines. In places the walls were tilted, showing clearly part 
of the sediments laid down by ancient seas, rivers, and lakes. 
These layers represent most of the divisions of geological meas ap 
time and contain fossil trees, (continued on page 78) Not too big, maybe, but as scrappy as any you'll find 


JANUARY, 1957. 25 





, % e 
“ys 


Ye ERE 
* 


~ es 
x 


es 


&, ‘ df 


Bill Slover, world-champ rattlesnake collector, tosses live rattler down to helpers who will put it in a metal can 


little town of Matador, Texas, and pointed to a wire cage 

beside the driveway. “There it is,’ I told my friend 
Byron B. (Scotty) Scott. “Go look at the things we’re going 
to capture.” 

A purposeful march got Scotty within four feet of the 
cage. There he stopped short. One of the big diamondback 
rattlesnakes in the wire pen was rattling a warning, and I 
thought for a moment Scotty would break and run. It was 
his first look at a live diamondback, you see, and snakes are 
not his cup of tea. 

“Good Lord a’mighty,” 
as I walked up beside him. 
into?” 


| parked at Bob’s Oil Well service station and café in the 


my photographer friend breathed 
“What have I got myself 
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In all fairness, I was also a bit unsettled by standing so 
near so many live diamondbacks. I now live at Hurst, Texas, 
but I grew up on a Matador farm and had killed perhaps 
three dozen rattlers. I used a rifle, however, and shot from 
a respectful distance. 

This was going to be a nervous enterprise for both of us. 
We'd come to Matador to test the sport of capturing dia- 
mondbacks alive. 

We made our plans two weeks earlier in Fort Worth, 230 
miles away, where both Scotty and I work for Bell Aircraft. 
It was early in March, a month when most hunting seasons 
are closed, but Scotty wanted not only to hunt, but to face 
some nerve-racking situations. It was his idea that this 
would help him control a case of jitters—result of being 








POISON 
BY THE 
POUND 


by 
NORMAN SPRAY 


Scotty’s queer notion led 
us into an outing with the 


world-champ rattler hunter 


PHOTOS BY BYRON 8B. SCOTT 


floored by an electrical shock from a big movie 
camera two months before. 

That’s when I suggested a run to my old 
Motley County stomping grounds for a rattle- 
snake hunt. “If it’s a test of nerves you want,” 
I told him, “‘you’ll get it.” 

A letter to my father, asking him to arrange a 
hunt with a family friend, Bill Slover, clinched 
the deal. Bill, who probably knows as much 
about rattlesnake habits and hunting as any 
living man, had in 1954 won the title of world- 
champion rattlesnake hunter at the Interna- 
tional Rattlesnake Round-up at Okeene, Okla- 
homa. This is an annual carnival sponsored by 
the Okeene Jaycees, and the world-champion 
title goes to the man who has the most pounds 
of rattlers to his credit. Slover, who farms 
between rattlesnake hunts, wrote to tell me 
that he’d be delighted to guide us on a snake 
hunt. j 

As Scotty and I stood at the service station 
looking at the collection of some 40 live 
rattlers, an attendant walked over. “They’re 
all stirred up,” he said. “Some of them haven't 
been in there more’n half an hour.” 

“Who brought them in?” I asked. 

“Slover,” he replied. “Bill Slover. He’s the 
only guy I know crazy enough to do it,” 

“He’s the fellow we’re looking for,’’ I said. 
“Know where we can find him?” 

“I think he went back for more. South of 
town.” (continued on page 48) 
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Slover runs tube into dia 


Cecil Reed, left, and Slover wield their catchers as snakes emerge 
Below: the author—at right behind Lonnie Lynn—cans his first snake 
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SOREHEAD 


by CYRIL E. HOLLAND 


Ordinarily India’s jungle bears attack people only when startled 


at close range, but this one was mauling natives as if to get even 


in early November I’d have avoided one of the closest 
shaves in my 25 years of big-game hunting in the jun- 
gles of south India. 

But no jungle was too black, no outing too risky for this 
forest-bred native. As the owner of the only gun in the vil- 
lage, Chandra considered it only right and natural that he 
work as a poacher and sell illicit meat to his neighbors. So 
he was out hunting the scrub jungle behind the Nagapatala 
forest bungalow with his muzzle-loading, brass-bound shot- 
gun. With luck, he’d get some kind of wild deer or pig. He'd 
settle for a hare or a porcupine 

Crossing an opening to investigate the sound of rustling 
leaves, Chandra met a big shaggy beast that let out a howl 
and came straight for him. The ancient muzzle-loader spat 
out flames, paper wad, and homemade slugs, but the beast 
kept coming. Its three-inch claws raked his skull and face. 
It bit into his shoulder and then, with the uncertain behavior 
of all its kind, turned and fied shrieking through the jungle. 

Chandra staggered to his feet, patted his scalp into place, 
and crept back to the village dragging the gun behind him. 
He refused to be taken to the Chandragiri hospital a scant 
five miles away, for he feared his night mission would be 
questioned. How he lived to tell the tale, as he told it to me 
three months later, is in itself a miracle. He lost one eye 
and was otherwise too crippled to hunt again. 

Chandra had blundered into a sloth bear, a shaggy, long- 
nosed, heavy-clawed bear native to India. At a distance, a 
sloth bear would look much like the black bears of North 
America, but the India animal typically has a white snout 
and a white mark on its chest. 

Chamala Valley, about 120 miles northwest of my home 
in Madras city, was where this happened. Three months 
later I was called to the valley to settle a general panic 
touched off by Chandra’s November ordeal. 

All was quiet in the valley for about 10 days after Chandra 
fired his slugs. Then early one morning a police constable 
on leave was walking from Nagapatala to Bakharapet. A 
short mile past the Nagapatala forest bungalow a bear came 
out on the road. The constable stopped in his tracks, hoping 
the bear wouid cross the road and disappear. Instead it 
came shrieking toward him. 

Policemen here are issued heavy army-pattern hobnail 
boots. Being a wise man, this fellow removed his boots as 


I Chandra, the poacher, hadn’t gone hunting that night 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
JOHN GOULD 


soon as he left town. He had them slung over his shoulder 
now. With the bear on top of him, he rammed the boots 
into the animal’s face. 

This probably saved his life. The bear’s teeth crunched 
into the boots. The man’s chest was badly clawed, but it 
was a hit-and-run attack. With hospital treatment, the 
victim’s wounds were heaied in two month’s time. 

Next to be attacked was a cattle boy. Natesan was 10 
and his job was to drive some 20 head of cattle into the 
jungle each day to graze. Coming around a bend of a dry 
stream, Natesan noticed a peahen with some chicks and set 
out to catch one of the young ones. As he ran after the 
little balls of fluff a bear came out of the bamboo growing 
by the river and with a series of yowls started for Natesan 

Natesan had a good start, and with the quick-wittedness 
of his age he ran in amongst the cows. The bear came on, 
but was warded off by the bunched and defensive cattle. 
The smart youngster then drove the cattle out of the jungle 
to open ground near the forest bungalow. 


W arnings mean very little to these people of the villages. 
“Well, it hasn’t happened to me yet’ seems to be their 
motte. So travelers continued to use the roads to Bakhara- 
pet and Pullibonu; woodcutters went about their business; 
forest guards went about their duties. The bear laid three 
or four of them low before the people finally got frightened. 
It was at this stage—at the end of January—that Pedda 
Lingia, my Nagapatala tracker, caught a bus at Chandra- 
giri and came 120 miles to Madras to give me the news. 

I immediately got in touch with my friend Khasim, who 
was a district forest officer, and he confirmed the tales. He 
had, in fact, intended writing to me to come up and shoot 
the bear, as I’d previously shot the woman-eating tiger of 
Madaru for him. That settled it. (continued on page 114) 


Flame from my rifle muzzle 
mixed with the sloth bear’s 
hair on the last shot. Pat 
was ready with clubbed rifle 
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A 25-inch brown, big-fly victim at dusk 


THE 


by 
DAN HOLLAND 


"ven a three-pounder, I find, is big enough to hit a five-inch tarpon fly eagerly 


big trout, which isn’t an unusual combination. While 
the system I’m about to describe here is far from in- 
fallible, it has produced some amazing results. 

It all started four years ago, but it seemed so extreme then 
(hat I didn’t say anything about it. I didn’t even tell my fish- 
ing partner what I'd done that morning. 

We'd been fishing a big Western river for several days. It 
was our first visit to this spot, and while it takes time to 
learn new water, we were learning more slowly than usual. 
This river was fast but had a lot of deep water—swirling 
black holes and oily slick runs. One look was enough to tell 
us that there were some old hog-fat trout down in that dark 
water, but it takes more than a vivid imagination to bend 
a rod. 

I'd seen Only one worthwhile trout, and that one came as 
somewhat of a surprise. I caught him in a small feeder—a 
spring-fed creek that wandered lazily through an adjoining 
meadow. There was a nice hatch coming on, and small trout 
were working on it eagerly. Then around a bend, I came on 
a broad, flat pool in which several larger trout were show- 
ing—their dimpling rises shattering the reflection of the 
distant mountains and evening sky. 

This is a magic hour for trout fishermen, and a rare mo- 
ment for the dry-fly man especially. He can pinpoint the 
feeding fish, choose the one he wants, and with a little plan- 
ning and reasonable luck, take him. 

While I was tying an extra tippet on my leader and se- 
lecting a fly to match the pale-green duns that were hatch- 
ing, I kept one eye on the pool. I spotted a good fish, and in 


To is for fly fishermen, especially those who like to take 
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half an hour had him ashore, a fat, 18-inch brown. It was 
about twice the weight of anything we’d taken out of the 
main river, so I was more than satisfied. 

Since there was a trout that size in a little feeder stream, 
we were certain there must be some really big ones in the 
river. My partner and I are fly fishermen where trout are 
concerned, but after three fruitless days of trying every 
pattern of streamer and bucktail in the book, we gave in. 
We broke out our casting rods and dredged a few deep holes 
with spoons, but about all we accomplished was to tear up 
the faces of a few small rainbows. 


hat evening I went back to my fly rod, hoping that I 
might see a rise on the big river. Nothing showed. Along 
about dusk as I was walking aimlessly up the bank, I no- 
ticed a commotion in the water ahead. The only thing I 
was looking for was a rising fish, which this wasn’t, so I 
casually walked up and peered into the water to see what 
was making the fuss. When I saw what it was, it was too 
Jate to do anything about it. In about 10 inches of water 
there was a big rainbow trying to maneuver into position to 
swallow a dazed nine-inch trout. As soon as I saw the big 
fish, he saw me, and with one beat of his tail shot into deep 
water. The small trout was on his back swimming crazily 
in circles. Apparently the big rainbow had knocked him 
silly just before I appeared. 
That’s what started it. If those big trout like something 
big, I asked myself, why not give them what they want? So 
I pawed around in my fly box for my largest streamer, which 








Brookies, too, like this six-pounder, go for oversized flies 


BIGGER THE 








My prize to date is a 9'4-pound rainbow; this one goes eight 


BETTER 


I stumbled on a new way to take big trout, but it 


seemed so crazy I kept quiet about it—until now 


turned out to be only two inches long at the most. It looked 
ridiculous alongside the half-dead, nine-inch rainbow. 

Back at camp that night I dug into my tackle and finally, 
at the bottom of everything, located a beat-up plug box con- 
taining five tarpon flies, all big and gaudy. I chose the larg- 
est, a bushy, white streamer with a red feather at the head. 
From the eye of the hook to the last strand of feather it was 
five inches long. The hook it was tied on was designed to 
hold a 50-pound tarpon. It looked more like a cotton baling 
hook than a trout hook. 


he next day was our last on the river, and I waited until 
my partner was well around the bend before I tied on the 
tarpon fly. I wasn’t going to be seen using such a monstrous 
thing on a trout stream. I even had to make up a new leader 
for the big fly because I knew it would require an eight or 
10-pound tippet just to drive such a hook beyond the barb. 
When I was all set, I went to the spot where I'd seen the 
big rainbow the evening before, and I fully expected him to 
try to take the rod away from me on my first cast. I was 
actually disappointed when I drew a blank. I tried two or 
three times; no action. Then I tried casting far upcurrent to 
allow the fly to sink deep before starting the retrieve; still 
no luck. Even when the fly was down deep I could see it 
clearly. I felt foolish, and kept looking behind me to make 
certain no one caught me using it. 
I fished an hour without a sign of a fish, and was fast be- 
coming convinced that this was as ridiculous a way to fish 
for trout as it appeared. I would have taken the big fly off, 





except that I couldn’t forget that huge rainbow trying to 
swallow a nine-incher. After all, my fly was only five inches 
long. 

I continued casting until I reached the mouth of the little 
feeder stream. Then, just below there, it happened. I wasn’t 
even watching the big fly at the time. Anyway, from the jolt 
that fish gave me when it hit, I might as well have been fish- 
ing in salt water. Whatever it was made the reel sing—a rare 
and wonderful sound to any fisherman—and I held the rod 
high. Soon, in the 
middle of the river, the 
fish came out of water 
as though he were a 
young salmon. 

Ten minutes later and 
50 yards downstream I 
beached him, a long, 
trim brown trout that 
weighed 5% pounds 
as nice a brown as I'd 
ever taken on a fly. 

That one trout might 
have been an accident. 
In fact, I was so con- 
vinced then that this 
was such an outlandish 
way to fish for trout 
that I didn’t even show 
my partner the fly I'd 


; These are what I use: typical 4 
(continued on page 104) 


to 6-inch tarpon and snook flies 
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by ERIC COLLIER 


I was too green to keep myself in camp meat when this 


Siwash first became my teacher. Along with new ways to 


hunt, he taught me how civilized a wild Indian can be 


e first rode into my life, in British Columbia, one late- 
H September day in the 1920’s. Aspens and arctic birch 

were aflare with golden foliage, and the clear blue 
overhead was noisy with the chatter of Canada geese wing- 
ing southward, but I was looking and listening for deer. 

I heard the thud of hoofs a few seconds before horse and 
rider took shape among the trees. In my ignorance I dropped 
to one knee and held my rifle ready to shoot at the buck I 
expected to pop out of the thicket. 

But then the horse cleared its nostrils in the dark timber 
I was so intently covering with my old .303 Ross. My jaw 
sagged foolishly. Quickly I put the gun down and began 
carelessly rolling a cigarette, as if such action could camou- 
flage the fact that I was too green to tell the soft tread of a 
deer from the solid step of a horse with a rider. 

An Indian was approaching me on a rangy chestnut geld- 
ing. His mount moved with mincing steps that bespoke an 
animal of good breeding, and I noted the shine of its coat 
that meant daily use of currycomb and brush. 

The Indians in these parts didn’t often spend time and 
energy currying their cayuses except at potlatch time. Dur- 
ing the potlatch celebration the Indians all moved in from 
the woods for two or three days of horse racing, drinking, 
and gambling. Then silver-mounted bits and headstalls be- 
decked with bright rosettes were the fashion, and the horses 
were groomed to match. Seldom, though, did any of the 
Chilcotin Indians bother grooming their cayuses when 
camped in the forest hunting meat and buckskin. 

This one was sitting sideways in the saddle, his right knee 
crooked around its horn. His other moccasined foot rested 
lightly in the left stirrup, balancing him. Save for a spot or 
two of fresh blood on a sleeve, his tassled buckskin coat was 
clean as a new pin. Beneath it were blue denim overalls. I 
couldn’t judge his age any more than could I judge the age 
of the Chinese who irrigated for the ranchers hereabouts. 
Maybe he was 25, maybe 40, more likely somewhere between. 


I noted the weather-beaten stock of a .30/30 carbine peep- 
ing from its buckskin scabbard, and as horse and rider 
drew nearer I stared with frank envy at the fat buck lashed 
behind the saddle. 

I rose off my knee abruptly—-which was a second green- 
horn act. At my quick movement the horse reared on both 
hind legs, shying at me. 

Gracefully the Indian’s knee came away from the saddle 
horn. In a flash his right foot found the stirrup. He spoke a 
word to two to the aninial in his native tongue, soothing the 
fear out of it. A grin wrinkled his swarthy face as he reined 
his horse alongside me. ‘“‘You hunt mowitch (deer) too?’ he 
asked. 

Grinning feebly, I shrugged and said, “I try.” 

He slid from the saddle and hitched his horse te a sapling. 
Shading his eyes, he looked up at the sun. “Preety damn 
near time eat,” he announced, slapping his belly for em- 
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phasis. Yet he had no lunch on the saddle—at least 
none that I could see. 

I was hungry as a newly weaned coyote pup my- 
self. For, figuring when I left the cabin at day- 
break that I’d surely get my buck by noon, I had 
no lunch along. 

The Indian cleared a small patch of ground of its 
dry needles and grass and began kindling a fire. 
Pointing to a windfall, he said, ‘You catch leetle 
dry wood.” 

With the fire ablaze he dropped the buck from his saddle 
and with a few quick strokes of his hunting knife laid bare 
the animal’s right flank. Skinning upward to the backbone, 
the Indian carved half a dozen ribs from the carcass, divided 
the slab of meat evenly, and passed half to me. I watched 
him sharpen a stick, impale his chunk of meat on its point, 
and thrust the stick into the ground a few inches from the 
flames. 


Gate he rocked back on his heels, I rigged my portion of 

meat the same way and sat there licking my lips as the 

fat on the venison began to sizzle. 
“Where in hell your horse stop?” 
I jerked my head toward the east. 


my host asked. 

“I leave him home, 
hunt on foot. I live in old cabin three miles away. Figure 
on hunting coyotes all winter. You know that cabin? One 
time one white man with wife and papoose come that place, 
try grow white man’s crops. But that soil no good, so pretty 
soon white man quit, go back where he came from.” 

The Indian nodded. ‘‘Sure I know that place. Me, I know 
every damn place stop this country.” 

For the next 10 minutes there was silence between us as 
we gave our attention to the deer meat. When nought but 
the naked ribs remained, I asked, “You Riske Creek Indian ?”’ 

“You betcha,” he grunted. “Me Redstone Johnny.” 

It was my turn to nod now. For I’d once heard Becher, 
the Englishman who owned the trading store at Riske Creek, 
speak of him. “Genuine stick Siwash if ever there was one,” 
the trader said. ‘‘He has a cabin and a patch of hay around 
on the reservation. Yet he ste _‘s back in the sticks from one 
year’s end to another, just coming out often enough to trade 
his furs and buckskin goods.” 

The stick Siwash now said ‘‘T’ank you” to the tobacco and 
cigarette papers I offered in payment for the deer meat. 
Lighting his hand-rolled cigarette with a hot coal, he puffed 
deeply, exhaling the smoke with a noisy whoof. 

Some minutes later he asked, “You got no meat your 
stop?” 

I shook my head. 
buck.” 

Johnny got up and stropped his knife on a stirrup leather, 
then cut a hindquarter*off-his buck. “More better you take 
this back your cabin,” he said. “How in hell you hunt coyote 
s’pose no meat stop?” (continued on page 84) 


“Two days I hunt now. Can’t killum 
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There was no time to ask, 
but I wondered how Johnny 
hoped to catch the bucks 
by riding away from them 
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from his boots. “I’m beginning to wonder,” he said, 

looking at me inquisitively, “if you’re some kind of 
jinx on a cat hunt.’’ The same idea had occurred to me too. 
I'd shot foxes, coons, and rabbits ahead of hard-running 
hounds, but never a wildcat, and this was the third week-end 
I’d been out with Bill and his battle-scarred dogs, Mike and 
Bing. I hadn’t even seen a cat. Each time something put the 
whammy on our hunt. 

On the first trip a glazing ice storm had blotted out all 
tracks and made footing impossible among the rocky ledges. 
The next time Bill’s dogs disappeared and didn’t come home 
until the next day. 

On the intervening week-end, when I couldn’t go, Bill shot 
a cat. I'd have thought that was a fluke, except that he’d 
taken nine other pelts the winter before I got into the act. 
Now, in late February, we were trying once more, and to- 
day we’d been out since dawn without finding a fresh track. 
No wonder Bill thought I was a jinx. 

I'd just started to say that I didn’t blame him when Big 
Mike’s rolling bass spoke from the ridge high above our 
heads. Ordinarily that would have set my pulse thudding, 


B: Hurley leaned against a big pine and kicked the snow 
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We got ourselves a stuffed cat, went back to the scene, and reenacted the kill 


by 
TED JANES 


I'd never killed one, but 
Bill had bagged 207. So, 
I thought, maybe this was 


the time I'd bust my jinx 





but today I wondered moodily what would happen this time. 
The faint baw] rose again, then quavered to silence among 
the hills. 

“Cold trailing,” Bill said, half to himself. “Bing won't 
hark in till they’ve warmed up a bit.” 

I knew that the dogs had a cat in front of them, for that’s 
the only critter these two will chase. Although their an- 
cestors originally were fox and coonhounds, cat hunting and 
cat hating have been bred into them, and they’ve been 
trained to their trade from puppyhood. 

Like many another hound man, Bill had switched to wild- 
cats when mange almost wiped out the fox population in 
the Berkshire Hills of western Massachusetts. Now foxes 
are coming back, but a number of hunters, like Bill, still find 
greater thrills in cat hunting. 

Cats, they maintain, will run faster and farther than any 
fox, and in their way are just as smart. They’re at home in 
trees or on the ground, but in this ledge country they seldom 
tree, depending instead upon sheer speed and trickery to 
lose the dogs. 

Besides, fox pelts are nearly worthless now, but there’s a 
$10 bounty on wildcats, and a good man with good dogs can 











make a piece of change while enjoying his favorite sport. 
This happy combination appeals to the thrifty New England 
conscience. 

Bill, who lives in Westfield, Mass., is a railroad man by 
profession, but cat hunting is his avocation, and the pro- 
ceeds from it helps support his dogs and keep him in shells. 
Now with the dogs glued to a cat’s trail, this veteran cam- 
paigner laid plans to add another pelt to his collection. 

“They’re heading for the top,” he said, as Mike’s voice 
floated down the steep side of Drake Mountain. “We'd better 
‘ollow. If we’re lucky, we might get a shot when the dogs 
jump him.” 


ucky, I thought, as I plunged into the hemlocks at Bill’s 
heels. But in spite of my pessimism, * felt a little tremor 
up my spine. It could be that this was it. 

And now I discovered one of the basic differences between 
fox and cat hunting. Hunting cats is just about five times 
more strenuous. Red foxes may light out of the country 
when they’re jumped, but eventually they’ll circle back, and 
if you know the local crossings you'll likely get a shot. Or, 
if you’re familiar with the terrain, you can sometimes head 
them off, for foxes travel age-old runways. 

Cats are different. When they hear the hounds, their only 
idea is to put as much geography as possible between them- 
selves and the dogs. It’s the roughest geography they can 
find too. Miles from their starting point they’ll circle and 
dodge through brush and among rocks till they’re tired. 
Then they'll hole up on a ledge. If you’re not in the right 
spot at the right time—no cat. 

It’s this getting to the right spot that’s rugged. Bill 
charged up the mountainside as though he planned on out- 
running the dogs. I floundered along in his wake, scram- 
bling over blowdowns and hauling myself up ledges by brush 
and saplings. It made me think of General Wolfe scaling 
the heights to the Plains of Abraham in Quebec, and I began 
to wonder why I was doing it for fun. 

Suddenly Mike’s long-drawn bawl broke on a note, then 
rose to a frenzied yell, and instantly Bing’s ringing chime 
pealed out clear and true. The two voices mingled in a 
clamorous duet that woke the echoes in the silent hills. 
Then my pulse really began to thud. 

“They've jumped him,” Bill cried, pausing under a granite 
ledge. ‘“‘Let’s see which way they go.’”’ We heard the chase 
racket over the rocky summit and fade down the far slopes. 

“No shot,” I said. 


BR} nodded. “‘Not this time. They’re heading for the Hol- 
low. Then Lord knows where they’ll go.’”’ He lighted a 
cigarette and looked about uncertainly. 

The dogs’ voices came to us now a far-off wind-blown 
whisper. I sat on a rock, glad of a chance to rest for even a 
minute. 





\ 


I hold the hounds while Bill hefts cat that ran us bowlegged 





Atop a ledge, Bill tries to catch sight or sound of the dogs 


“We'd better follow them,” Bill decided, shifting his auto- 
loader to his mittened hand. “That cat may circle through 
the Hollow. Come on.” 

I got to my feet and trudged after him through the soft 
snow, urged on by the realization that somewhere ahead the 
dogs were driving hard on the trail of a bobtailed cat. But 
cats are fast and, for a time, can easily outrun the swiftest 
hounds. We followed this one down the mountainside 
through brush and laurel into the brier-tangled jungle and 
frozen swanip of Drake Hollow. When we got there all was 
silent; dogs and cat had vanished. 

Since time immemorial, generations of wildcats have liv: 
and reared their young in this desolate woodland. But b 
cause they’re seldom seen, few people realize how prevalc 
the cats are. Some idea of their abundance can be gain 
from the fact that during the past 10 winters, hunting wee 
ends and holidays, Bill Hurley has bagged 207 cats—son 
along the Connecticut line, a few in (continued on page 9: 





Homeward bound, the hard-won trophy on my shoulder 
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bered M-28 running roughly 300 miles east and west 

near the southern shore of Lake Superior. For 11 
months of the year it’s just another state road, but in early 
April and for a month thereafter it bursts into a Cinderella 
radiance. Then it’s not just another road. It’s a fabulous 
wonderway known as Rainbow Alley to its users. 

Dedicated fishermen thunder down it in April, their eyes 
gleaming. They’re looking for battle, and they find it, for 
along the Alley they smash head-on into the biggest and 
battlingest trout to be had between the Rocky Mountains 
and the Atlantic. 

The fish are steelheads, bursting their scales from years 
of gluttony in Superior’s bountiful icebox, and often they’re 
more than a match for the task force that tangles with them. 
Johnny Koponen mixed it up with a 12-pounder on Silver 


(’ Michigan’s upper peninsula there’s a highway num- 
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This spectacular 
photo of a leap- 
ing rainbow trout 
was taken at Big 
Eric’s rapids on 
the Huron River. 
A 6-pounder, fish 
was subdued by 
Edmund Langin 
of Norway, Mich. 


River not long ago and staggered home with a broken jaw. 
Others who’ve tied into these furies have come out of the 
fight half drowned and empty-handed. But when they win, 
they have trophies that stand a lot of bragging. 

These rainbow trout don’t run as large as Western steel- 
heads, but the streams that rush down Superior’s southern 
escarpment give them a battleground of their own choosing 

—with fast, frothy cascades that magnify their punch a 
dozen times. 

Rainbow Alley is undoubtedly the best concentration of 
trout streams in the Midwest. Here are 43 good rivers, all 
more or less accessible by car, all opened for special two to 
three-week seasons early every year, all loaded at one time 
or another with steelheads ranging up to a rugged 22 pounds 
of fighting fish. 

To hit the opening, when the run is good, go just after 





RIOT IN 


RAINBOW 


ALLEY 


by 


WOODIE JARVIS 


Just after ice-out time, I take 
my pick of 43 Michigan streams 
and face up to the battlingest 


trout found east of the Rockies 


ice-out time. Dress warmly, for the water you'll 
wade may be a numbing 33°. 

Melting ice signals the start of the spawning 
cycle—the time when the ‘bows come belting 
toward land from all over Superior’s spacious 
reaches. They don’t stop until they feel bottom 
beneath their fins, then they parallel the shore. 

They search out the fan-shaped estuaries of the 
spawning streams, and test the water. They want 
it to be around 40° and the flow to be high, for 
when they start their runs they don’t stop until 
they’re far up in the cornfields, bellies flat on the 
gravel, fanning out nests with their tails. 

As always, there are the early birds—fish that 
bolt in as soon as they hit an estuary, even before 
the ice is out. The first mad rush may carry them 
to some deep hole, and there they do their waiting. 
Oftentimes they meet young friends, immature 
fish that have stayed in the stream all winter. 
And so, on opening day of the average spring, 
there’s a vanguard of hotheads to be found in the 
pools, and a massed main body of conservatives 
cruising in the estuaries just outside. That’s 
where we come in. 

Two streams, the Huron and the Big Two 
Hearted, stand out along Rainbow Alley. They’re 
big, powerful, and lovely to look at and to fish. 
You reach the Huron from L’Anse, a sunny town 
on the shore of Keweenaw Bay. On its outskirts is 
Baraga County Memorial Hospital, a place which 
Johnny Koponen was very happy to see a couple 
of Aprils ago. 

It happened at Silver River Falls, seven miles 
northeast of town, where rapids drop 50 feet in 
about a quarter of a mile. Johnny’s favorite pool, 
three or four feet deep and not much larger than 
your car, is just above the lip of a 15-foot cascade. 
Rainbows pause to rest in it, and sometimes 
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Part of Steelhead City that springs up on Huron’s banks every April 
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Barney hangs on to a rampaging Big Two Hearted steelhead 


they’re packed together as closely as sardines in a can. 

Johnny’s a lean, wiry Finn with crackling blue eyes and a 
shock of black hair that’s graying now from 30 years of 
steelhead stalking, and he’s quick as a cat on his feet. He 
stepped up softly beside the pool at 6 o’clock one morning, 
looked over the resting rainbows, and spotted one in the 12- 
pound class. He dropped a cluster of salmon eggs upstream 
and let it drift down. The big boy reached out and sucked 
them in, and Johnny set the hook. Then the pool erupted in 
a froth as all the fish streaked for fast water—including 
Johnny’s prize. 

“I tried to keep him in the pool,”’ Johnny explained later. 
“I can do that with an eight-pounder. But the big fellow, 
no. Out of the pool he goes, and I can’t stop him.” 


ry Nhe rainbow hit fast water. Johnny tried to plant his feet, 

but he was standing on rock covered with thin ice and 
the fish jerked him off balance. He fell into the river, and 
the water grabbed him. Over the falls he went, bouncing 
from rock to rock. 

‘When I come to,” he told me, ‘I am lying on a rock shelf 
and have a ringing in my ears. My rod is gone, my fish is 
gone. I put my hand to my head and it comes away bloody. 
I think maybe I better go home.” 

He stumbled to L’Anse, and at the hospital the doctors 
packed his face in ice and later took X-rays. Score for the 
rainbow: jaw fractured in three places and a deep dent in 
the left cheekbone. 

The Huron, 21 miles northeast 
of L’Anse, is open during the spe- 
cial steelhead season for six miles 
below Big Eric’s Bridge. The 
river’s broad there, and flows fast 
over ledge rock, gravel, and sand 
for a quarter of a mile or more. 
The water is dark but clear, and if 
you watch closely you can see fish 
swirling out of dark pools into 
bright shallows, testing the cur- 
rents for their next dash upstream. 

The Huron’s east bank is fre- 
quently steep and sandy, and a 
trail through the woods leads to 
the better holes downstream. On 
the west side, overlooking the 
rapids, is a broad, two-level pla- 
teau. Steelhead stalkers pitch 
camp on the upper level and park 
their cars on the lower level. A 
“town” named Steelhead City 
springs up in season; on opening 
day last year it consisted of 138 
cars and 49 camps. Big Eric’s 
Bridge and the plateau are state- 
owned public fishing sites. 
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Ten minutes later he wades in, warily lines up net on fish 


If you’d been on Huron the third Saturday in April last 
year you'd have seen Clyde Larson of Milwaukee, Wis., doing 
a Johnny Kotonen through the rapids. Clyde hooked a seven- 
pound steelhead while wading in fast water. He kept his 
feet, until the last moment, then moved back a step—and fell 
into a hole. 

The water shot him over a falls and through the rapids, 
but Clyde had come a long way for that fish and he clung 
to his rod. He soon found his feet again in a quiet backwater. 
The fish was still on, and a fellow angler netted it and then 
hauled both fish and fisherman to the bank. 

Michigan’s trout laws tend to make the fishing interesting. 
You may use four hooks (treble hooks count as one) but the 
size is limited. Single hooks must be no larger than three 
eighths of an inch across from shank to barb, and trebles 
less than three quarters from point to point. I’d suggest you 
use the best hooks you can buy, or these fish will straighten 
them out. 


hat can happen even on Big Two Hearted, a comparative- 

ly quiet river. One day I met a fisherman there who had 

a strange rig and a stranger tale. He was casting a medium- 

size wooden lure, but the hooks looked funny to me. He saw 

my puzzled expression and held up the lure. A treble hook 

was bolted clear through the wood with the holding nut on 
top. 

“This’ll hold ’em,” he said, then told me his story. He’d 

hooked a big one the day before, but after a 15-minute 


oe 


Wayne Autio of Crystal Falls, Mich., battles steelie at foot of a Falls River cascade 





Whammo. A fast swipe, upstream from him, and it’s all over 


fight the fish broke off. It had straightened out the hooks. 

“I bent them back and began casting again,’’ he went on. 
“I hooked another and played him easy for a long time. 
When he was rolling in the shallows I began to reel up close. 
Then he gave one more thrash—and my lure came loose. I 
ran down to grab him, but he switched his tail and slipped 
into deep water. Then I looked at my lure. That fish had 
pulled the screw eye holding the hooks clean out of the wood.” 

You hear similar stories on every hand in Rainbow Alley. 
Hooks straighten out, lines break, or the fish just can’t be 
held. The biggest recorded trout taken from Alley streams 
went 22 pounds, but it was caught in a net. The biggest 
landed on sporting tackle have gone between 13 and 14 
pounds. 


was standing at the bridge on Big Two Hearted one day 

when a man obviously from one of our Western states 
came up and said he’d just pitched camp with his son and 
was planning to hit the stream next day. 

“In our state we have a lot of leader trouble,” he went on 
in a soft drawl. ‘‘Unless the leader is extremely fine it spooks 
the fish. Is that true here?” 

I shook my head and pointed to the dark, turgid water 
“These fish rarely spook until you step on them,” I said. 
“Then they’re likely to bite back.” 

I was pulling his leg, of course, but the basic answer was 
truthful. The only leader trouble we have in Rainbow Alley 
is breakage. 


a. 
tage 
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Gallery watches tensely while he maneuvers fish within reach of friend with net 


Pan-size, he says, but note the grin 


“I’m thinking to use six-pound-test leader,” the man went 
on. “Will that be all right?” 

“Well,” I answered doubtfully, “it may hold ’em—if they 
aren’t too big.” 

I remembered that once, on the Huron, a fisherman stand- 
ing a couple of yards away from me got hung up. Finally 
he reeled down tight and broke off the line. Muttering and 
glowering, he came ashore and began tying on new hooks. 
His line was monofilament, thick as grocery cord. 

“Pretty heavy, isn’t it?” I asked. 

“It’s 30-pound-test,” he answered. “I kept losing fish, so 
I decided to try to hold a few.” 

Late that night, in a L’Anse tavern, four young fishermen 
came in to drown their sorrows. One seemed especially 
gloomy. ‘My line broke again,” he said to the waiter. 

My ears pricked up. “Mind telling rae what test you use?” 
I asked. 

“I started out two years ago with six-pound,” he answered. 
“Then I worked up to eight and now I’m on 10-pound-test.”’ 

“Still no good?” I 

“In two years,” he said, “I’ve hooked 10 good fish and 
landed two.” 


§ ros there’s the matter of roads. M-28 is a good one, and 
it crosses many good streams, but some of the best fish- 
ing must be reached by side roads. On opening day frost is 
still in the ground, and snowbanks may be piled high. But 
most counties clear the access roads (continued on page 95) 


And here it is—a real Rainbow Alley trophy 
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| TRIED IT TWICE® 


at. 


by O. E. FRENCH 


I should have known the ice wouldn’t hold me, but 


somehow I believed I'd make it to the other side. 


There won't be a third time. I'm fresh out of luck 


he coffee, sugar, and salt were there all right, in the 
watertight tobacco cans under the bushy spruce. They 
: had been covered with a layer of spruce needles, and 
with three feet of snow which I'd shoveled off with a snow- 
shoe. On a deer hunt the previous summer I’d camped under 
this tree, and I’d left the little cache here when I packed the 
horse to go home. I’d thought of it when I realized I was 
stuck for a night on the trail. 

Now, I thought, I’ll hike on to the abandoned cabin and 
hole up there for the night. I had snare wire in my packsack. 
I always carried it to sew up a rip in my pants, or to mend 
a broken snowshoe frame. When I got to the cabin I’d snare 
a rabbit or two, and with the coffee I’d make out fine. 

I was heading back to my British Columbia trapping camp 
on Horseshoe Lake that December day. I’d had good going 
on the way out a few days before, finding a few beaver and 
lynx in my traps. But pretty soon I was going to start won- 
dering if I’d used up all my luck. 

My trapline ran from my permanent cabin on Eightmile 
Creek north to the head of the stream, over the divide, still 
north down Adams Creek to Rey Lake, east a few miles to 
Clapperton Creek, north again to the head of Clapperton, 
over a low divide northeast to Summit Lake at the head of 
Frog Creek, and down the Frog to Horseshoe Lake. 

All these creeks drained south into the Nicola River, final- 
ly, though in this gently rolling, interior plateau country 
some of them practically boxed the compass before making 
up their minds. 

I put the tobacco cans in the packsack and slogged along 
the trail toward the old cabin, wishing I’d had the same 
kind of going as on the trip out, or had stayed at Eightmile 
till it froze up again. 

The weather that fall had been ideal for trapping— 
nice tracking snow about the first of November, the date the 
season started. Then a cold spell hit and all the lakes—and 
there were bushels of ’em—had frozen solid enough to walk 
on and stayed that way for a month. 


had come sailing out like a bluejay, not even needing 

snowshoes. I carried my .30/40 Krag, thinking I might 
get meat for the Eightmile cabin. But the light snow was 
crisp and noisy underfoot and I hadn’t seen a thing. 

Usually it was a fairly easy two-day trip from Eightmile 
Creek back to Horseshoe Lake. But it had snowed a few 
inches the night before I left Eightmile for the return trip, 
enough to make snowshoeing necessary. The first snow- 
shoeing is nearly always tough. Brush and windfalls are not 
covered enough to make good going, and besides the snow is 
so loose the ’shoes sink deep and the snow rolls in on top 
of them. With each step you take you have to lift a load 
of snow. 

I made Rey Lake in good time and stayed the night with 
the Steffens boys, who were feeding stock from a wild hay 
meadow they had there. They'd feed their hay during the 
early part of the winter, and when it ran out they’d drive 
their stock to the home ranch in the valley. 
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These lads were in no rush about breakfast, and being a 
guest I couldn’t very well kick. It was around 9 o’clock 
before I got started. And to make it tougher, it had snowed 
over a foot during the night. So here I was with only three 
or four miles behind me, and it already past noon. I realized 
then I wouldn’t make the tepee today. It would be the old 
cabin instead. 

I found the old cabin pretty well shot. It had been built 
by some beaver trapper before my time. The window and 
door were gone, but the roof was tight, and it was dry in- 
side. The sheet-iron box stove had no door and was rusted 
through here and there, but it still held together. 

I soon got a fire going and made coffee in one of my to- 
bacco cans. I had no ax, but luckily some camper had cut a 
lot of slender lodgepole pines and left them leaning against 
the cabin. Many of them were longer than the cabin, but 
the window was about in line with the doorless end of the 
stove, and I could poke these poles through the window and 
into the stove, pushing them in as they burned. 


yp drinking the coffee, I went down to the creek to ar- 
range for supper, cocky as a camp robber. The whole 
area was rabbit country, especially where old burned-over 
spots from lightning strikes had grown up to young stuff 
the rabbits could nibble. 

Though the rabbits hadn’t used their runways since the 
last snowfall, I could see the troughlike depressions where 
they’d packed the old snow down. I set two snares on each 
side of the creek and went back to the cabin. I smoked, kept 
the fire going, and from some pieces of the old table rigged 
up a place to sprawl out on near the. stove. When it was 
nearly dark, I visited the snares. But there was nothing in 
any of them. 

Oh well, I thought, the moon will be'up about 11 o’clock. 
The rabbits will be moving then, and I’ll get one or two for 
sure. I went back to the cabin and drank coffee and thought 
about roast rabbit and got hungier while the time dragged. 
The moon showed, finally, and I went down to the creek 
again. But no rabbits. 

I stuck it out until about 3 a.m., then went down to the 
creek again—no rabbit, no snares disturbed, no rabbit 
tracks, nothing. I began to wonder if I was lucky. 

At gray daylight I tried it again, but still there was noth- 
ing, not even a track. Now I knew I wasn’t lucky. The rab- 
bits, the biggest jump-arounders in the woods, had picked 
this particular time to lie doggo. 

I went upstream a couple of hundred yards, then came 
down through the willows paralleling it, smashing my way 
through and making all the disturbance I could. When I 
got down to my snares I had actually caught a rabbit! 

By the time I'd roasted and eaten my rabbit and drunk my 
last can of coffee, the short day was well advanced and I was 
late again. 

On all the lakes and beaver ponds strung out along the 
creek, the heavy snow had caused the ice to settle and crack 
so that water flooded over it. 


FLOHERTY JR. 











The weather was turning colder and in a few days I'd 
again be able to travel on the open ice. But now I had to 
flounder through the brush and windfalls in the loose snow, 
skirting the lakes and ponds. There was a fair trail from 
Rey Lake to Clapperton Creek, but there it went on down 
the creek to the village of Nicola in the Nicola River valley. 
From there on I had to break trail myself. 

Making about a mile an hour, I finally struggled past the 
last lake on Clapperton Creek. When I came over the divide 
and out of the timber to Summit Lake it was getting dark. 


I was beginning to step out con- 
L, fidently, when without warning 
the ice let go. I pitched forward 
and went down, rifle and all 


It was only about a mile and a half to the tepee in a 
straight line. But that line went across Summit Lake, down 
a long, narrow arm of Horseshoe Lake, and then half a mile 
straight across the lake to the tepee. I'd have to follow 
the shoreline around. 

It had been cloudy, but about the time I got around Sum- 
mit and started down the arm of Horseshoe, the stars began 
to show and I could make out the dark strip in the middle of 
the channel-like arm that showed where the water, now 
frozen, had overfiown the ice. (continued on page 70) 
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I inspect my second bear as it hangs aboard the Umatilla, still dripping 


They promised I'd see black bears by the 


dozen in this Alaska coastal area. I did 


and one was the biggest I’ve ever faced 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


BLACK 


alph Young, the guide, shut off the out- 
board motor on the little skiff and put 


his binoculars to his eyes. 

“There’s one,” he said. “You can just see 
his back and the top of his head in the willows 
about 50 feet to the left of the stream. See? 
He’s just above that lone spruce!” 

I saw all right—-a jet-black streak of bear 
moving slowly through the stunted willows 
to the left of a turbulent stream that came 
crashing down from the heights above. 

We were in a tidal arm off the Alaska main- 
land. The winter up there had been long and 
bitter, and now in the sun of early May the 
melting snow was pouring off the mountains 
into noisy streams that plunged into the sea. 
Snow still lay under the trees a few feet back 
in the forest, and in vast expanses high on 
the great mountains. 

“Looks like a pretty darned good bear,” 
Ralph said judiciously. ‘Do either of you 
want to try for him?” 

“You take him,” I said to my hunting com- 
panion, Lew Bulgrin, the Owen, Wisconsin, 
target shot and arms jobber. “T’ll sit this 
one out and be your rooting section.” 

Ralph and Lew plunged overboard into the 
shallow salt water—Lew carrying his scope- 
sighted .30/06, Ralph a line to tie the boat 
up with. Both wore hip boots, universal 
footwear of bear hunters on the Alaska 
coast. 

As they floundered through the muck to 
the beach, I sat there to enjoy the stalk. I'd 
come to Alaska for a brown bear, but right 
then we were on a little detour to collect a 
black bear or two and to sharpen our eyes. 
If a black came easy for me, all would be 
well. If not I’d shed no tears, for I was 
pretty well caught up on black bears. 


his was our first day of hunting. Lew 

and I had met at Seattle and had then 
flown nonstop by airliner to Anette Island, 
just off Ketchikan, Alaska. From there we 
went by an amphibious Grumman Goose to 
Petersburg, by way of Wrangell, Alaska. 
I'd been through this country several times 
before by steamship; but by plane we did in 
hours what a ship does in days. After a night 
in Petersburg we went to the black-bear 
country in Ralph’s trim little cruiser Uma- 
tilla, a converted salmon-fishing boat. 

This first day was lovely, and if I'd known 
how rare such a day is in coastal Alaska I'd 
have cherished it even more. A few lofty 
streamers of gray clouds swept gently across 
the clear blue sky, and the sun glittered on 
the snow fields high above timberline. Wave- 
lets slapped against the hull of the skiff, and 
to my nostrils came the good, clean sea- 
smell of salt water, kelp, and shellfish. Now 
and then a gull shrieked and a pair of eagles 
patrolled high overhead. 

My hunters made the dry sand, then dis- 
appeared into the woods. I was using a 7 x 50 
Bausch & Lomb binocular, and in its field 
the bear appeared clear and close. The stalk 
looked like a perfect set-up, for the roar of 





WONDERLAND 


the stream would drown out the noise of the hunters’ ap- 
proach, and the rising air would carry their scent past the 
bear’s keen nose. Lazily I watched, expecting any moment 
to hear a shot and see the bear fall. Suddenly I saw him 
lift his head, then whirl and take off like a commuter late 
for a train. At the same instant I became conscious that the 
wind had now shifted. A black bear may have poor eyes, 
but believe me he can hear and smell. 


had expected Lew and Ralph to be downhearted, ready to 

weep on my shoulder when they returned;, actually both 
were jaunty. 

“Don’t worry,” consoled Lew, who’d hunted with Ralph 
before, “we'll see blacks by the dozen—and I mean dozen.” 

He was right. Not long after that, as we cruised along, we 
saw a lone black that must have been 1,500 feet above us, 
feeding on grass where a snowslide had ‘swept the timber 
away. A few minutes later, about 200 yards to the left of 
the first bear, we saw a sow with two cubs. Then while I 
was idly glassing I saw still another bear walk slowly across 
a snow field about two miles away. 

Next we saw a couple of big white billy goats grazing 
under a rocky cliff not more than 150 yards from the first 
bear we’d seen. Then we saw another goat and another and 
another. Was this ever game country! 

“Are these goats hunted much?” I asked Ralph. 

“Almost not at all. A party was in here two years ago 
last fall and shot a couple of big billies. No one has fired a 
shot at one since then as far as I know.” 

All my life I’d heard that along the Alaska coast the 
Rocky Mountain white goat comes down to tidewater. But 
this was as hard for me to imagine as it must be for others 
to accept the fact that on the coast of northern Sonora in 
Mexico, the desert bighorn sheep do the same thing. 

Actually the last goats I’d seen weren’t too terribly far 
from these—in the mountains around Eva Lake, in the little 
corner of British Columbia east of the Alaska Panhandle 
and south of the Yukon. There my son Bradford and I had 
hunted five years before. These goats, too, had been high 
above me, shaggy little creatures with humps on their backs 
that looked like miniature white buffaloes. Later I was to 
see goat tracks down in the beac. sands, also moldering 
carcasses of winter-killed goats with 
the high tide lapping against them. 

“Do you ever climb that high for 
bears?” I asked Ralph. 

“No use to,” he said. ‘“‘We’ll find all 
we want right out on the tide flats 
eating sedge, and they’ll be males. The 
sows and their young stay high at this 
time of year; they’re afraid of the old 
boars. And that reminds me, we have 
a date to do some serious bear hunt- 
ing. It’s getting time for old boars to 
come out of the woods onto the flats.” 


‘Yo he started the kicker and our little 
S skiff pop-popped out of this tidal 
arm, around one point and into an- 
other. 

“I know a wonderful spot about 
three miles from here,’’ Ralph told us, 
as we piled out of the boat. “It’s a 
pretty good walk, but when we get 
there we ought to get a shot or two 
at bears.” 

About an hour later we cut across 
a soft and reeking tidal flat to a little 


by JACK O’CONNOR 


First day out, Lew got a bear, and then another one (above) 


tongue of timber that grew on high ground—the spot we 
were going to glass from. 

“There’s one,” Ralph said, without even lifting his binocu- 
lars to his eyes. 

All I could make out was a motionless black spot right 
out in the open, in the midst of a pasture of yellow-tan sedge. 
That was no place for the shy, furtive, and retiring black 
bear I’d known. But I glassed any- (continued on page 99) 


Between frequent rain squalls our cook, Hack, and Ralph Young salt the bear hides 
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Ben holds a 12-pound rayado, a zebra-striped catfish. Three-foot specimens weighing 30 pounds aren’t unusual 


The silvery curbinata 
has jewels in its head 


Panfish? No, a earibe, or 


piranha, It’s a 


44 


man-eater 
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NO TWO ALIKE 


by JOHN W. HOWLAND 


f | Vhe tropical sun had just climbed above 
the horizon as we drove into the sleepy 
provincial town of Palenque. Almost 

400 kilometers of dusty roads and seven 

hours of hard driving lay between us and 

our base oil camp of San Tomé in eastern 

Venezuela. A modern, bright-red gasoline 

pump looked strangely out of place in the 

parched little pueblo, but it was a welcome 
sight. 

A boy ran out to inform us that the 
pump’s meter indicator wasn’t functioning, 
but that he’d gladly transfer gasoline 
using an old enamelware pitcher which he 
assured us held exactly two liters when 
filled to an indefinite mark. We told him to 
fill the tank of each pick-up, and walked 
into the store to talk to the owner. 

Juan Garcia did most of the talking for 
us. He’d been in this region twice before 
and knew of the absolute need for a guide 
to lead us to the poorly mapped river we 
wanted to fish. The storekeeper was most 
co-operative, and suggested we find Sefior 
Sim6én Rondon, who lived just up the road. 

We found our man in his thatched-roof 
house of mud plaster over a framework of 
wooden poles and sticks. He’d just finished 


breakfast, and seemed eager to make a few 
easy bolivars working as guide and handy- 
man for four mad fishermen who expected 
to catch fish by trolling silly-looking objects 
on flimsy-looking lines. 

After being assured that we carried 
plenty of grub and weren’t depending on the 
fish we expected to catch, he grabbed his 
hammock and trotted back to the store with 
us. He climbed aboard the pick-up carrying 
Garcia and Bill Stevenson, and they started 
off. Ben Breeding and I got in the second 
one and followed at a distance, to avoid the 
dust which billowed behind them. 


he four of us—Juan, Ben, Bill, and I— 

work for the Mene Grande Oi! Company, 
a Gulf Oil subsidiary. Juan, a field foreinan, 
is a tall, raw-boned Spaniard from Tangier, 
North Africa, and as avid and skillful a 
sport fisherman as you'll find anywheie. 
Ben, a tool pusher on a drilling rig, was 
raised on a homestead near Wheeler, Texas. 
He’s a good fisherman, but his main interest 
is bird hunting and dog training, and he 
owns one of the finest pointers in the area. 
Bill, a drilling engineer from Southern 





This ugly one is a guitarilla. When angry, 
it pokes out spines on its dorsal and pec- 
toral fins. Scutes (below) line its sides 


A long, dusty trip, but worth 


it. We caught pavén, rayado, 


payara, and other gamefish in 


this grab-bag Venezuela stream 


California, takes his fishing where he finds it, and joined 
us on this trip mostly to see how we’d made out. I’m an 
Easterner, and when i’m not fishing or thinking about fish- 
ing I’m on the job as engineer and laboratory director. 
We'd waited many months so that we could make the 
trip during the dry season and, as expected, had no difficulty 
crossing the many little streams that laced our route. The 
road was merely a trail, but our guide appeared to know 
where he was going for he never hesitated at any of the 
dozens of forks we encountered. After driving south for 
three hours, we struck westward across a rolling, unmarked 
savanna. Half an hour later we pulled into a shady grove 
on a grassy bank of the Rio Guariquito, a placid tropical 


My five-year-old son Johnny gazes proudly at a spotted 
or orange-belly pavén he’s just caught—a six-pounder. 
Below he’s hefting 10-pound pavén zebu, or peacock fish, 
top gamefish found in lowland fresh waters of Venezuela 


stream. This was to be our campsite. Since leaving Palen- 
que, we’d covered exactly 60 miles. 

Spirits were high as we unloaded the two 12-foot alumi- 
num boats from the pick-ups. Though it was close to noon, 
no mention was made of stopping for lunch. Since there 
was much good-natured ribbing about the fishing ability 
of each man in the party, a 10-bolivar pool was formed, to 
go to the one catching the first fish. I brashly informed 
Juan that the money was as good as mine, and boasted that 
I’d not only catch the first -fish but would do so within 200 
yards of camp on the way out. Our gear loaded, Ben and I 
shoved off in one boat while Juan and Bill headed out in 
the other (continued on page 54) 
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M their in the trials,’ 
Dom eee Maeen meetings 


wis 


ae 


Sagehen’s an moment. She points in hae of 
downed bird, and dog takes off like a jet 


Tension is terrific, especially hard on some Some days her dog leaves her ecstatically 
owners’ hats and fingernails on others she wonders how stupid he can 


it was pouring rain. For 40 days and 40 nights, almost ers, had decided to have a club conducted exclusively by 
P literally, the story had been the same. Even the nor- women and in any way they wished. No sage cocks were 
mally driest fields were like a duck marsh. Cars slithered allowed. Men could run their dogs in tne trials, but not the 
over highways greased with slime from countless tires smallest crow would be heard from them in the meetings. 
Floods in the north and drought in the south. The whole The club was formed in 1955. Only other one like it in 
weather schedule was cockeyed the United States is the Woman’s Amateur Field Trial Club 
But the Sagehens, a newly created women’s club for the of New York. Sagehens is doing exceedingly well, and at 
propagation of bigger and better retriever field trials, was to present has 81 enthusiastic members. Mrs. Walter Heller is 
have its second sanctioned trial at a duck club near Irving- president. I’m not exaggerating when I say that they run 
ton, not far from San Francisco their trials at least as efficiently as the men. 
The Sagehens are something very special. Gals who own, My wife, Billie, is a Sagehen. Like a lot of other wives, 


t 6 p.m. on January 27, 1956, in Palo Alto, California, train, and cherish Labrador, Chesapeake, or golden retriev- 
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Gunners must kill birds over designated spot 
in cover. If not, everything is in a swivet 


cn geal ie ee 


ell 


Modish evclety editor learns the hard way why high 


heels are out of place at field trials 


her interest in field trials began secondhand. I enjoy shoot- 
ing birds that the dogs retrieve at trials, and whenever I 
gunned at one, she went too. Thus far she has resisted the 
urge to buy herself a retriever, but she’s slipping danger- 
ously. 

On this particular January 27, I telephoned Harold Ladd, 
captain of the guns, in San Francisco. “It’s raining like 
mad,” I said. “Do you think the Sagehens will run their dogs 
tomorrow if it’s like this?” To tell the truth, I was hoping 
he’d reply in the negative. 

He laughed. “You don’t know these gals. They'd run their 
dogs if the grounds were flooded. You be out there at 8 


GOING TO 


THE DOGS 


by 
ROY CHAPMAN ANDREWS 


That's where these gals are going. 
drawn irresistibly by the sorcery’ 


of field trials. And they love it 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
KIRK WILSON 


o'clock. Better wear oilskins and rubber boots, though, it’s 
going to be rugged.” 

Just to be sure, I called the Sagehens secretary, Rona 
Jones. 

“Of course we'll run our dogs,” she said. “What’s a little 
rain?” So that was that. 

Next day at the duck club, almost everyone was dressed 
in rubber boots, pants, and raincoats. On more pleasant 
days, however, many women wear the prescribed field-trial 
costume, and they look very nice. It’s a bush-coat, a neat 
square-cut jacket with big patch pockets, and pants some- 
times reinforced in front with leather. Through sheer physi- 
cal necessity, rigid dress requirements like those of a fox 
hunt are out. 


r] he society editor of a San Francisco newspaper, describ- 

ing the National Retriever Field Trials held a year ago 
on the Conway Ranch near Sacramento, wrote feelingly 
about the costumes worn by the women. She’d arrived at 
the meet in an immaculate suit and little red shoes with 
high heels. 

“The members of this hunting-shooting set,” she said, 
“pundle themselves against the elements, don businesslike 
shoes or boots, pad themselves out with a variety of jackets 
and sweaters, wrap scarves around their necks and ears. 
Men and women alike wear trousers. The only frivolous 
touch permitted, apparently, is in headgear, for the regulars 
decorate their hats with pins and trinkets representing vari- 
ous trial clubs, and sometimes feathers. Perhaps this sounds 
like a bit of overemphasis on attire, but take it from this 
novice who wore shoes with heels that sunk into sticky mud 
at every step— it isn’t!” 

If you’re not an ardent dog lover, you may be wondering 
if retriever field trials aren’t just some strange and new so- 
cial or sporting event. Far from it. The trials are serigus 
business, and they reflect one of the most practical and in- 
teresting methods of game conservation that a sportsman 
can employ. 

When a dog is taught to retrieve (continued on page 67) 
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Dumped for counting, the Texas rattlers form a venomous, 22-snake mound 


‘POISON BY 
THE POUND 


(continued from page 27) 


We drove nine miles northwest of Matador to have supper 
with my parents, then returned to town later that evening 
to look for Slover. Matador is a ranching center with a 
population of 1,325, so it was easy to locate Bill on the first 
drive down main street. 

“Should have a good day tomorrow,” Bill told us. ‘‘Weather 
forecast is for a clear, warm day. This good March weather 
is bringing them out of their dens. Matter of fact, they’re al- 
ready beginning to scatter, which makes it kinda dangerous.” 

This last didn’t help Scotty’s dubious frame of mind. “Can 
I get close enough to take good pictures?” Scotty asked. 

“T’ll steer them right up to the camera,” Bill grinned, and 
Scotty responded with a hollow laugh. 

By now we had quite a crew interested in the hunt, so we 
gathered by agreement at Bob’s service station next morn- 
ing. My family had turned out in forcee—my father Jack, my 
brother Melvin, locally known as Sleepy, and my father-in- 
law John Beard, who had driven over from Brownfield. There 
were three other volunteers: Lonnie Lynn and Don Martin, 
both young fellows who had previously hunted with Slover, 
and Cecil Reed, who is Slover’s son-in-law. 

Slover, a sun-browned, wiry little man who has lived in 
the county 42 of his 48 years, did the talking. ‘We'll head 
for Ballard Creek, nine miles northeast of town,” he said. “I 
know of two dens there. If we have time, we'll go on to 
Chimney Creek, on the old Mott camp west of town.” 


I noticed Bill and his husky young son-in-law carried .22 
revolvers. My brother Sleepy and my father-in-law also 
had .22 handguns. The rest of us were unarmed except for 
snake-catchers made of light ang'e rod. From four to six 
feet long, these catchers are so rigged that, by squeezing a 


lever on the end held in your hanc, you clamp metal jaws 
together at the other end. The idea, Bill said, is to get the 
snake between those jaws at a point just behind his head 
and squeeze for all you’re worth. 

Several members of our hunting crew wore cowboy-style 
boots, but no one had footgear or other apparel designed 
especially for protection against snakes. Slover hunts 
rattlers in the same ankle-high work shoes he wears on his 
farm. He doesn’t even carry a snakebite kit—reasoning that 
his sharp pocketknife is tool enough to treat a bite. 

I was in the lead pick-up with Bill and his son-in-law as 


48 ourpoor LIFE 


we drove over the bumpy dirt roads into the breaks north- 
east of Matador. Bill told me he first started snake hunting 
seriously in 1942. Since then he’s caught or killed nearly 
3,000 rattlers, some 1,000 of them with the help of his son- 
in-law. Bill sells live snakes at 50c a pound. 

Bill’s biggest snake? It weighed 15 pounds and was six 
feet four inches long. Has he ever been bitten? ‘No, and I 
figure you’re safest when you’re hunting them,” Bill told me. 
“Then you have your eyes peeled for them.” 


Sy is welcome anywhere in Motley County, even on 
ranches where hunting is forbidden. ‘Everyone likes to 
get rid of rattlesnakes,” he explained. “And we never shoot 
any other game, though we sometimes see deer, antelope, 
and wild turkeys.” 

Cecil parked the pick-up at a point about 100 yards from 
a ravine entering Ballard Creek. The other pick-ups pulled 
up behind us and we unloaded. 

“Watch every step you make,” Bill said. “This is real 
rattlesnake country.” 

Mesquite grew profusely on the rolling prairie above the 
creek. Grass had not yet taken on its spring green. The 
growth underfoot was dead and gray, ideal camouflage for 
rattlers. 

Carrying our catchers, we hiked along the shallow ravine 
to a place where the sun shone down brightly against a red 
clay bluff which was the north wall. “Just right,” Bill said. 
“Dens always face south or east.” 

We all stood at the top of this bluff, peering below, when 
Bill yelled. “Bring your camera, Scotty. Here’s a whopper!” 

The snake lay in the mouth of a hole about two thirds of 
the way down the bluff. Bill and his son-in-law, catchers in 
hand, eased toward it. I watched breathless, but Bill never 
so much as missed a puff on his hand-rolled cigarette. 

The snake, apparently taking a nap in the warm sun, 
didn’t move until Bill was within five feet of him. Then 
Bill’s catcher shot out and the jaws came together behind 
the ratcier’s head. The snake began thrashing his four-foot 
body wildly. 

Bill jerked him up, holding him off the ground. “Get the 
can down here,” he barked. 

Martin grabbed the king-size lard can in which Slover 
carries snakes and inched his way down the bluff. He pulled 
the lid off and Bill swung the rattlesnake over the open top. 
Bill released the catcher and the writhing snake fell inside 
the can. 

It was both an interesting and terrifying thing to watch. 
It leeoked* easy to see Bill do it. But then you realized the 
potential danger. One slip, one blurred strike by the snake, 
and a man might have enough poison into his bloodstream 
to kill him before we could get him to town. 












Touched by a stick, the 
rattler’s hollow fangs 
spew out vinegar-colored 
venom. Once Slover got \ 
this poison in his eye 


Photographer Byron 
Scott with first catch. 
Tense look is typical 
amateur response to 
handling diamondbacks 


“There were at least three more snakes back in that hole,” 
Bill said. “Hand me a mirror.” 

Sleepy pitched down a rear-view mirror from one of the 
pick-ups. Bill used it to reflect sunlight into the hole. “I see 
one,” he said, and poked his catcher into the hole. A nerve- 
tingling rattle sounded immediately. 

“A big one,” Bill said. “But I can’t get hold of him.” 

Cecil watched that particular hole while Bill scouted the 
remainder of the bluff. “Bring some more catchers.’ he 
called. “We're going to need them.” 

Lonnie and Sleepy joined Bill and Cecil at the bottom. By 
that time Bill had spotted two more rattlers in another hole. 
He made a quick catch on one, and Martin got the other. 
Working calmly, they dragged them to the can. 


B’ then I'd forged enough courage to get into the 
ct. I carried my catcher in my right hand and cau- 
tiously made my way down. Scotty was nervously taking 
pictures. 

When I reached bottom, all the snakes which hadn’t been 
captured had retreated into their den. The area at the foot 
of the bluff was clear for about six feet. The rest of the 
narrow ravine bottom was carpeted with dead tumbleweeds. 








PEPER ROPES TEL, COME 


SOLA ere or erecperr rel eet tet 


5 


“Let's beat these weeds out,” Bill said, “then we'll work 
on that den.” 

We all searched among the tumbleweeds, slowly moving 
our eyes over them in search of stray snakes. Then beat 
about with our catchers, hoping to scare out any rattlers we 
might have overlooked. We didn’t see any so we turned our 


attention to the snakes that had beat a retreat into their 
den. 


ye handed down Bill’s snake-flusher. It’s a standard 
weed-burner pump that holds about two gallons of 
gasoline. Bill has fitted a quarter-inch copper tube about 
seven feet long on the outlet hose. 

Bill shoved the tube into the den, then sealed the mouth 
of the hole with dirt. 

“When the gas fumes start bothering those snakes,” Bill 
said, “they’re liable to come out of connecting holes all 
around us. Everybody be ready.” 

This was to me a cold-sweat prospect. I held my catcher 
tightly in one hand and glued my eyes on a possible snake 
exit near the sealed hole. If a mad and confused rattler 
popped out, I wanted to be ready for him. 

As it left its container under pressure, the gasoline 
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Slover, the old pro, 
is cautious with 
this one. It was 


hurriedly 


caught 


with dangerous 
midsection grip 
which enables it 
to strike .and bite 


With safe neck grip 
on big rattler, Bill 
handles it casually. 
Snake is 41% feet long 
and weighs six pounds 


sounded alarmingly like a hissing snake. Other than that, 
there was deadly silence as we concentrated on the scattered 
holes. 

Suddenly Scotty, who’d started to change his position at 
the top of the bluff to get a better camera angle, yelped, 
“Here’s one on top!” 

The snake lay coiled three feet from the trail where each 
of us had passed. 

All available catchers were at the bottom of the bluff, so 
my father-in-law shot this one with his Colt automatic. 

I never took my eyes off the hole I was guard?» 2%, though 
I had the creepy notion snakes were on all sides of me, Fer- 
spiration popped out on my forehead. 


f be it happened. “Behind you, Norman,” my father-in- 
law called calmly, aware that a shout might have made 
me jump in the wrong direction. ‘“‘There’s a rattlesnake 
right behind you.” 

“Two of them,’’ Dad echoed. 

Remembering the incident, I marvel that I didn’t go 
straight up the bluff. Instead, I wheeled to face two gas- 
aroused rattlers that were emerging from the tumbleweeds 
a yard away. 

With butterflies in my stomach, I thrust at the nearest 
snake with my catcher. I missed, but the jab of the catcher 
stopped the snake. Quicker than you can read this, he coiled 
to strike, and he was close enough so that he probably could 
have hit me. A rattlesnake can strike about two thirds of 
its length. 

I don’t think I’ve ever known the fear I felt in that instant, 
and it was no act of mine that broke the spell. Martin, who’d 
left his station to run to my side, darted his catcher past 
me and snared the snake. 

Meanwhile the second diamondback had coiled for a strike. 
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I grabbed him with my catcher, this time making a clean 
catch. If you could close your eyes and mind, the sensation 
of holding a rattler with a catcher would be much like the 
feel of a big bass hooked on a light rod. 

My snake, though not a big one as diamondbacks go, 
thrashed and flounced so that I had to bear down on the 
handle to hold him. Then, following Bill’s example on his 
first catch, I hoisted the snake off the ground. 

Not until then did I realize that I had left my hole un- 
guarded. 

With snake and catcher, I wheeled back toward the hole, 
fearfully visioning another rattler sliding up behind me. 
Cecil was already there, carefully guarding the mouth. Good 
thing, I thought, that we were out with fellows who knew 
their game. 

After Martin and I had put our snakes in the can and re- 
turned to our stations, Bill said, ‘That gas has had plenty of 








time to do its work. Either it’s escaping, or the snakes have 
found another way out.” 

Bill began exploring farther down the draw. At a hole 
some 20 feet away, he spotted a pile of rattlers. “Here they 
are,” he called. ‘Give me a hand.” 


Necil and I headed toward him. In the interim Bill caught 
the biggest snake visible, a four-pounder, and jerked him 
away from the heap with a flip of the wrist. He brought it 
under his booted foot, then closed his bare left hand over its 
neck and released the catcher. With this snake held dang- 
ling from his left hand, Bill used the catcher in his right to 
snare another big rattler. By this time both Cecil and I were 
close enough to clamp on a snake apiece. Sleepy moved in 
and took a fifth—the last one visible. 
We carried them to the can. Lest one of the snakes inside 


strike at him, Lonnie carefully raised the lid with his 
catcher. Bill lifted the snake in his bare hand high over the 
can and chunked it in with a downward throwing motion. 
Then he lowered the snake in his catcher into the can. 

After the rest of us got our snakes in the container and 
saw that the lid was wired down securely, Bill led us over 
the hill to another ravine. 

Scouting ahead, he stopped abruptly and asked Scotty to 
slip up beside him. ‘‘Here’s why rattlesnake hunting is dan- 
gerous for beginners,” Bill said. “See anything?” 

Scotty didn’t, and neither did I. 

Bill pointed to a big tumbleweed. ‘Must be half a dozen 
under there,” he said. They were there, all right, but almost 
invisible, so well did their backs blend with their surround- 
ings. Bill, Cecil, and Lonnie captured that pile. 

Bill took one specimen and “milked” him for us by touch- 
ing a stick to the snake’s fangs. (continued on page 62) 
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Joe holds back while George, his 13-year-old nephew, wades to tip of reedy point for Lake Okeechobee’s ducks 


BARGAIN 


HUNTING 


by GEORGE X. SAND 


A $20 bill will put any visiting gunner in business 


on the most fabulous Florida waterfowl marsh I know 


own shouting gleefully to no one in particular and being 

hurled back into my face by the bi':ng wind. Hip-deep 
in lake water, and leaning far over backward, I clung pre- 
cariously to a handful of fragile marsh reeds while the cold 
Florida rain ran down my neck. The three pintails, wild- 
eyed and streaking like jets, had actually whistled by within 
inches of my head as I’d ducked and spun around in a futile 
effort to draw a bead. 

Too late, I'd barely got the safety off my 12 gauge auto- 
loader before the ducks were gone. It had taken only a split 
second for the fiashing birds to materialize out of the gray 
mist that shrouded Florida’s Lake Okeechobee. And, just as 
quickly, they’d disappeared into the crowding wall of wet 
overcast at my back. All I’d succeeded in doing was to un- 
balance myself, so that now I stood awkwardly with one 


i] heard a voice say, ““Excited? Who’s excited?” It was my 
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shoe of my waders snagged in the heavily grassed bottom. 

As I bent over to clear the shoe, a pair of greenwing teal 
zipped in for a splash landing. Scarcely 20 feet away, the 
wary little birds rode high on the water. I could see them 
clearly through the thinning reeds as the brisk northeast 
wind swept back the ends of their mottled brown tail and 
back feathers. 


hey could see me too. Still doubled over sharply at the 
middle—the position into which I’d frozen on their un- 
expected arrival—I probably resembled an oversized Ever- 
glades buzzard that had gone wading. 
Then the teal bounced upward. Still tangled and off bal- 
ance, I switched the 12 gauge to my left hand. Wahroom. 
Throwing lead from the hip like a movie sheriff, I gave those 





art 


And here’s what they see—a flock of mallards letting down to feed. The marsh abounds in peppergrass and other water plants 


ducks something to take back with them to the frozen 
northern tundras to tell their grandchildren on liars’ night. 
The first load of chilled 6’s did little more than cut a swath 
through the tops of the wind-bent cattails. The second 
charge was still climbing as the jetting teal leveled off. 


A’ usual, I left the third shell in the chamber unfired. I 
often wonder why I don’t go back to a two-barreled 
scattergun. 

I stood there grinning like a happy idiot as the shotlike 
rain stung my face and the gray scud continued to sail by 
overhead. Deep inside I knew I hadn’t wanted to hit those 
teal. My hip-shooting was the sort of performance I might 
have expected from the 13-year-old boy who was a member 
of our party, and whom I could see wading through the tall 
grass with his uncle off to my left. Surely, it wasn’t an act 
befitting a guy on the sober side of 40. 

The boy was George Mackay, a quiet, well-mannered 
youngster who lives with his parents in Sebring, central 
Florida, and his uncle was Joe Reese, the well-known marine 
taxidermist of Fort Lauderdale. As I watched the boy in 
action that morning on those wind-tossed duck marshes I 
somehow felt the years slip away from my shoulders. I 
suddenly became an eager youth again, with my first shot- 
gun—a kid with a pocketful of shells and a pair of blinking, 
excited eyes that tried to focus on every patch of bird-filled 
sky at once. 

Probably it was the setting, more than anything else, 
which created the happy illusion. Out over the surface of 
the inland sea before me I could see thousands of wildfowl— 
pintails, mallards, gadwalls, widgeon, scaup, and ringnecks. 
There were innumerable flights of birds, some of which 
broke and mended again in uncertain lines, while beneath 
them other ducks rafted on the gray water, diving and feed- 
ing. Wading slowly through the marshland, I even jumped 
redheads ard canvasbacks. (continued on page 82) 


Payoff. George, with first shotgun, and results 
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Juan with his cajaro, a catfish he said weighed 100 pounds 


NO TWO ALIKE 


(continued from page 45) 


We began trolling immediately, and wham! My rod dipped 
and my reel yelped a protest. I‘d just applied my thumb to 
the whirling spool when I gave a yell myself and drew back 
a beet-red thumb. Seconds later the line fell slack, and I 
reeled in to find that the treble hooks on my lure had been 
completely straightened. Fumbling, I tried to readjust the 
hooks with pliers. 

I bandaged my sore thumb, threw in the clutch of the 
outboard, and tossed the yellow-spangled lure into the 
boat’s wake. 

We hadn’t traveled another 100 feet when my reel yelped 
again. It wasn’t necessary for me to set the hook; the fish 
did that when he struck. For the next five minutes I mostly 
gave line, but finally the rushes became shorter and it 
appeared safe to tighten down a little. I retrieved enough 
line to bring the fish close to the boat, but a glimpse of it 
sent him off on a new series of dives and capers. Another 
five minutes passed before Ben could reach out and gaff 
him for me—14 pounds of fighting rayado, a zebra-striped 
catfish. 

Juan and Bill, noticing the commotion, pulled alongside. 
Ben called Juan’s attention to the fact that the campsite 
was less than 200 yards away. The Spaniard gave out with 
a resounding version of the Bronx cheer, and headed down- 
stream. 


Garcia and 22-pound rayado he brought in 
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Fresh-water sting ray Ben took on a lure 


Ben pulled out a silver-and-green lure to replace the 
spoon he’d been trolling, and we started back through the 
stretch in which I'd caught the rayado. The first pass was 
unproductive, but on the return Ben’s little casting rod 
became suddenly alive—and his reel began to make strange 
sounds, something like those of grinding metal. By the 
time he’d checked the first rush and started to retrieve, he 
found that the level-wind gears had been stripped. He also 
found that it was impossible to crank in some 50 yards of 
line. 


hile Ben fought the fish, using limited reel action, 1 

grabbed a pair of wire cutters from the tackle box and 
clipped away the heavy wire guide of the level-wind assem~ 
bly. A few minutes later the fish, a rayado a pound or two 
heavier than mine, was alongside. Four more passes 
through that stretch produced four strikes and two more 
boated rayados. 

Some say catfish shouldn’t be regarded as true gamefish, 
but those rayados were plenty game. Ben lost one—a sure 
17 or 18-pounder—when it leaped four feet straight into the 
air and savagely threw the lure. None of us had ever seen 
or heard of jumping catfish. 

We took our catch back to camp to be cleaned and iced 
down, then started upriver once more. Sandbars were a 
hindrance occasionally, and we saw two eight-foot alligators 
which silently submerged when they heard our motors. 
About a mile ahead we were passing a large dead tree 
which had fallen into the water when something struck my 
lure. I cut the motor and settled back in happy anticipation 
of a good fight. But it was all one-sided. The fish just kept 
going until there were only a few turns of line left on 
the reel. 

I braked desperately, trying to turn the fish, and when 
the line went slack I supposed it had broken. On reeling in, 
I was astonished to find that my line was intact but that 
the fish had torn one set of treble hooks from the lure. I 
rigged up with a yellow-and-green striped creation, and we 
headed into a wide stretch upstream a little ways from the 
fallen tree. 

Ben's pole went into action next. The balky reel caused 
trouble, but he stayed with it and fought the fish to a stand- 
still. A quick stab with the gaff, and into the boat came one 
of the tastiest and most beautiful fish in the world. 

It’s known in Venezuela as the pavén zeba or peacock 
fish, and in other parts of South America as the tucunaré. 
It looks somewhat like a smallmouth bass, but it has dis- 
tinctive color and markings. Three wide, dark-green stripes 
run vertically from its back to its bright wellow-orange 
belly. Black spots splatter the gill area, and a single round, 
black spot on the tail fin, similar to the spots on a peacock’s 
tail feathers, accounts for the fish’s name. Ben’s trophy 
was a 12-pound male, marked by a fatty hump about one 
inch high and 21% inches long just behind the head. 

Since pavoén usually run in schools, we lost no time getting 
under way again. Within 45 minutes we'd landed eight 
more. Most ran from six to 10 pounds, but Ben brought in 
another male that went almost 13. He also lost a whopper 
when one of the hooks straightened, so we shut down for 
repairs and headed back to camp. 

We met Juan and Bill near the campsite and proudly 
showed our catches. Juan beamed as he said, ‘You 
do pretty good, but there’s no doubt about who catches the 
biggest fish.” 

With that he stood up in the boat, bent his knees, and 
picked up the biggest fresh-water fish I’ve ever seen. He 


The “vagabundo,” my 14%-pound pavon 





couldn’t hold it and keep his balance in the wobbly 
boat for more than a few seconds. It was a 
peculiar-looking catfish—brownish-red on top and 
cream-yellow underneath. 

After beaching our boats we tried to weigh the 
bruiser, but our heavy-duty scale was no match 
for it. Garcia told his admiring audience that the 
fish was a cajaro and that it undoubtedly weighed 
100 pounds. Later Ben lifted the brute and claimed 
it would run about 70. Since Ben has hefted many 
a 100-pound bag of feed in his day, I’m inclined to 
accept his guess. Just the same, it was a stagger- 
ing hunk of fish. 

Juan and Bill then headed upstream while Ben 
and I repaired our damaged lures with bolts, nuts, 
heavy leader wire, and some rusty hooks scavenged 
from the tackle boxes. That done, we took off 
again and began working the area around the 
dead tree. 


We 50 yards we’d each hooked and landed a 
rayado weighing better than 12 pounds. The 
school of pavén was still around, and for the next 
hour we caught six to 13-pounders, averaging one 
every five minutes. 

But it was well over 90° in the sun, so we shut 
down at the end of the hour and took the fish back 
to camp. Juan and Bill, working another school of 
pavon 300 yards upstream from our spot, were 
boating more fish than we, but they ran about two 
pounds lighter. 

It was almost 4 p.m. by the time we returned to 
the dead tree. In our absence, an Indian had taken 
up a position on the bank in the shade of a huge 
tree, and there was a growing pile of fish at his 
feet. 

We stopped to talk with him, and found he was 
using a single hook on a hand line and corn and 
chunks of banana for bait. Most of his catch were 
cachamas—flat, mottled grayish-brown fish with 
small mouth and blunt teeth but extremely power- 
ful jaws. Only a foolish fisherman would stick his 
fingers into the maw of a cachama to retrieve a 
hook, for its jaws could smash a finger to a pulp. 
Apparently it’s a strict vegetarian, and its meat, 
though bony, is tasty. 

But the cachama wasn’t the Indian’s only prize. 
Off to one side was a small pile of vicious, man- 
eating caribes. Their size wasn’t impressive—about 
one half to three quarters of a pound each—but 
even the Indian treated them with respect and 
tossed them where they couldn’t grab one of his 
bare toes. 

The caribe is common to almost all South Amer- 
ican waters in the torrid zone. In Brazil it’s known 
as the piranha (pronounced peer-awn-ya). In 
Venezuela the Spanish conquistadores named it 
the caribe because its ferocity reminded them of 
the savage Caribe Indians. 


lood-curdling stories have been written about 

the deeds of this demon fish. Many accounts 

dre exaggerated, but it is truly dangerous. Its 

teeth are triangular-shaped and the uppers mesh 

perfectly with the lowers. Almost anything the 

fish catches in its jaws is severed as though 
slashed with a razor. 

There are two types of caribes common to Venezuela 
waters. One is known as boca de locha because it takes a 
bite of flesh as big as a locha, a Venezuelan coin about the 
size of our quarter. The other, weighing up to three pounds, 
is known as the capa perro—-literally, dog castrator. Of 
the two, the boca de locha is the most feared because it 
travels in huge schools. 

One caribe alone is no great threat, but the scent of blood 
attracts them by hundreds and thousands. Any person or 
creature would be paralyzed in seconds after being attacked 
by them, and would be nothing but a skeleton less than half 
an hour later. 


Payara’s mouth. Long, sharp fangs 
recess into slots in the upper jaw 


Caribe’s mouth. The pointed teeth, 
always razor-sharp, mesh perfectly 


Juan prepares to dish out fish and stories to guests at our mammoth fry 


Often during large cattle drives, Venezuela ranchers are 
forced to stake out a sickly burro or cow some distance 
above where they plan to swim their cattle across a river. 
While the caribes attack and devour the live decoy, the 
main herd crosses safely. : 

The wind had died while we were talking to the Indian, 
and the river had become glass-smooth. Suddenly there was 
a big splash 200 feet downstream. After one glance Juan 
shouted “Payara,” and hastily pulled the outboard’s starting 
rope. Ben and I followed. 

In a flash I was clawing air, trying to hold onto my rod 
and shut off the outboard at the (continued on page 91) 
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Pas J SCIENTISTS SAY A FISH'S"NOSTRILS” 
OPEN INTO A BLIND SAC, HAVING NO 
CONNECTION EITHER WITH BREATHING CR THE 
BRAIN. YET THE SHARK IS KNOWN TO HUNT BY 
SCENT, ANO THE CATFISH Too 1S CREDITED 
Troucs HE HIBERNATES ALL WINTER, THE WITH AN RREELERMT NEES 
BLACK BEAR IS EASILY ROUSED FROM SLEEP 
~~AND ROUSED TO ANGER -~ AS HUNTERS 
KNOW WHO HAVE BROKEN INTO HIS LAIR 
ACCIDENTALLY ~~ BUTWHEN THE 
LOWLY WOODCHUCK HIBERNATES HES 
NOT FOOLING. HE PASSES THE DREARY 
WINTER MONTHS UNDERGROUND IN A 
DEEP STATE OF SLEEP THAT'S NEXT DOOR 








| DO Believe THE \ 
CRITTER’S DEADER'N 
A DOORNAIL ! 


« 


wm { , 4 k{ 
li HABITS OF OUR LARGEST AND FINEST 
GROUSE THE WESTERN DUSKY GROUSE, ARE PRETTY 
MUCH OFA MYSTERY BUT APPARENTLY HE HAS A 
SLIM TIME OF (T-- ROOSTING INTHE DENSE FOLIAGE 
OF RESINOUS TREES WHICH SUPPLY HIM WITH FOOD... 
UNPALATA®LE BUT SUFFICIENT-~~ WHILE THE 
DRIP FROM RAIN OR SNOW PROVIOES WATER. 





P 4 


Buu ELK GROW THEIR HUGE RACKS OF ANTLERS 
IN ONLY FIVE MONTHS, THE OLD SET DROPPING OFF IN — 
MARCH AND THE NEW ONES REACHING FIGHTING TRIM 
BY LATE SEPTEMBER. NO WONDER THEY'RE MEEK 


AND COWLIKE IN SPRING; THEY NEED THEIR 
STRENGTH WITH A JOB bike THAT AHEAD, 
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E CLEAN KILLS 


a» Paty Choke 


\ 


THE CHOICE OF EXPERTS! 


With a Poly-Choke on your shotgun, you 
shoot to kill— and make every shot count! 

No more cripples, no more mutilated game — 
because Poly-Choke’s split-second adjustment 
fits your gun to any range, fits your choke 

to any shot load, and gives you the sight 
pattern for any game! 


Poly-Choke makes your favorite single an 
all-purpose gun, with nine different degrees 

of choke. You can knock down anything from 
ducks to woodcock...and you save money, 
too, because you get more game with less 
ammunition. 


* 


"| 


— fob hols am 0 2 2 won moe 


Patented internal design of the tw 
gives you a shorter shotstring that 
in knocking down game 

bird because only part of the s 
MORE CLEAN KILLS with a Poly 


the shot gets there IN TIME 


DELUXE POLY-CHOKE 


The aristocrat of wingshooting, with XTRA FULL 


DON'T WAIT . . . make every day of this hunting season count! 
Order your Poly-Choke installation now. Send for free gun barrel 
mailing carton today, or take your barrel to your Sporting Goods Dealer. 
If you're buying a new gun, order it equipped with a Poly-Choke. 


FREE ! Latest edition of “The Wingshooter’s Handbook” 
tells you how to make every shot count! 


THe POLY-CHOKE CO., inc. 
122 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Connecticut 


and SLUG settings, handsome diamond knurl finger grip, 3 


gold-plated friction spring, and many other features. eee Please send [1] free “Wingshooter’s Handbook”; 


Ventilated Style (illustrated) $24.75 


Standard Style (without ventilated sleeve) $21.75 C free mailing carton for my gun barrel. 


SUPER POLY-CHOKE 





A precision instrument that gives you better-than-ever 


performance. No tubes, no tools or extra parts. 


Ventilated Style $22.50 Standard Style $19.50 





Prices Include installation. Poly-Choke is the y State. 


only choking device which is custom-fitted to the exact 
bore diameter of your gun, assuring accurate patterns. 





(PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY) 
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SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 


COMBINATION GUNS 


n the first day of quail season a 
QO decade or so ago, my wife and I 

were out on the Arizona desert, 
ready for action just as the sun came 
over jagged mountains. Suddenly I 
spotted a big covey of topknotted Gam- 
bel quail scurrying across the ranch 
road just ahead. I pulled the car off to 
the side, and grabbing our shotguns, my 
wife and I jumped out and took after 
them. The covey flushed and disappeared 
over the crest of a little hill about 100 


German drilling with rifle barrel below 
two shotgun barrels. Note button on tang 


The quail weren’t too spooky, and we 
felt sure they’d scatter out and give us 
ome shooting at singles if we followed 
them up. We found them all right when 
we topped the rise, but we saw some- 
thing else, too. Standing in a sandy 
arroyo about 125 yd. away were three 
desert mule deer, all bucks. One was a 
forkhorn, one a run-of-the-mine four- 
pointer, and the third a patriarch with 
a many-pointed head that would knock 
your eyes out. 
“Don’t move!” I hissed to 


We found where the deer 
had finally gone off in; 
long, plunging bounds. 
They’d probably heard or 
smelled us. 

We exchanged our rifles 
for shotguns, but the 
single birds had joined up 
to fly off for parts un- 
known. We moved on, 
eventually collected a few 
quail. Presently I saw an- 
other buck. Once more I 
dashed for the car, but 
again the buck was long 
gone by the time I got 
back. 

For the rest of the day 
I hunted quail with my 
shotgun, but carried the 
.270 strapped over my back. With this 
clumsy outfit I managed to do away 
with one unfortunate coyote, but no 
other deer did I see. 

This is a sad tale with an unhappy 
ending, one of several incidents in my 
frustrated life which have convinced me 
that a weapon able to take large and 
small game at both short and fairly 
long range would often be very useful 
to have around. 

Many attempts have been made to 
perfect such a weapon. Pumpkin balls 
and rifled slugs turn ordinary shotguns 
into makeshifts that will do for birds 
yet will kill deer and larger animals at 


Ace skeet-shot Alex Ker, proprietor of a sporting- 
goods store, aims a scope-sighted three-barrel gun 


short range. For many years the Brit- 
ish built guns that were smoothbores 
except for a few inches of rifling at the 
muzzle. They are reputed to have given 
rifle accuracy to 150 yd. or so with balls 
and special slugs. With shot they threw 
what their makers used to describe as 
“regular cylinder-bore patterns.”’ From 
a couple that I patterned, though, I'd 
say that they scattered their shot pretty 
badly and that the killing range wasn’t 
over 25 yd. 

These ball-and-shot guns were known 
by various names, including Paradox 
and Explora. A common pothunter’s 
gun on the Continent has one barrel 





my wife. “I’ll scram back 
and get the rifles.” 

I returned shortly with the 
257 and the .270 that we'd 
put in the car for just such 
an emergency, but my wife 
told me that the bucks had 
disappeared over a rise into 
a patch of cholla, mesquite, 
catclaw, and ocotillo. With 
quail flushing all around us, 
we took the rifles and pussy- 
footed through the thin 
brush, trying to spy a buck 
before it saw us. 

But no luck that sad day! 





Rifle barrels side 
by side, with shot- 
gun barrel beneath 


An over-and-under 
shotgun and rifle 
combination gun 


Shot barrel above 
and rifle barrels 
below and to side 


Stoeger's 
Shooter's 
Bible 


Four-barrel model—two for 
shot, two for rifle bullets 
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No. 10 ina series honoring outstanding gun clubs 


THE GUN CLUB 


the GENESEE CONSERVATION LEAGUE 


of ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 


An eye-opening variety keynotes the program 
of the Genesee Conservation League. The 
1400 members have concerned themselves 
with almost every phase of a beneficial pro- 
gram. The club cooperates on fish and game 
restocking with the State... and on a re- 
forestation program which includes shrubs 
as food for wildlife. Boy Scouts and Girl 
Scouts are encouraged to use club activities 
for conservation education; the league spon- 
sors a weekly radio program for sportsmen, 
supplies speakers, without charge, for any 
group, issues a monthly bulletin and main- 
tains a question-and-answer service on 
conservation. 


The League’s youth program includes send- 
ing six boys to a state conservation camp, 
all expenses paid, every year; supervising 
the <ounty’s Fishing Rodeo for about 600 
youngsters; working with the Police Athletic 
League in teaching gun handling. 

The club features a pistol range, rifle 
range and trap field and its teams engage in 
local, state and national shoots. In addition, 
over 400 acres are posted and preserved by 
the club as a game sanctuary. 

Congratulations to these dedicated men 
and women who are making the Empire 
State a better place in which to bring up 
young outdoorsmen. 


HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON, INC. 


401 Park Avenue, Worcester 10, Massachusetts 
Canadian Plant and Sales Office: H. & R. Arms Co., Lid., Montreal 23, P.Q. 


. + makers of key 
weapons for our armed 
services, and shotguns, 
rifles, revolvers for 


civilian use. 
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conventionally choked and the other 
rifled at the muzzle in the Paradox 
manner. This is the French farmer's 
one gun, and with it he can knock over 
a pheasant, pot a rabbit, or lay low a 
raiding wild boar. The only one I ever 
played with belonged to Jack Meehan 
of Stoeger Arms Corporation. The rifled 
tube would shoot slugs and balls with 
admirable accuracy, but it scattered 
shot badly. 

In many cases a double of the Para- 
dox type or the crossbreed continental 
shotgun with one barrel rifled at the 
muzzle is about all the weapon one 
would need. Sportsmen in India tell me 
that a British Explora or Paradox with 
special slugs is adequate for about any 


Beautifully engraved and carved com- 
bination gun owned by Frank Pachmayr 


Drilling restocked according to American 
ideas by Charles Goueleke, photographer 
who makes fine work like this his hobby 


situation in the jungles. 

Tigers and leopards (called panthers 
in India) are shot at close range from 
a machan (tree platform) or on occa- 
sion from the back of an elephant, and 
a 12 gauge Paradox slug at 30 yd. or so 
has worlds of knockdown power and 
penetration. The missile is also accu- 
rate enough when fired from a Paradox 
to hit other jungle game well up to 150 
yd. or so——and anything over 100 yd. is 
a long shot in the jungle. 

The British versicn of the pumpkin 
ball is likewise used in Paradox-type 
guns as well as in ordinary shotguns, 
but they have astonishingly little pene- 
trating power. When my tiger was ly- 
ing dead in a nullah, one of the drivers 
on an elephant rode up and put a ball 
in the cat’s heavy rump muscles. I dug 
it out and found that it had penetrated 
only about 2 in. A similar ball in the 
chest muscles of Lee Sproul’s tiger 
showed only slightly more penetration. 

I'd hate to have to defend myself 
against a really indignant tiger if 
armed only with those balls, and I'd 
hate even more to have to stop a giant 
Indian water buffalo. But with the 
slugs they have good killing power, and 
with bird and buckshot at short jungle 
ranges they do well on peacocks and 
jungle fowl, and even on smal! deer like 
the hog and barking deer. 

In many parts of the globe the weap- 


on combining the virtues of rifle and 
shotgun is worth a lot. On the South- 
western deserts where I grew up, quail 
and desert mule-deer seasons often 
overlap. They always do in Mexico. In 
the far north the big-game hunter who 
likes to change his luck with a spot of 
wing-shooting on blue grouse or ptar- 
migan may run into a moose or even a 
grizzly. 

A few days before I wrote this I 
was scouting for pheasants in eastern 
Washington, and in the course of the 
day my Brittany spaniel put out three 
fine whitetail bucks. Since both seasons 
are open at the same time, I cannot 
imagine anything better for the area 
than some sort of shotgun-rifie combi- 
nation. Most of the wild turkeys I shot 
in Arizona were taken with a rifle, 
but on many occasions I missed run- 
ning shots at close range in the brush— 
shots that I could have made with a 
shotgun. 

The real home of the combination 
gun that is part rifle, part shotgun is 
central Europe, where shooting pre- 
serves may produce hares, pheasants, 
wild boar, or roe deer all in one day. 
Before the war most German and Aus- 
trian sportsmen owned combination 
guns of various kinds, and American 
soldiers returning from abroad brought 


August Pachmayr, famous German-trained custom gunsmith in Los Angeles, tells his 
son Frank about how they put complicated drillings together in the old country 
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thousands of the guns into this country. 

These weapons aren’t makeshifts like 
the Paradox and the Continental double 
with the rifled muzzle, but instead com- 
bine at least one genuine rifled barrel 
with one or more shotgun barrels. The 
most common form is the three-barrel 
gun, or “drilling” as it is called in Ger- 
man, with a barrel for a rifle cartridge 
beneath two shotgun barrels. Another 
is the over-and-under, with the top bar- 
rel for a shotgun shell and the bottom 
one for a rifle cartridge. 

But this isn’t all, as these combina- 
tion guns are handmade by some of the 
world’s cleverest craftsmen who are 
capable of turning out about anything 
the customer can dream-up. Now and 
then one runs into a double rifle with a 
shotgun barrel underneath, or an over- 
and-under shotgun and rifle combina- 
tion with a third small-caliber rifle bar- 
rel at the side. The ultimate, I suppose, 
is the four-barrel gun with two shotgun 
barrels side by side and two rifle 
barrels, one above the other, under- 
neath. (One of these was for a small 
caliber like a .22.) Still another varia- 
tion puts the small-caliber barrel in the 
rib above and between the two shotgun 
barrels. 

Darnedest weapon of this type I’ve 
ever seen was in the secondhand rack of 
a New York sporting-goods store. It 
had two 16 gauge shotgun barrels side 
by side, a 7 x 57-R barrel beneath them, 
and a .22 Hornet barrel in the rib. 

Various combination guns are im- 
ported by Stoeger and sell for up to 
almost $900, as in the case of a four- 
barrel job built in Ferlach, Austria. 
Flaig’s of Millvale, Pa., imports over- 
and-under combinations with shot 
barrel on top and rifle barrels beneath, 
and Charles W. Leavell of Sumter, S.C., 
importer of Pecar scopes and binocu- 
lars, has brought in some drillings made 
by the famous German firm of Krieg- 
hoff, which was located at Suhl before 
moving to the western zone at the time 
of the division. 

The Germans and Austrians will 
make combination guns for almost any 
cartridge to special order, even for rim- 
less cartridges like the .257, 7 x 57 mm., 
.270, and .30/06. It’s much more diffi- 
cult to make an extractor to yank out 
rimless cartridges than it is to build 
one for those with rims, particularly if 
the rimless cartridge is a hot number 
like the .270. However, many combina- 
tion jobs for rimless ammunition have 





Now W MAKE YOUR OWN REAL GUNS 
“Do /T YOURSELF” GuN KiTs 


U.S. THOMPSON 
ie Co MACHINE GUNS! ut seers 
CAP & BALL ' ‘ 

MUZZLE LOADER FRONTIER 


DERRINGER SIX SHOOTER 


| 

These “Do it Yourself’ gun kits are all complete including grips. All machine operations have been done for you. You only GERMAN SCHMEISSER 
do the de-burring, fitting, polishing, and blueing. Fit the action to suit your own personal taste. Polish and bive, chrome, 
or gold plate in the manner you consider most attractive. With a little patience and care, you can produce a smooth-shoot- Hy has been collecting Machine Guns for over ten years. He has about every model, type and kind 
ing gun, hand fitted to precision accuracy and superior in many respects to production line models. you ever heard of. Hy has kept many of them in his big Gun Museum in Burbank, but now he has 

gotten so many he has decided to liquidate them. We have prepared a beautiful photo catalog of 
the various makes, giving their complete description, and low sale prices. We have very carefully 
plugged the bbis. so they won't fire, but all the operating mechanism still works. From the outside 
CAP & BALL {REVOLVERS: Beautiful proto catalog all about our “Do it Yourself” real gun kit on our new 44 caliber Cap & it’s impossible to tell that anything has been altered at ail. No registration is necessary and anybody 
Ball revolvers. This ingens is not @ copy of any existing model. it is a take-off from the 1860 Army model mfg. by Colt can purchase one; no age limit, as they are for ae and collection purposes. Send in 506 today 
during the Civil War "thi is new handgun is of interest not only to muzzie loading fans, but also opens an entirely new shoot- for this big photo catalog of wonderful machine gun b 
ing field for the handioader and target enthusiast. For those who like to shoot a powerful weapon and yet do not wish to spend 
the huge sums involved in shooting factory ammo our new Frontier Cap & Bali revolver is the answer. Capable of being re- 
loaded in less than a minute, shooting this gun has none of the problems which constantly beset the handloader. The problem 
of finding empty brass cases and the use of expensive primers is eliminated. Also included are photographs, descriptions and 
low prices of hundreds of original Colt Percussion revolvers we are selling out. Send 50¢ today for your Cap & Bali “Do it 


Yourselt’’ gun kit catalog 
FRONTIER Six SHOOTERS: We have prepared a beautiful catalog that lists all of our Frontier Six 


DERRINGERS: yo have prepared @ beautiful photc catalog that lists all of our Real Derringer “Do it Yourself” gun’ kits. .22 Shooter “Do it Yourself” gun kits. .22 cal. 38 spc., 45 long Colt, .44 special and magnum and 357 mag- 
ng 3S& Ww s 38 7 spec - calibers. These are brand new Derringers, but ~ coon a? like the old —_ num calibers. Special low prices are included along with detailed assembly instructions, aiso complete 
ington Derringers. Sosnae e@ action has been completely re-designed, eliminating ail the o' ‘ashioned springs, etc. This itt c { grv ic 

Derringer catalog also includes hundreds of other Derringers such as Colt, Remington, Sharpes, etc. that we are selling at low Prontions, God a Solr qietweat ca S0ch as spaciel Qryn, aatvem, Rateter gees, ots. Cees 
prices. Our lowest Derringer ‘'Do it Yourself” gun kit sells for less than $20.00 so the savings are considerable. Send in 0c Colt Frontier, questions and answers, How To Quick Draw, etc. Send in SO¢ today for the photo Frontier 
today for your Derringer Catalogs Six Shooter Catalog 





GERMAN LUGERS SCOTLAND YARD GUNS 
& 22 CAL. CONVERSION UNITS : We still have a few of the revolvers 


Scoop! We are the first firm in the world to now od 

be able to offer you a brand new 22 cal. German taken from thugs and ScCalawags by 

Luger Conversion Unit. These units were patterned ‘var 

a after the famous German ‘Erma’ Conversion Unit men from the famous ya 0.” No two 
but there has been added many new refined features alike. Each group comes with no 

" Now in a matter of seconds you are able to change 

MINIATURE MUZZLE LOADING CANNONS. Re. fire. Beautiful ‘ \ 

brass barrels cc bon ono, Wenearhs desk or pes, table + Pom Ba "0 ts over any Sum cal. Gorman Luger to fire .22 Long Rifle ammo tarized personal letter verifying 

Civil wer 12 pounder, 8” overall also used caietenaie Seema 3). so Those are not single shot units, but the eight shot automatic their origin Rare collectors item 


8. Civil War Naval Cannon on # Bw Bors Sta o ones. Unit consists of bbI., complete top automatic working + 

$7.50 ¢ Revolutionary War type fl eld "He cn ze é sitely made, 5 pools mechanism and 8 shot clip. Special introductory price of $39.50. different guns $17.00—3-$23.00. 
$5.00 D. U.S. Mexican War light field piece. 442” overall. $5.00 E. Revolutionary | We also have many hundreds of fine original German Lugers in 5 - $35.00, 10 - $65.00. AFRICAN 
War ships cannonade 3” overall, $3.00 Special Collection Price Stock. Have prepared a photo catalog of all our various Lugers 
Special Complete Collection price of ali 5 cannons for $25.06 at low prices and more information about the new 22 cal. Con TROPICAL é 


version Unit which we will send you postpaid for $0c. — a 

ye Ses. . ae ALL-WEATHER «> 
LILLIPUT BROWN FRENCH SECRET Similar to Scotland Yard guns. A very we HELMETS 
ING PISTOL - POLICE GUNS rare and valuable collection. Each group * ae Authentic imported article 

comes with personal notarized letter < ; a for $12.50 eisewhere 

Not a toy! 2mm CARBO. »! verifying their origins —— cork and fine materi 
cal. and is 1%” Fy 
long. It will shoot 
a lead slug through 


Group | — Guns up to 50 yrs. old, 2 guns og sweat band. Send hat size and 
for $17.00, 3 guns for $23.00, 5 guns fer a 

over 300 pages in Sensational brand, SY na Ii — Guns over 50 years old, 2 _—s 

our local telephone new CO'2 pistol. 8 guns for $19.50, 3 for $27.00, 5 for LITTLE ATOM PISTOL { r 

7 


























shot repeater. Built ’ it's as small as the end of your 
book. Speciai price 2.50. Guns in this group are all the | i, 5.25 small as te e0 like ‘that 


- like German Luger 
$6.95 per gun. Free Adj. sight, power = rare pin fire models package they dropped on Hiroshima 
with each pistol 4 The worid’s “‘showiest" smail pisto! 


~ trol, automatic residue drain a gold plated with pear! grip. Com — 
Matching key chair RIFLE plete with ramrod and a capsule of BAYONETS 





trigger finger safety, adj. target 

yh tol f 1. tang P s 

to hang pistol from trigger. High velocity, stag fiish C= ~s SLINGS poe $2.95. extra blanks 38¢ per Beautiful wall decorations for 
c a un Collect 

$00 r “ 2 gph geo - All different sizes, shapes and trom. al parts of the world. 3 

é ‘ounds of ammo with eac lengths. Will fit any American or LEBEL 11mm LONG GUN SPECIAL pay $5.08; 7 difterent 


gun ordered. $19.95 European rifle any caliber. Extra low REVOLVER— ow 


price of 10 for $3.00 
out, BABY > Huge revolver ee... 
ere SECRET CIVIL WAR used by the famous 


and a tube of 
shells. Extra shells 
50c per tube 























SERVICE at Foreign Legion.” When 
MIGHTY ners ett PISTOL WA BELT BUCKLES hit with a bullet from one poche chs magento ooh ‘White the aorta fl 
MIDGET : Whether your heart is | of these monsters you seldom ship you - 1 fer $12.96, 2 fer $20, 3 for $25. No two alike 
REVOLVER This is a real gun north or south of the | recover. Collectors item and a huis is . 
Just because its less than 2” long Mason-Dixon line this | sound value at $15.95 each 
don’t let the size fool you. Used te your chance to iden SWISS 
west Germany. Fine by secret agents to kill enemies tify yourself. We have vo 4 “MODEL 93, 
precision revolver without detection. Each pistol Sz. both the Northern and LIGHTNING 

Cylinder holds 6 carries 2 serial number and Southern Buckles in ENFIELD F ~ 

cartridges. Fires eomes under the same pistol laws authentic reproduction COMMANDO iy SPORTER 
new .22 Remington Rocket or as any of its big brothers. Special ae at $2.00 each. Leather REVOLVER Newt The most beautiful and compact of ali the Swiss Carbines. Made like 
any .22 short or long ammo low price of $3.95. 2mm blanks belt for buckle now 38 Smith & Wesson a jewel. The very best in Modern big game carbines. Standard 30 
Both single and double action per tube 50c. 2mm real live lead only $3.00. State size caliber. Rare and un cal. in Excellent Condition $29.95. Ammo 10c per rd. All you want. 
Perfect for home, camping, tar yess eee +g hese Hy - usual weapon de 

Re See eee ee See signed and used by the Brit 


get practice, etc. $19.95, in firing live ammo.) 
LEBEL 8mm ish Commando force (WW II) 
Modern breaktop design. Fires 
t REVOLVER 38 S$ & W ammo. Every gun in 
’ » perfect condition with excel SWISS 
Fine precision made revolver. A lent bores. Powerful, fine * ” 
ENFIELD .303 CAL. FAMOUS LEVER grons!colector’s tem. Ths sme | sfosting place, Only $18.95 jMOUATAMEEER SPORTER” 


ACTION RIFLES — CARBINES & SHOTGUNS sfevolvér is now being carried by 


Fr ‘fn offi in the — ti Si 
Just arrived from the British West Indies. Used by the War, New Low price of $14.85. 
guard troops and all in perfect firing condition. Wonderful MAUSER MODEL 95 ACTION 
for deer hunting or collecting purposes. Rare, large Martini EUROPEAN SCHUTZEN EUROPEAN This short action is used with | Condition $21.50. Ammo 0c. per 
single shot action. Can be converted to large bore target TARGET RIFLE _) COLLECTOR'S at success rd. All you want 

rifle. Ammo available everywhere. Special price $19.95. Meg fe Pd Lh SPECIAL > 

Companion 3 sided bayonette $3.95. . ENFIELD 410 target shooters in Europe Special purchase of antique . ol , ame “tins” 
GAUGE SHOTGUN — Very rare and unusual. Looks exactly 4 go ges Earopean military revolvers | 208 308 for each ection of OF THE 


2 on in rare and unusual calibers. Each 
like an Enfield .303 but really a .410 gauge single shot b= 4 one from a different country. Fair i WORLD 


Used by British officers in India for bird shooting. $22.50. SSotuion. © for 400-3 tor Sane. us oy et 
writing this 

ARBINE MODELS, the rifl t shorter bbi $21.95 : on _ 

CARB S, same as the rifle except shorter bbis. now special price of $59.95 each ; BOAT JUST ARRIVED — < 120 page book 


British Lee Enfield 303 cal. Bolt Ac 
tion Rifle. 10 shot magazine. $27.50. REPRODUCTION revolvers. Profusely illustra 


LIQUIDATING 20,000 GUNS Seeman Patten | Sle ps. Cuetee oe 
‘a eee Rifle. Model 93. 5 shot big game rifie 2 1b Guns, Antique Collecting and 

$24.98 firing, Colts, Revolvers, Auto 

Send today for this huge catalog Hy has prepared of all his guns. For years Hy has collected guns from all Schmidt Ruben Rifle 7.5mm (30 cal jarance. Silve tre Pist F 0 
over the world. Now he has decided to have a big gun sale. When he told us to list all of his tremendous gun 12 shot seponting mag. free with each matic Pistols, Fortunes in Old 
collection in a catalog we aimost didn’t know where to start. This huge 1956 catalog is 8Y2 x 11” weighs rifle. $13 Ammo 10c per rd grip g > Guns. Gun Care & Repair and 
142 Ibs. and has almost 300 pages. Thousands of guns and accessories have been photographed rifles, Antique ae word. Over 100 years 4 Co ed more, All of this for 75¢ - add 


pistols, revolvers, shotguns — fully described and priced to sell. if you are Py 
interested in purchasing eithe old. Special $2.95 each parts. Only $2.00 25¢ for postage and handling 





Brand new. Made in 


















































your new 1956 photo Guns catalog postpaid immediately 


HOW TO ORDER GUNS—Send money order or check made payable to Hy Hunter. If you want something 
sent C.0.D. send a $5.00 deposit 

EASY PAYMENT PLAN — Select the gun or merchandise of your ENCLOSE WITH GUN ORDER: Fill out the following statement, and sign your name with date, age and ad- 
chaice today, and pay for it in full — Just — 10% of total dress: “I hereby state that | am a citizen of the United States and that | have never been convicted in 
sank una nitee ta ee tee ae ta aoe any court of the United States, the several states, territories, possessions or the Dist. of Columbia of 
charges. You may pay as much or as little as you wish each month a crime of violence, nor am | at present under indictment or fugitive from justice. | am of legal age, and 
When your account is paid in full, we will then process and fill am of sound mind.” 

your order promptly MONEY BACK GUARANTEE — If not satisfactory, return it within 10 days from date received and money 
will be refunded. All firearms are F.0.B. Burbank, California 
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SHOOTERS! 


WITH YOUR 


JOIN THE NATIONAL 
RIFLE ASSOCIATION! 


Non-profit; chartered in 1871. Over 
a quarter-million gun enthusiasts— 
(hunters, target shooters, plinkers, 
gunsmiths, collectors) —share these 
money-saving benefits: 


A MEMBERSHIP 
IN THE 
NATIONAL RIFLE 
ASSOCIATION 


Ameriea’s oldest and largest sportsmen’s or- 
ganization. NRA membership will open the 
door for you to new friendships, greater en- 
joyment of your guns, free technical services, 
bulletins on proposed anti-gun laws, reliable 
information on antique firearms, right to buy 
surplus shooting supplies at cost-to-govern- 
ment prices, chance to participate in year- 
‘round shooting program plus local activities 
and other benefits. 


Namona: Raut Assocation of Amemis 


SUBSCRIPTION TO 
THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN 


Recognized leader in its 

field. Mailed to you each 

month throughout the term 

of your NRA membership. 

Every issue contains over 
100 pages—is packed with the latest dope on 
rifles, pistols, shotguns, hunting, marksman- 
ship, handloading, collecting, gunsmithing 
and related subjects—all about guns and 
shooting! 


ONE OF THESE 
NRA 


HANDBOOKS 


This is an extra BONUS 
GIFT you receive by ac- 
cepting our invitation and 
joining NOW. 


GUARANTEE 


Anytime within 90 days, if you feel that your 
NRA membership is not worth $5.00 and 
more, notify us and we'll cheerfully refund 
your dues in full. 


weeess MAIL THIS APPLICATION NOW a 


NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1600 R. I. Ave.; N.W., Wash. 6, D. C. 
Secretary, NRA: 602-01 
Please enter my _ subscription for THE 


AMERICAN RIFLEMAN and enroll me as 
an NRA member* 


T] I enclose $5.00 0 Bill me 


Name Age . 
Address 


City-Zone 
*Confirming application and details will be mailed. 


Check the NRA Handhook you want: 
(0 Pistol Marksmanship [ Hunter’s Manual 
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| been imported and they seem to be 
| satisfactory. 

Among the thousands of German 
combination guns brought into this 
|country, the 16 gauge is the favorite 
'for shot barrels. I’d say offhand that 
I’ve seen literally dozens in 16 gauge 
for every one I’ve seen in 12. Among 
the older jobs, the most common rifle 
| barrel was for the 9.3 x 72-R cartridge, 
| an old straight-taper job for black pow- 
|der. Ballistically it’s similar to our 
| 38/55, and ammunition loaded in Eu- 
|rope is stocked by big sporting-goods 
stores and by specialty outfits like 
Philip Jay Medicus of New York. 
Another old cartridge is the 8 x 57-R, 
| which as I get it is a straight-taper 
| cartridge of moderate power. The 8 x 
57-JR, on the other hand, is the rimmed 
version of the 8 x 57-J, or infantry car- 
tridge. One occasionally sees a drilling 
with a barrel for the 8.15 x 46-R—the 
favorite German midrange target car- 
tridge, which is generally adapted to 
single shots—or for the powerful 9.3 x 
74-R, a rimmed cartridge about as pow- 
erful as our wildcat .35 Whelen. Now 
and then one runs into a drilling barrel 
marked 7.62 x 51—none other than our 
old friend the .30/30. 





s a general thing, one can usually 
find a rimmed counterpart of the 
rimless cartridges intended for Mauser 
repeating rifles. As we’ve seen, the 8 x 
57-JR is the rimmed version of the mili- 
tary rimless which we call the 8 mm. 
Mauser here, and ordinary 8 mm. am- 
munition will chamber and fire in a 8 x 
57-JR barrel. The case has to be 
punched out, however. The 7 x 57-R for 
single shots, combination guns, and 
even doubles, is the rimmed version of 
the 7 x 57 mm. “Spanish’’ Mauser. 

Last May’s OUTDOOR LIFE carried a 
piece about a huge black bear shot in 
New York State with a three-barrel gun 
made in the United States. I’ve had 
many letters about those home-grown 
drillings. They were made by one con- 
cern which operated around Wheeling, 
W. Va., but which used various names 

Wheeling Gun Co., Hollenbeck Gun 
Co., Three Barrel Gun Co., and finally 
| Royal Gun Co., which folded in 1911. 
| Those interesting guns sold for from 
$75 to $500. Most were in 12 gauge, and 
| favorite rifle barrels were .32/40, .38/55, 
and .30/30. 

Another American combination gun 

that’s been made for many years is the 
over-and-under Stevens .410/.22, prob- 
ably as fine a little weapon for pothunt- 
ing as was ever made. I’ve never owned 
one, but I have used a couple on big 
|game. Once in the Yukon I had some 
| sweet wing-shooting with the .410 
barrel of one that belonged to Myles 
Brown of Cleveland, an old sheep-hunt- 
ing pal, and another time in Mexico I 
kept four of us in quail, doves, and cot- 
tontails with the same gun. 

Just before the last war, Marlin made 
some beautiful little over-and-unders 
with, if I remember correctly, 20, 16, 
and 12 gauge shotgun barrels and .22 
rimfire, .22 Hornet, and .218 Bee rifle 
barrels. I played with one for the 20 
gauge and .218 Bee and it was a dandy. 
Also before the war, Savage produced 


a shotgun with interchangeable rifle 
barrels and fore-ends. I had one once— 
a 20 gauge shotgun barrel with a 
Weaver-Choke on it along with an extra 
.30/30 barrel and fore-end. I used to 
take the outfit into Mexico, shoot quail 
and doves with the shotgun barrel, deer 
with the .30/30 barrel. I wish I still had 
it. Another odd deal formerly made 
here was a Model 99 Savage takedown 
in .300 caliber with an interchangeable 
.410 gauge barrel. 

Some of the German three and four- 
barrel guns are mechanical marvels and 
a delight to play with. The commonest 
type has two triggers like a double- 
barrel shotgun,.but when a button on 
the tang is pressed forward, a rifle sight 
goes up on the rib and one of the trig- 
gers is then ready to fire the rifle barrel. 
Such drillings usually have Greener 
safeties on the side of the stock. Many 
three-barrel jobs are fitted with scope 
sights, and with surprising accuracy, 
will pick a buck off nicely at 200 yd. or 
more. 

Even with the high American labor 
costs, I believe over-and-under combi- 
nation guns can be built at prices to in- 
terest the ordinary consumer. It might 
not be too dreary an idea for Marlin to 
revive the one it made. But three and 
four-barrel guns are something else 
again. There is so much handwork on 
them that they’d have to cost as much 
as a good automobile. 

But one can often pick up surprising 
bargains in secondhand European com- 
bination guns. I’ve seen beautiful drill- 
ings with good engraving, excellent 
checkering, and superb hand fitting go 
begging for not much more than $100— 
guns that would cost $500 to duplicate, 
even at European wage scales. 

A gun nut who passes up one of these 
will probably live to regret it. The com- 
bination gun is not only a fine example 
of the gunmaker’s art, but under many 
conditions it’s one of the most useful of 
all firearms.—Jack O’Connor. 





POISON BY THE POUND 


(continued from page 51) 


Venom spurted out like vinegar. “I al- 
most lost my left eye from that stuff,” 
Bill said. He explained that a snake 
several years before had spewed venom 
onto his hand, and Bill thoughtlessly 
rubbed his eye with the hand. Vision in 
that eye is impaired to this day. 

About that time Joe Gordon of Bal- 
lard Creek Ranch came up on horse- 
back. He took one look at our catch in 
the can and turned away. ‘You fellows 
can have them,” he said. “I’m mighty 
glad to be rid of them.” 

“You have much trouble with snakes 
biting livestock ?”’ I asked. 

“Every year,” he nodded. “Lost a 
good colt last year—bit on the nose. 
They ought to put a bounty on rattlers 
that’d pay twice as much as the bounty 
for coyotes. I’d as soon get rid of a 
dozen rattlers as three dozen coyotes.”’ 

We broke up in pairs to tackle near- 
by creeks and washouts. It was the 
darndest thing I ever got into. Snakes 
were everywhere. Because half of us 
were inexperienced, we let as many es- 





cape back into their dens as we caught. 

Scotty, who’s quite a character any- 
way, was taking plenty of kidding be- 
cause of his extreme jumpiness. At last 
he asked for a catcher, determined to 
snare a rattler of his own. A quarter of 
an hour later, he had his snake. Caught 
him slick as a button. 

An interesting sidelight came when 
Bill caught a blue racer snake with his 
bare hands. Though the racer isn’t 
poisonous and can’t even be enticed to 
bite, this one was in a den of rattlers. 

Deciding that we’d pretty well combed 
the immediate area, Bill pointed to some 
bluffs about a mile around the creek 
bend. ‘‘We’ll probably get a slew of 
them there,” he said. Bill, Cecil, Martin, 
and I struck out afoot, to work likely 
spots along the way, while the others 
brought the pick-ups around overland. 

En route, Bill caught a big one and I 
had a chance to see one of the most 
delicate of snake-hunting operations. 
Because the can, now containing 14 
snakes, was too heavy to lug afoot, the 
other fellows had loaded it in one of 
the trucks. 


a Cecil—the only one wearing 
l gloves—took a plain gunny sack 
he’d been carrying and held the mouth 
open. He rolled it back at the top and 
Bill swung the snake over it. With the 
snake still held snugly in his catcher, 
Bill lowered him into the sack. 

“Ready ?”’ he asked. 

Cecil nodded and Bill released the 
snake, pulling his catcher from the sack 
with air-hammer speed. .Just as rapidly, 
Cecil twisted the top of the sack, bot- 
tling the snake inside. Then he tied it 
with wire, and we were on our way. 

We were only 100 yards from the 
bluffs that were our destination when 
the closest call of the day took place. 
Ironically, it involved the two most ex- 
perienced hunters in the crowd. 

The creek bottom had changed from 
smooth sand to a broken, rocky channel 
and the walking was hard. Cecil was 
leading the way. Bill followed behind 
him and I behind Bill. Cecil had just 
clambered up a broken shelf, half walk- 
ing, half crawling. 

As Cecil stopped in an awkward posi- 
tion to look ahead, both Bill and I 
spotted a rattlesnake coiling beneath a 
low overhang about six inches from his 
foot. Apparently the snake had been 
dozing there, screened and camouflaged 
by the rock, until Cecil unknowingly 
planted his foot beside it. Now the 
rattler was tensing into strike position. 

I just gaped. Bill was too far behind 
Cecil to reach the snake with his catch- 
er, and it was obvious that Cecil—in his 
awkward position—couldn’t help him- 
self if we spoke to warn him. 

But Bill again knew what to do. His 
pistol came out of his hip pocket. At 
the shot Cecil jumped sky-high. The 
snake flopped——with half its head blown 
off. 

When he saw what happened, Cecil 
lost some of his ruddy color. Bill was 
no model of complacency himself. 
“Let’s sit down and have a smoke,”’ he 
suggested. 

“Let’s call it off and go home,’ I said. 

Bill laughed. ‘“We’re not through 


| door jobs. Positions open to men 17 to 


| your family in health and happiness. 


LET ; 


K 
Boo secrets 


This CONSERVATIONIS 
can help YOU become ® | 


GAME WARDEN, FOREST RANGE Reg 


BES 


FISH HATCHERY MAN... = 


OR SECURE EMPLOYMENT WITHA PRIVATE — 
FUR, FISH OR FORESTRY COMPANY! .4a””" 


lim ro llison, one of our personal counselors, who'll work 
hard for you if you're seriously interested in career conservation 
Jim’s a well-known outdoor writer. He lives on a Wyoming ranch, 
spends his time writing various wildlife departments . . . helping 
men like yourself locate rewarding wildlife positions. If you live only 
for those glorious days afield; if you believe in conservation; then 
why not use your spare-time to prepare NOW, at 
home, for a challenging outdoor job? It’s easy, fun 
enjoyable as reading your favorite sports maga 
zines. Opportunities have never been greater 
almost regardless of your age or education. We've 
helped many others. Now, let Jim Allison and Home 
Study Educators show you the way, too! 


What other Cancor offers so many. 
the really Smportant things a ney? 


NO SPECIAL TRAINING REQUIRED. Hunt- GooD PAY, SECURITY. Start at up to 
ing, farming, military service, com- $3000 yearly, enjoy fair play, regular 
mon skills — all help to get most out- raises. Work toward a $6000 to 
$10,000 position. Benefit from low 


cost housing retirement income 
many other advantages! 


PRESTIGE. Command the respect of & 
others! Your uniform symbolizes the 


- Join these Men whom 
Jim Allison helped! 


“Tremendously helpful. | am now 
employed by U. S. Dept. of Agri- 
culture, Forest Service.” 
Jess Snyder, Ohio 
“| have secured a job as a Foreman 
with the Conservation Dept. | am 
assigned to the Game Division 
Thanks for everything.” 
Britten Graham, Mich 
“Thanks for assistance in attaining 
a better position with the Game 
Commission ... was given a promo 
tion, a raise, and supervision of 
men.” Cc. G., Neb 
-_ Gome Warden says 
i a 4 “| have never read or seen any 
: thing that gives a man such a won 
wee =~ eoall| derful background on job opportu 
— nities in this field should prove 
<4 of great value to anyone wanting 
(an _— job).” 
., Game Warden, Minn. 


45, most states 


HEALTHFUL WORK. The sense of well- 
being you enjoy on vacations and out- 
ings may be yours all the time. Say 
goodbye to “city tensions” and a hum- 


vigilance needed to conserve Amer- 
drum job. Live better, longer .. . raise > 


ica’s precious natural resources! 


Make the “great outdoors” your business! With states spending more conserva- 
tion funds than ever, career opportunities are booming! We are not govt. spon- 
sored, but dedicated to helping conservation-minded men prepare for and locate 


the following positions 
‘ae y GEE TIEY vou'tt protect GILAD Work omid towering 
wildlife, apprehend law timber, crystal clear mountain 

breokers supervise refuges streams. Protect trees against 

feeding stations, make game fire, insects, diseases . . . super- 
vise patrols. Beginners often 


counts, etc. Start at up to $3410 
@ year. Prepare NOW, at home! earn $300 per month. Prepare 
now—at home! 


paid for it! Control mt. lions, CER vow! oni- 
coyotes, wolves, etc.—earn up ficially propogete game fish 
to $150 bounty per predator stock lakes, streams keep 
plus salery. $750 monthly pos- * growth records, etc. Start at up 
to $300 per month, earn about 


sible. Here, it's hunting “know 
how” that counts. $700 as foreman. Prepare now & 
—at home! 





LASS Md Qvolified 
employees are urgently needed at private 


game farms, preserves, trout pools, etc. Above v7 


average salaries. Prepare now—at home! Wh 


FREE INFORMATION 
MAIL TODAY! 





HOME STUDY EDUCATORS Dept. A 
1038 S$. La Brea, Los Angeles 19, Cal. 
ADDRESS 





Rush me FREE “Job Opportunity” book- x 
& let & FREE “Select-A-Job Chart” detoils, [i 


without obligation .(No salesman will call.) city ZONE. STATE 





You want lots ae finest ina 

for your own self-assurance. ‘oe 
these silent companions whether you use 
them for protection at home or for s and 
safety on hunting and fishing trips. h guna 
carries more cartridges for its weight and 
size than any other—it's important! 


.25 cal. .22-LR 32 cal. .380 cal. 
BANTAM PLINKER PUMA COUGAR 
$32.00 up $43.95 up $43.50 up $44.95 up 

Ask your dealer for FREE two color 
booklet or WRITE TODAY! 
J.L. GALEF & SON,INC. 85 Chombers St.,N.Y. 





[5. L. GALEF & SON, INC. Ou 

. 85 Chambers St., .7, N.Y. 
Rush 2 wee booklet 

| FREE! 3s.’ 

1 Name. 

| Addr 

L City 
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BOB’S COLUMN. 


ERICKSON 
By BOB “A 4 a 


C 
HOT SHOTS 


FOR 
i SHOOTERS 


EVER HAD AN ARGUMENT 
ABOUT SHOOTING ? 


I’m sure there’s hardly a hunter alive who 
hasn’t been involved at one time or another, 
in an argument on such subjects as, how fast 
game birds fly, what is the most effective 
barrel length, shot sizes for various types of 
game, shot patterns as related to choke, rules 


Diameter 


in Inches 


for safe shooting and safe handling of guns, 
etc. etc. You will find these subjects and 
many others treated from the standpoint of 
expert experience in the Federal Hunters’ 
Pocket Record. It’s free. All you need do is 
write for it. See directions below. 
_ FEDERAL 222’s 

Federal . both Hi-Power and Monark 
Brands, are >the best ammunition in the world 
for small game, rats, and varmints of all 
kinds. In the handy red and blue boxes at 
your dealer’s. 


FEDERAL 23%4’’ MAGNUMS 
Federal Standard 234” Magnums were the 
first of their type, and, we believe, have 
proved themselves the best. Loaded with 
No. 2 or No. 4 shot, they are available for 
all American standard shotguns. 


SEND FOR YOUR FREE 
HUNTERS’ POCKET RECORD 


Your name and address on a postcard will 
bring you “Federal Hunters’ Pocket Record.’ 
It’s really a must for anybody who shoots a 
shotgun. Address Federal Cartridge Corpo- 
ration, Dept. 125, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 
NOTICE: The Federal Cartridge Corporation is Amer 
ican owned and operated. It employs labor in the 
United States at a high rate of pay. It purchases 
all of its materials and supplies here in the United 
States and intends to keep on doing this. It pays 
higher wages than any other country can pay. 


FEDERAL CARTRIDGE CORPORATION I = 
FOSHAY TOWER, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN . 
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yet,” he said. “A thing like that doesn’t 
happen often. We got careless.” 

Bill then told me about the time he 
stepped squarely on a big snake while 
making his way down a canyon wall. 
“f thought I’d never get off of him,” he 
chuckled. “Every time I jumped, he 
was right under me. I did just what 
we're doing now,” he said. “I sat down 
and smoked. In half an hour I was all 
| right.” 

After a bit we walked on up the creek 
to the bluffs and waited for the others. 
They arrived, and after recounting what 
had happened, we sat down to a box 
lunch of fried chicken. Then Bill and 
Lonnie started working the bluff about 
20 feet up. 

For a time there was no action. Then 
it started again. ‘‘Gosh a’mighty,” Bill 
yelled. I saw him kick, and a big rattler 
came rolling off the bluff. I caught him 
at the bottom and put him in.the can 
with the others. 

Bill explained that he nearly stepped 
on the snake before seeing him. “The 
best thing I could do was kick him 
down,” he said. 


| began to understand why the man at 
the service station had said Bill was 
the only man he knew crazy enough to 
hunt rattlesnakes. No matter how 
much experience you have, or how well 
you know them, capturing them alive is 
dangerous. 

Bill and Lonnie caught four more on 
the bluff. Slinging their eatchers in 
roundhouse fashion, they released the 
snakes at the end of the swing and sent 
them spiraling to the dry river bed, 
where we on bottom picked them up 
and popped them as quickly as possible 
into the can. 

By 4 o’clock, everyone in the party 
had caught one or more snakes and 
faced some emergency, though nothing 
Bill would consider serious. The day’s 
bag of diamondbacks? We dumped the 
can to count them—22. 

That night, as we made the long drive 
back to Fort Worth, I turned to Scotty 
and asked, “Well, how’s your case of 
nerves ?” 

“Good,” he said. “I finished out the 
day. If you ask me, anyone who can do 
that has nothing to worry about from 
now on!” 

After our hunt, Bill entered the 1956 
International Rattlesnake Round-up 
and won again with a record Round-up 
catch. In 13 days he’d captured 255 
snakes, totaling 420 pounds—far and 
away the biggest bag (next best, 240). 
All told, contestants brought in 2,457 
deadly snakes, weighing 2,841 pounds 
collectively. THE END 





| Won't Be A Litterhug 


| promise to damage no property, to leave 
my camp and picnic sites lean, to dispose 
of my litter, put out my fires, and to help 


keep the outdoors clean and green. 
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If You Value 
Your Gun Get 
Hoppe’s No. 9 


Don't let primer, powder, lead and 
metal fouling reduce its accuracy or 
power and don't pay the 
penalties of gun rust. Use 
Hoppe’s No. 9 for full pro- 
tection. Ask your gun dealer, 
or send us 15c for sample. 
“Gun Cleaning Guide” FREE 
upon post card request. 
FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
} 2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 
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CNew! “HANDBOOK” 


Just published! ‘‘How to Build 
Gun Cabinets and Selecting the 
Type Best for You" gives you 
the complete details on what to 
buy or how to build for the very 
finest in Gun Cabinets. Send for 
yours NOW! Only $1.00 ppd. 
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send 25¢ for 
CATALOG HM4 
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GUNBER 


Hardware 
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*Copyright 


COLADONATO BROS. cy 


PRES-TO0 
Precision OILER: 


Praised by thousands of sports- 
men as the porfect oiler for every | 
need. Automatically applies a 
fraction of a drop exactly where 
you want it. Handy as your foun- 


tain, Pa. 


Here's a gift you and 
your friends will truly 
Satisfaction 

your 


cannot supply you, write us 
for quick delivery to you. 
Sent postage paid. 

| ThE DILL. MEG, CO. 

| Dept 62+700 E 82nd St., Cleveland 8, Ohio 
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We Tan Them 
You Wear Them 


Send us your skins to be 
tanned and made into 
chokers, neckpieces, coats, 
robes and rugs. 
Manufacturing of leather 
jackets and gloves. Fur 
tanners, buckskin tanners, 
taxidermy. 
Free Catalog 
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296 Broad St., Rochester 4, N.Y. 











TROPHY COUNTRY 


(continued from page 23) MODEL G { Ale 
“Let’s get out,” she said, in a tone of «ey 7’ GUN Ul, C UrMY 


command. 4 OWE 

As I moved to comply in a kind of sane 
exhausted daze, the bleached antlers ; 
jabbed me. My mind whisked back 
and I yanked my gun from its case with 
trembling hands. 

The lady and I were trotting toward 
the coulee when a buck’s antlers reared 
up ahead. Here, I thought, was another 
good lesson in deer hunting. The gang 
had been standing around for an hour, 
noisily, waiting for me; I'd emptied my | : 
rifle on the prairie dogs; and the jeep | . A ee 
motor had~been clattering. Yet these | : : , =EP, 2 td 
deer had stayed put within 100 yards | a re) 
of it all. The doe finally bolted, but the EA VERS. SY4 lady 
old rock hopper probably would never | ay | a RP 
have moved if we hadn't stopped. | World’s Most Used, Most Proved Scope 
Strange that these deer feel such an 
urge to go up the coulee side, not along 
its bottom, when frightened. The doe Your rifle and the ammunition 
had headed for a distant knob, running it shoots are made to perform 
1,000 yards over open terrain. And the accurately. This accuracy— 
buck came now, no record, but precise- 
ly what I wanted—fine antlers, white 
face and throat. 





plus the shooter’s skill—can 
be used to the greatest advan- 
I had sights on him but didn’t shoot. tage only with accurate sight- 
After such long anticipation I was MODEL K2.5 end K3 ing equipment. That's where 
paralyzed. Then he was gone, whirling, ——— a Weaver-Scope comes in. It 
plunging into the coulee again. Lost. 2 . ep AES gives you precision accuracy 
But no! Up the other side he loomed, : —dependable micrometer 
running almost vertically up and over . , click adjustments—sturdy 
the far edge, hitting the flat with hoofs , construction for dependable 
ounding. I raised the gun. | , : a : 
4 Behind me someone groaned, “Those | MODEL KV pee ceo one Panam 08 


iron sights!” x, 
nc aiming fast and easy. Remem- 
I swung along him—in front, back a 
ber—you can shoot only as 


little, raising some. He was about 

200 yards away when I fired. He spun, well as you can see. See better, 
faltered, then headed back toward the shoot better, with a Weaver- 
coulee. I tore across the deep earth | Scope. 

gash and found him lying beside a MODEL K8 and K10 © 1956 W. R. Weaver Co. 
bush, dead. After a while the jeep 
found its way around. Mount 

It suddenly occurred to me that the ae ee ee , MODEL K PRICES 
real credit for this kill should go to | hgh ciate pete eae ine KI ....$34.50 K2.5...$37.50 
Theta Odegard. I sort of wanted to ADDRESS = a ra RD K3.... 97.50 K4.... 45.00 
pe Sood hss oe rien vi I guess you CITY. oie aor on PA fy SS Ké.... 48.50 KS... 59.50 
on o that to lady guides. -R. . 

That night we were back in the cabin DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS oP ON ee 
at Seney Point. Some other hunters | 
had brought in two beautiful heads MADE IN U.S.A. BY AMERICAN CRAFTSMEN 
taken in the hills back of the resort. 
But I kept remembering how my prize , 
looked in the locker—field-dressed at | ; : 

235. f “With my calls, YOU can aie onan non 

After talking the locker-plant butch- ; ~~ i ow! 
er into getting some of our steaks for | bring game right up to 
us, Ernie put them in the skillet and | . as ae Paecalere 
looked on thoughtfully as they sizzled. | hand-shaking distance!’? ™ 2% 

He sniffed their aroma, then went out- | 
doors and returned with a heavy stick. {Yolo} MURRY BURNHAM’S ale) 7 

He walked back, deadpan, and stood ‘ 4 Ye OTES, 
over the skillet, gripping the stick. MONEY-BACK aie A CATS, COON 

“What’s the idea?’ ‘Doc Parker fs el | x ‘a 
asked. 

“Might be a pretty deer,” Ernie told 
him, “but if it’s as strong as I think, I 
may have to club it to keep it in the 
pan.” THE END 
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Our surefire unbreakable plastic calls described in TOWN 
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POSTAGE eagles or your money back Call em up the quick-easy way range calling of all predators $3 Fox Calling instruction rec 
prePAld with these BURNHAM calls! Special Hand Calling Instruction ord—R 201 (45 or 78 rpm) $2 SPECIAL OFFER Both C3 
e ame- aw | Record—HC 203 (45 or 78 rpm) $2 B-1 Long Range DeLuxe and S2 Fos Calls and Instruction Record — $7 value — 
Coon Call now available—especially designed to call coons ONLY $5 
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BAITED BY A BEAR 


By JOHN E. ROBERTS, Missoula, Montana 


A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


ON OUR ANNUAL ELK HUNT IN 

WESTERN MONTANA, | WAS 

WORKING MY WAY UP A GULLY 

ALONE WHEN | CAME UPON A 

SPLOTCH OF 81000 IN THE SNOW 
ris P 4 


4 SHE HAD BEEN FATALLY 


WOUNDED BY SOME HUNTER, 
THEN PART OF HER SIDE HAD 
BEEN EATEN AWAY — BY WHAT? 


HE FELL ALMOST ON TOP 
OF ME ASFIRED TWO 
MORE SHOTS INTO HIM 


a 


es — 
S-—, : —— 
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TO THE CARCASS. ; 
OF A COW ELK 


MY LUCKY SHOT GOT 
HIM IN THE BRAIN AND 
STOPPED.HIM COLD 


IF THAT GRIZZLY HAD CAUGHT ME 
WITH MY RIFLE SLUNG OVER MY 
SHOULDER, | WOULDN'T BE ALIVE 
TO TELL THIS STORY. 





GOING TO THE DOGS 


(continued from page 47) 


pheasants, ducks, and other game, even 
though he didn’t see them fall, hundreds 
of dead and wounded birds will be saved 
that otherwise might never have been 
recovered. In addition, field trials ex- 
tend the pleasure of working a hunting 
dog far beyond the hunting season’s 
close. Moreover, training retrievers is 
a fascinating business. Women, or at 
least some women, enjoy it as much as 
men, 

The Labrador is presently our most 
popular retriever, if numbers are indic- 
ative. One sports writer said of him: 
“He’s as big and hardy as a tackle, as 
intelligent as a quarterback, and has 
the sweet disposition of a pom-pom 
girl who has just been elected home- 
coming queen. He’s good in the field 
and he’s a terrific house dog. He’s a 
gentleman.” 

Most Laboradors are coal-black, but 
now and then a blond challenges the 
brunettes. They weigh about 70 pounds 
and their coats are short, straight, and 
very dense. 

Golden retrievers are no kin. Hand- 
some and golden-brown, they came 
originally from southern Russia. An 
English sportsman crossed them with 
bloodhounds in 1870, producing a splen- 
did breed. 

Chesapeakes are darker brown than 
the goldens, and make superb retriev- 
ers. No water is too cold for them. 
They are hardier and more of a one- 
person dog than the others—so say 
their owners who are fiercely loyal to 
the breed. Labradors have overshad- 
owed them to date, but under the able 
direction of the American Chesapeake 
Club, they’re beginning to take their 
proper place in the retriever world. 

In addition to their other virtues, all 
these retrievers are excellent guide dogs 
for the blind. Their high intelligence 
and keen sense of responsibility makes 
them ideal as human companions. 

Recently retriever fieid trials have 
become enormously popular. New clubs 
are mushrooming up all over the coun- 
try. It has become a veritable obsession 
or disease, however you want to desig- 
nate it. 

The virus is no respecter of persons, 
wealthy or poor. I know of a truck 
driver who owned a Labrador pup that 
proved to be one in 100—an infant 
prodigy. It had everything a retriver 
should have—intelligence, eagerness, 
a chokebore nose, steadiness to wing and 
shot, strength, speed, good manners, 
and the memory to mark fallen birds. 
Perhaps most important of all, he was 
never out of control of his handler. 

This truck driver loved his dog, but 
his fortunes fell. His invalid wife 
needed money for proper care, and the 
Labrador was his only asset. He had no 
choice but to sell him. His asking price 
was $5,000. High, yes, but not too much 
as the market goes for an outstanding 
retriever. It wasn’t a question of who'd 
be willing to buy it, but of who’d get 
the dog first. A woman won. 

A field trial requires a good deal of 
thought and staff work. The hardest and 
most-thankless job is that of the judges 
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new handgun 
possible ! 


This ultra-modern model of 

America’s most popular .22 auto- 

loader has a forged frame of the 

same durable metal that forms 

the backbone of our fastest planes 

and guided missiles. 

Sport-King Lightweight weighs over 

half a pound less than the all-steel 

model. Easy to carry, perfect year- 

round companion for the outdoorsman. 

Same dependable performance that has made 
Hi-Standard handguns the choice of the champions. 
See your dealer and take your choice of two Spori 
Kings, plus six other famous field and target models. 


$46.50 Sport-King Lightweight or all-steel. 4%2” or 634” 
interchangeable barrels; extra barrel $8.00. 


THE HIGH STANDARD MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 
HAMDEN, CONNECTICUT 


Write for folder 65. 
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CHOICE OF THE CHAMPIONS 





Football’s all-time great, Doak Walker, likes the way Vitalis tackles dried-out hair. 


New greaselass way to keep your hair neat all day 


look, because Vitalis contains V-7, 
the greaseless grooming discovery. 
Try new Vitalis — you'll like it. 


VITALIS* HAIR TONIC WITH V-7. 


FINE PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 


After exposure to water, wind or 
steam heat, Vitalis restores hair’s 
normal moisture balance better than 
leading cream or oil tonics. It makes 
even thick, unruly hair easy to man- 
age. Yet you never have an “oil slick” 


ANOTHER 
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snug warmth even * 
tin sub-zero cold! \ 


WINTER 
SEAL 


THE “MIRACLE” 


INSULATED 
2 PIECE 
UNDERSUIT 


This winter, 

wear Winter 

Seals. Enjoy 

warmth without 
weight and a new 
freedom of move- 
ment. Light-as-air 
100% Virgin ‘‘Ful-Fluff’ 
Dacron Insulation 
seals in natural body 
warmth—locks out 
winter's cold. Winter 
Seal Undersvits are 
custom quality tailored 
featuring red nylon 
exterior and neutral shade 
nylon linings, ‘‘Dura- 
thread” quilting, luxurious 
“Soft-stretch’’ nylon 
knit waistbands, 
“"No-ride’’ rear snaps, 
Jodphur ankle stays. 
Guaranteed hand 
washable, 
shrinkproof, dries 
overnight. 


$3995 


Complete size 
range for men 


FREE—With 
each Winter 
Seal Undersuit 
this separate 
“Storm Collar’’ 
is provided 
free. Gives 
wonderful pro- 
tection to neck 
and face. 


fect ~ Complete Catalog on Request 
At finer stores everywhere. If not available, 
order direct. 
Refrigiwear Clothing Co., Manufacturers 
201 East 34th St., Dept. 53 N.Y. 16, N.Y. 


venture 


BOOTS 


MAIL ORDER 
ONLY 


$1475 Postpaid 
ALL-PURPOSE SPORTSMAN’S BOOT 


Luxurious comfort and handsome, rugged styling 
in a top quality, reverse cowhide Western boot 
adapted for all- round sports use. Cushion foot 
construction with built-in arch support for com- 
fortable walking, riding or leisure wear. Easy on 
and off, yet hugs the foot. Durable non-slip sole 
and heel. 9” top. Smart looking, supple, scuff- 
proof desert tan leather requires no polish. True 
quality at an amazing low price. Fit and satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Men's regular sizes 5 to 13 in 


AA to EE (including half sizes). ORDER TODAY! 


FREE 56-PAGE CATALOG [eaturing complete 


of finest boots, outdoor clothing & equipment 


Norm Thompson 


: | calm his nerves. 
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who must devise tests that approximate 
hunting conditions, and who must mark 
each dog according to its performance. 
What are some of the things they look 
for? A dog should sit quietly on the 
shooting line regardless of falling birds 
| or gunshots—until ordered to retrieve. 
It must mark accurately, use the wind, 
and take direction from its handler. 
These are only a few of the things a 


| judge looks for in evaluating a retriev- 


|er’s performance. 

The gunners actually are the most- 
important cogs in the wheels of a well- 
functioning field trial. I’m one, so Il 
speak feelingly. If the birds aren’t 
killed cleanly and dropped where the 
judges want them, everything is in a 
swivet. Suppose a gunner misses a bird 
or it falls out of the prescribed area. 
Then the dog has to be taken off the line 
and walked for half an hour or so to 
Poor dog! 





iB what about the gunner? No one 


worries about his nerves, and he 


| feels awful. The judges, spectators, and 
| particularly the dog owners, expect him 
| to be perfect. 
| standard, but as Andy Devine, beloved 


That makes for a high 


captain of the guns for two southern 
California retriever clubs, remarked 
one day, “If a man says he never missed 
a bird, he’s never fired a gun, or else 
he’s a damned liar.” 

When the shooting is to be done, 
here’s how things are lined up. Two 
gunners (let’s say I’m one) are sta- 
tioned with a bird-thrower between us. 
The thrower plucks a pheasant out of 
a bag as we stand with guns leveled. 
When the judge waves his hand, our 
thrower says, “Bird,” and tosses it 
into the air. One of us, or both, shoots 
and drops the bird when it’s over the 
spot in the cover designated by the 
judges. 

We stand motionless and silent as the 
dog streaks past us, for nothing must 
distract him, not even ejecting a shell, 
while he hunts for the dead bird. After 
he makes this retrieve, he goes out 
after a second bird, one killed by two 
other gunners. That’s the way a land 
“double” in a field trial functions. 

The goal of every man or woman 
who runs a retriever in competition is 
the National Retriever Field Trial, 
where the dog of the year is named 
| Champion of America. To be eligible, a 
dog must have won the required num- 
ber of points in trials licensed by the 
American Kennel Club. In 1955, out of 
the thousands of registered retrievers 
in this country, only 40 made the grade 
atid only 36 competed—30 Labradors 
and six goldens. No Chesapeakes quali- 
fied, although two or three missed by 
a slight margin. Nine of the dogs run- 
ning in the 1955 National were owned 
ne women, including two of our Sage- 





hens, and their husbands. 
| The dogs have a wonderful time at 
| the National, but the tests are nerve- 
| racking for the owners. It’s exciting 
| but a little too intense, too important, 
| too deadly serious. When a dog is run- 
| ning, even in the gallery one speaks 
seldom and then only in whispers. 
Some owners who have trainers han- 
dling their dogs, become so nervous 


they can’t sit or stand still. You feel 
they’re about to have a stroke and that 
a doctor should be in attendance. Near 
the end, when the “call backs’’—the 
dogs in the finals—are being announced, 
owners stand as tense as though on 
trial in a courtroom awaiting the jury’s 
verdict. Those whose dogs don’t make 
it, sigh, manage a smile, and hope for 
better luck next year. It means that 
they must start again from scratch to 
pile up enough points to compete in 
the next National. 

I've always been curious about why 
so many women have become such pas- 
sionate devotees of retriever field trials. 
The only prizes are a ribbon, a piece of 
silver, and the title of champion. Yet 
some women will completely change 
their habits and interests to achieve 
that goal for their dogs. 

During my exhaustive research I’ve 
acquired many case histories, an over- 
whelming majority of which indicate 
that this fervor started with the hus- 
band. The experience of one of my 
friends is typical. When her husband 
came home from his office at night, and 
also on week-ends, he could hardly wait 
to get out with his dog. Training it 
for hunting and field trials was his in- 
centive. His wife’s was to be with her 
husband, so naturally she went along. 

Though expecting to be bored, she 
found herself mildly interested. More- 
over, she soon discovered that she knew, 
or thought she knew, more about how 
to train a dog than her husband did. 
Hadn’t she trained a child and a hus- 
band? A dog is just like a child in its 
reactions; so is a husband. She only 
had to use the modern methods of psy- 
chology that every woman knows. 

Eventually it dawned upon her hus- 
band that her suggestions made sense. 
Soon she was taking an active part in 
the training, and before she knew what 
had happened, she became deeply in- 
volved. It was like falling in love. 

They both found that this mutual 
interest gave them great happiness and 
opened a new marital vista. So he 
bought her a retriever pup for her own. 
That really did it. She began to think 
in dog terms; she read books on retriev- 
er training. 


irst, she learned that a young dog 

must be developed slowly, like any 
child. She started the pup’s training 
with dummies—actually the cylindrical 
bumpers used on small boats. She'd 
toss out the dummy where the pup 
could see it in low cover. He’d bring it 
back, for that was play and he was only 
doing what came naturally. Finally, he 
graduated to shot pigeons. Then she 
had to teach him to understand hand 
and arm signals and whistle blasts. He 
had to learn to obey the whistle instant- 
ly. When it sounded he must stop, look 
back and follow the motions of her 
hand. 

Some days she’d come home ecstati- 
cally happy, for her dog had worked 
wonderfully. Other times she was dis- 
pondent; he’d been like a bad child. 
She’d look at him sadly: “‘“How can you 
be so stupid?” But he’d grin back at 
her, put his cold nose in her hand, and 
she knew that he wanted to say he’d 
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KEEP WARM—comfortable 
in the coldest weather. 


The new ‘‘Alcan’’ 
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with special Fiberglas thermal lining, 
most comfortable hat you'll ever wear. 
Water sealed poplin top. Choice of red-black plaid, red fur 
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$4.95 postpaid or C.O.D. plus charges. Deluxe Alcan, all 
red with leather top, $7.95. Money back guarantee. The 
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CENTENMIEL Holster 


Genuine S addle Leather 


Preferred by 4 generations 
Each holster is individually 
handmolded over an exact 
form of gun it is designed 
to carry and protect. 
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Centennial Catalog 
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slides, cases, rifle slings 
ond holster belts. | Portland 4, 
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| on his race toward the dead bird and 
| come up with no definite idea where he 
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| into the air. 
| and the bird dropped. Again the judges 
| gave the signal. Off to the right another 


| to the woman on trial. 
| made of. 


| Her dog leaped into the air as though 
| powered by a jet engine. 


make up for it next time. Between 
them developed that subtle understand- 
ing that is born only of a deep love of 
animals and needs no spoken language. 

Day after day she worked happily 
out of doors, devising some new field | 
problem for her retriever. Her friends | 
began to say enviously, “How wonderful | 
you look. What color. And you’ve lost 
pounds! What are you taking?” She'd | 
smile a smug little smile and say, “Just 
dog medicine.” 

When she handled her retriever in 
the Derby, his first field-trial stake, 
for dogs under two years old, she spent 
a few moments in silent prayer. Then 
she went on the line, advanced to the 
assigned position, and listened to the 
judges’ terse instructions. At a re- 
triever trial, one does not enter into 
light conversation with the judges. 
Their importance and demeanor are on 
par with that of the justices of the 
Supreme Court. 

She told her dog to sit. He sat. One of 
the judges then raised his hand. Fifty 
| yards to the left, a pigeon was tossed 
Two guns spoke as one 


bird hit the mud. The judge motioned 


This was the great moment. Now 
her dog would show what stuff she was 
She bent half-double, then 
slapped down her outstretched arm in 
the direction of the last downed bird. 





With wildly beating heart, she 


| watched him streak toward the dead | 
| bird. He was off the line, headed far to 
| the left. She sounded a blast on her 


| Her whistle sounded three times, a 
| joyous announcement that her dog had 
| found his bird and for him to bring it 
| back. 





| whistle. He stopped, turned, and looked | 
| back. | 


“Get over,’”’ she shouted, and waved 
her hand to the right. He got over, 
raced toward the area of the bird, 
caught its scent, and swung to a stop. 





ith the pigeon held gently in his 
mouth, the dog returned, head | 
proudly high, and delivered it to her} 
hand. The judge glanced at it and 


| She passed it to a man with a sack} 


behind her. Again she told the dog to| 
sit, then sent it after the other bird. | 
This was a memory test for her, as 
well as the dog. When he brought it 


;in, body unmashed by teeth, she led 
| him to one side. 


A glow of happiness | 


| suffused her heart. Of course, she be- | 
| came a charter member of the Sagehens. 


That’s the way it is when all goes 
well. But sometimes it isn’t like that 
at all. Many things of many different 
kinds may happen. The dog may 
break—leap off at the sound of the gun. | 


| That’s a cardinal sin; he’s out for that | 
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| 
| 


series. Or a dog may drop into a hole 


is. He casts about wildly. If he’s| 
lucky he may find the bird, but usually | 
he runs far out from his area and has | 
to be whistled in. No points for him. 
All sorts of tests are devised by the 
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judges to simulate conditions that might 
arise in actual field shooting. One is 
called a “blind.” A dead bird is planted 
several hundred yards away. The dog 
is given a direction line by his handler. 
If he loses the line, a whistle blast 
stops him. He looks back and waits for 
a hand signal to the right or left, for- 
ward or back. 

The tests in any stake are divided 
equally between land and water, and 
are similar in character. Particularly 
in the water do the retrievers show 
what really magnificent animals they 
are. Ducks, their wings and legs taped, 
are tossed into tule grass, bogs, or other 
cover. Simultaneously a shot is fired 
into the air to attract the dog’s atten- 
tion. The dog must leap into the water, 
swim to the nearest duck, and retrieve 
it. Then it must bring back the second 
bird with only a direction signal from 
the handler. 


Ider dogs are often given three birds 
—a real test for marking, memory, 
and nose. Once when a woman had 
given her dog a wrong direction line 
on the third bird, she said ruefully: 
“How can I expect him to find it when 
I’m so dumb I can’t even remember it 
myself?” 

After a girl has won her first field- 
trial stake, she’s usually a gone pigeon. 
She’ll endure the worst discomfort 
without a murmur. If the motel or 
hotel accommodations are poor, she 
shrugs her shoulders and endures them 
philosophically. Fair weather or foul, 
she’s not concerned if she’s running her 
dog. She’ll wear clothes in which she 
wouldn’t be caught dead anywhere else. 
If she’s on the retriever circuit, where 
several clubs are having meets one after 
another, she won’t have time for even 
a hair-do. Manicurists are out. Her 
nails will be worn to the quick with 
biting during the anxious moments. 
Her entire world revolves about that 
big lovable beast. 

But it doesn’t always happen that 
I’ve discovered a few women, 
but only a few, who started first and 
eventually got their husbands interested 
in field trials. A still smaller number 


| are gals who just can’t be happy with- 
|out a dog, and they think field trials 


were devised in heaven. If their 
husbands aren’t interested, that’s just 
too bad. They go their ways alone, 
not so happily perhaps, but still they 
go. 

There’s also another minor group of 
wives who take a very dim view of the 
whole business. They can think of 100 
things they’d rather do than shiver in 
the cold, gray dawn of a wet morning, 
watching a dog bring back a pheasant 
or a duck to their white-coated hus- 
bands. But rather than be dog-widows, 
they follow their spouses and make 
like they enjoy it. It’s the stuff 
heroines are made of: But probably 
most of them secretly enjoy the social 
side of field trials and wouldn’t miss 
being part of a sport which gives their 
husbands so much pleasure. Moreover, 
each field trial may be good for a new 
hat if the cards are played properly. 

The social life at retriever trials is 
interesting—if you like dogs. Other- 


wise, stay far away. Every club has 
its own trials, so you see mostly the 
same people at each meet. But they’re 
exceedingly nice people, drawn together 
by a common passion. Friendships are 
easily formed and are often lasting. 
Both my wife and I look forward enor- 
mously to the spring and fall days when 
the trials begin in California. Then we 
see friends from far parts of the 
country whom we've missed during the 
summer. All dog people speak the same 
language—not of politics or finance 
nor the latest gossip, just dogs. 

There’s the story of one man whose 
wife was a hopeless retriever addict. 
She had more than a dozen retrievers 
in her kennels. Unfortunately, the 
husband loathed the dogs. They’d all 
but broken up his home, for his wife 
was off nearly every week-end at a 
field trial. A group of dog people were 
dining with the couple one night. By 
10 o’clock the husband had more than 
enough and announced, disgustedly, 
“I’m going to bed before I’m either 
wormed or bred.” 

It’s great fun when the clan begins 
to gather for a field trial. A whistle 
on a string about the neck is a mem- 
bership badge. Only first names are in 
order. We all stay at the same motel 
or hotel. Station wagons roll in, some 
fitted to hold two or more dogs in the 
rear. Others draw kennel trailers 
with comfortable quarters for dogs and 
compartments for ducks, pigeons, or 
pheasants. 

Before dinner you may receive a 
cryptic message: “It’s room 23.”’ There 
you'll find men and women in field 
clothes sitting on chairs, beds, suitcases, 
the floor, all talking dogs. Half a 
dozen other rooms have like meetings. 
Small groups gather for dinner, with 
people table hopping, calling greetings 
across the room, and asking about 
friends. 

Directly dinner is ended the groups 
disperse. By 10 o’clock most of the 
retriever people are in bed. They 
must be up at 5 or 6 a.m. to run their 
dogs, have breakfast, and be at the 
trial grounds by 8. They’ll stay there 
sometimes until dark, but no owner 
considers his or her own comfort until 
the dogs have been looked after. The 
women love that part. It’s a sort of 
domestic duty, like feeding the children 
and putting them to bed. Thus, as 
the curfew tolls the knell of parting 
day, the Sagehen homeward plods her 
weary way. THE END 





| TRIED IT TWICE 


(continued from page 41) 


The weather had become quite 
snappy, many degrees colder than it 
had been in the morning. I began to 
think about taking the shortcut across 
the ice. I knew that the water over the 
old ice wouldn’t be very deep on this 
narrow stretch, and I decided to try it. 

I shuffled gingerly out from the shore 
without wetting my snowshoes, until I 
reached the new ice with no snow on it. 
Testing it, I began to think it was going 
to carry me. 

It did—-for about two steps. Then I 
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went through into the few inches of 
water covering the old ice. It was not 
deep enough to wet my feet over the 
rubber shoes I was wearing, but plenty 
deep enough to mess up my snowshoes. 
By the time I got back to shore they’d 
gathered enough snow, ice, and slush 
to weigh 20 pounds apiece. 

I took them off, rapped them against 
a tree, dipped them in dry snow, 
rapped them again. I kept on dip- 
ping and banging them against the tree 
until the snow wouldn’t stick to them 
any more, at least not much. Of course, 
some ice was frozen on and the ’shoes 
were heavy and clumsy. 

It was getting colder and brighter all 
the time, and when I got to the main 
lake opposite the tepee the stars were 
bright and I could see quite a way out 
on the lake. I could be at the tepee in 
10 minutes if I could go straight across. 
I was tired and hungry as a wolf. At 
the rate I’d been going it would take an 
hour to make it the long way around. 

I don’t know now why I thought the 
ice on the big lake would be thicker 
than it was in the narrow arm. But I 
somehow 


ice, resting the butt of the rifle on it to 
help bear my weight. 

I got out from shore about 100 feet 
and was beginning to step out confi- 
dently, when without any cracking or 


| other warning the ice let go. I thought 


I had struck an air hole, common in 
these lakes, and was going clear to the 
bottom. Instinctively—and frantically 
—I tried to keep going, but I hit noth- 
ing but slush ice. I’ want down about 


| two feet pitching forward, rifle and all, 


until my hands touched the old ice be- 
neath the slush. 


bounced right back—didn’t stay to 

feel for fish tracks or anything. But 
I was wet all over, except maybe the 
back of my neck. And ice water was 
dribbling down inside my underwear 
when I straightened up. 

My panic stopped when I found I 
wasn’t going any deeper. I managed 
to raise my feet enough to unfasten the 
snowshoes. With them under one arm, 


| and holding the rifle in the other hand 
| as a cane, I waded ashore, breaking the 


top ice at every step and kind of half- 
praying I wouldn’t strike an air hole or 
weak spot in the old ice. 

There was a grove of spruce On the 
shore, and I wallowed to a tree and 
felt, rather than looked, along the 
trunk for dry limbs. A lone, bushy tree 
would have some dead, dry limbs below 
the live ones. But these were slim trees 
growing close together, with few dead 
limbs and those not very dry—I could 
tell by the rubbery way they broke off. 

I had taken off my wool mittens and 
wrung them out, but when I put them 
back on the water from my wet sleeves 
drained into them, and now my hands 
were aching with cold. 

I got a bunch of limbs and twigs to- 
gether, stamped down a place in the 
snow under a spruce, took off my mit- 
tens, and got out my waterproof match 
safe. I lit several matches before I got 


and | 





persuaded myself that if I} 
| could get away from the shore without 
| going through I would be all right. I 
| started edging out past the thin shore 
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a blaze in the twigs, and then in spite of 


| all I could do it went out. I figured I 


didn’t have fuel enough anyway, even 


|if I got a fire going, to last while I 
| gathered more. So I pulled on the mit- 
| tens again—they were getting pretty 


stiff—and went round to several trees 
and gathered a good armful of dead 
limbs. 

When I got back to my packed-snow 
fireplace and got out the match safe, I 
couldn’t strike a match. My hands were 
so numb I couldn’t feel whether I was 
holding a match or not. I might have 
made out if I could’ve seen the match, 
but it was too dark for that. 

Once in a blizzard in Idaho I held a 
match between the balls of both thumbs 


| and lit it and got a fire going when my 


fingers wouldn’t function. But that was 
in daylight in the lee of a big spruce, 
with some pitch pine waiting for the 
flame. 

Panic began to boil up again, while 
I stood there, hesitating. Every similar 
experience I'd ever had passed through 


| my mind as though my subconscious 


was also looking for a fast solu- 


tion to this problem. 


I remembered another time—the first 
year I trapped this area when I fell 
in the water and got wet all over in 30°- 
below weather. That was in Clapperton 
Creek, two or three miles downstream 
from the old cabin I'd left this morning. 

I didn’t know the country very well 
then, and coming over to Clapperton 
from Eightmile I’d struck the creek 
farther down than I wanted to. 
I was making my way upstream 
through the rock canyon when I was 
stopped by a deep pool at the foot of a 
15-foot falls. 

The pool was frozen over, and there 
was a sheet of ice to the top of the 


| falls with a little water still running 
| between the ice and the rock. On my 


side of the pool there was no chance 
to get up the falls, but on the other side 


| there was a ramp-like ledge that I 





could climb easily. I started across the 
ice to the other side, a distance of 25 
feet or so. 

There was at least four inches of 
solid ice at the edges of the pool, where 
it had frozen first, then it tapered off to 


| perhaps an inch or so in the middle. 


There was a small opening in the ice 
where the slim stream from above fell 
into the pool. 

I crossed the pool at the lower end 
where the ice was thick, and walked 
upstream toward the ledge. I intended 
to climb. But the water in the pool had 
dropped several inches since the ice had 
formed, leaving an air space between it 
and the water. The ice wasn’t anchored 
firmly to the rock wall on my side of 
the pool and my weight made it give 
way. The instant it dropped it also 
broke in the middle, marooning me on 
a sheet of ice maybe six feet by 10— 
marooned for a fraction of a second. 
The shore side of the sheet hit bottom 
then, and the other side sank and 
sluiced me sideways into the deep 
water. 

I was wet all over. There was no 
timber for a fire, and I was 10 miles 
from anywhere. I went out of that hole 


and up that ledge quite rapidly. I was 
panicky. As I mentioned before, it was 
30° below and I started to freeze with 
no delay at all. 

It was just luck that I made it. Right 
at the top of that falls the canyon 
widened out, and a dead, bone-dry bal- 
sam fir about 14 inches thick stood 
there as though waiting for me. I had 
a good ax and I had that tree down 
and was splitting kindling slabs off the 
stump in no time. 

But even so I had to have more luck 
—every match I had was wet. 

The old Stetson I was wearing at that 
time, and that I had cursed myself for 
not replacing with a cap before the cold 
weather hit, was all that saved me. I'd 
had to improvise a set of ear-flaps to 
keep my ears from freezing on that trip. 
When the matches from my pockets 
failed, I remembered, and not too soon, 
the matches in the inside band of the 
Stetson. 

Driving logs on the rivers, we used 
to carry a few matches in the hatband 
of the waterproof Stetson, also a bag 
of tobacco and packet of papers in the 
crown. If a tricky log or a bunt from 
a boulder did toss you in the water 
you’d have a smoke when you crawled 
out. Now, I’d been driving logs the 
summer before, down in Idaho and 
Montana, and there were matches, dry 
ones, in the old hat. I got a fire that 
time. 

But this time I couldn’t figure it. If 
it were just cold hands I could warm 
them by holding them cupped in my 
armpits. But those armpits were now 
as cold as a fur-buyer’s heart. My 
feet were already aching as a part of 
you aches when it’s freezing. I knew 
the feeling; I’d frozen toes before. But 
those freezings had all been dry ones. 

I couldn’t figure how I could get a 
fire going, and it was a sure thing that 
if I monkeyed around much longer I'd 
freeze more than toes. The only thing 
I could see was to try to make it to the 
teepee. 


he snowshoes were two slabs of ice 

and I left them and the pack and 
the ice-covered rifle under the spruce. 
My mittens were frozen hard as sole 
leather, but I had-put them back on 
my numb hands—pulling them on with 
my teeth. I could see, dimly, the line ef 
demarcation between the willows fring- 
ing the shore and the pine timber, and 
I tried to follow this line. It would’ve 
been easy enough in daylight, but now 
I was in and out of the willows about 
50-50. The snow was much deeper in 
the willows, having blown off the lake 
ice and drifted among the trees. I 
couldn’t take to the timber because I’d 
lose sight of the lake and that would 
be toot finee as the French say. 

The going had been tough enough 
with snowshoes. Without them, al- 
though I put every ounce of effort I 
could into shoving ahead, it seemed I 
was hardly moving at all. The snow 
was waist-deep and sometimes, when I 
floundered into bent-over, snow-laden 
willows, neck deep. Half the time I 
wallowed along on all fours like a bear. 

Every few yards I had to stop to get 
my breath. I still remember lying there 
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diseases attack bodily func- 
tions and organs. When you 
take medicines for temporary 
relief of pain only you are 
ignoring nature’s warning and 
permitting the cause of your 

condition to grow worse. 


Resultful Treatments Available Now 


The Excelsior Institute trustworthy and 
scientific treating methods are designed 
to correct the real underlying causes of 
your ailments and start the removal of 
those poisons in your system 
which are causing your suffering. 


Revealing Free Illustrated Book 
Our New FREE Book tells how 
thousands have been successfully 
treated in recent years. Write to- 
day. It may save you years of 
suffering. No obligation. 


EXCELSIOR INSTITUTE, Dept.C 1850, Excelsior Sp 
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AMAZING 
HAVAHART 
TRAP CAN'T 
HARM PETS 
& -CHILOREM CATCHES MORE! 
Capture raiding rats, rabbits, squirrels, skunks, weasels, 
ete. Take mink, coons uninjured. HAVAHART traps 
easy to set—open ends give animal confidence. Straying 
pets, poultry released unhurt. Fully guaranteed. No 
jaws or sprinvs to break. Rustproof. Ideal for collecting 
live animals. Sizes for all needs. Send for valuable 
FREE 36-page booklet on trapping secrets, 


HAVAHART, 119-J Water St., Ossining, N.Y. 
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Closed to only 11” 
Complete with Case 


$6.98 


\ , RO fuss. Postpaid 
Variable eyepiece adjustable to 20 
40, or 60 power. is wer 


60 times closer. 5 bakelite 
sections, trimmed in gleaming brass——-5 precision lenses. 
A precision American made instrument, unconditionally 
guaranteed. Carrying case included. Send only 86.98 
Cash, check or money order. We aay, postage. 
Criterion Co., 331 Church St., Hartford. Conn., Dept. TPR14 
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FASTEST GUN ALIVE... 
and MOST ACCURATE 


Sensational NEW! Lightning 
22 cal. LR.—10 Shot — 22 ozs. 
That's what thousands say about the NEW 
Whitney Lightning Pistol. Fires faster, shoots 
straighter ... perfect for Sportsman or Collector. Rec- 
ommended by leading gun authorities. 
ORDER NOW: Send $5.00 down, bal. C:0.D. 
6 months’ subscription to “Guns” Mage 
FREE! sine with each order for a Lightning. 


Godfrey Corp., Dept. OL-1, 261 Broadway, N. Y. 7, M. V. am 











DEERSKIN TANNING 


AND CUSTOM MADE INTO 


Jac hets- Gloves- Whttens 


Write tor Free Circular 


UBER Tanning Co. OWATONNA 


MINNESOTA 











Easy to make your own 


BOWS—ARROWS-—EQUIPMENT 


Itlustrated Hand-Book 84 pgs. 
$1.00, tells you how! are Col- 
ored Catalog Se—Send for it! 
sk your dealer for ‘‘Stemmler’s 
Archery”’ jest Mfr, in U.S.A.) 
L. E. STEMMLER CO. 
Manorville, (Box 0) L.1., N.Y. 
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in the snow, gulping air and listening 
to my heart hammering. I tried to 
wriggle my toes to keep the circulation 
going, but they were without feeling. 
My hands and the upper part of my 
body soon began to warm up, but from 
the waist down I was numb. 

From time to time I'd have to crawl | 
over a pine blow-down. My legs would 
walk for me all right, but they had no 
more feeling in them than wooden stilts. 

I thought about old Harry Grant, | 
wondering if he’d frozen his legs first 
or his hands, or what. He’d been to | 
town and got a bottle of 35 overproof | 
rum, saying he was going to make some 
lynx bait. When he didn’t show up in 
town after the usual couple of weeks, 
the police went up to his cabin. 

No Harry, and everything in the 
cabin frozen solid. Most of the rum 
was in the bottle on the table, and there 
were some beaver castors beside it. It 
looked as though Harry had started to | 
make his lynx lure, and taken a swig | 
too many of the fiery rum and wandered | 
off. Anyway they didn’t find him until | 
spring, curled up in a brush pile almost | 
a mile from the cabin. 


J ell, nobody was going to find me 
dead in a brush pile, nor in a wil- 
thicket either. The thought was 
enough to make me draw a deep breath 

and start clawing and plunging again. 

I had been tired long before I went 
through the ice, but I don’t remember 
feeling tired or weak on the floundering, 
desperate trip to the tepee. I remem- 
ber feeling mad as a yellow-jacket wasp 
because I had to stop so much for 
breath—mad and scared at the same 
time. 

One thing that bothered me was the 
idea that I'd find the tepee down with a 
fallen tree across it. That picture kept 
recurring, in spite of my reason which 
at the same time was telling me that 
British Columbia was a big place, and 
with all that room why should a tree 
have to fall on my little tepee? It was 
no use. No sooner would I stop to blow 
than I'd begin to wonder if the te- 
pee. ... 

There were tall, slim, lodgepole pines 
all around it. I’d seen trees just like 


= | them here and there all day, bent over 
| with their loads of snow 


trees 30 feet 
high bowed down so far that I could 
reach up and give the top a twitch as 
I passed, and watch it shed snow and 
snap back upright. And I saw some 
that the snow had been too much for 
that had snapped off and lay buried 
under their burden. Some were turned 
out by the roots, too. So my mental 
picture wasn’t too far-fetched. The 
way things had been going it might be 
just my luck. 

There was a long arm of the lake that 
stuck away out into the pines from the 
main body of water. It seemed to me 
that I’d never get around it, that there 
was always another little branch to it. 
And when I did turn round the end and 
start down the other side it seemed an 
eternity before I saw the main lake 
again, shining dimly white under the 
stars. 

I didn’t have far to go from here, 
just round the point to the end of the 








FREE! Order now! 


WARDS 1957 
FISHING AND 
HUNTING BOOK 


e Newsection on fiber glass boats, 
cruisers, and latest accessories. 

e Newsavings, too—up to $100 on 
special combination purchases 
of boats and outboard motors. 

e 124 pages. Over 2600 items— 
hundreds of new ones. New 
hand gun section. Famous 
brand tackle specially priced. 

America’s most complete fishing, camp- 
ing, hunting and marine catalog. Pick 
one up at your nearest Ward retail or 
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Stop Being Confused! 
New book tells all about high 
power Binoculars 


Know Berore you buy! 


Newest Precision Optics 
A Million Thrills 
33 Models $9.95 to $135 
20 Year Guarantee 
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lake where I got water for the camp. 
But when I finally wobbled across the 
beaver dam at the mouth of the lake, 
straining my eyes trying to make out 
the tepee in the starlight, I felt as 
though I had been wallowing and crawl- 
ing all night. 

It was there, just as I had left it, the 
prettiest little gray-canvas, cone-shape 
tent that ever blossomed out of a snow- 
bank. Tent? It was the Hotel Van- 
couver, a warm room and a big feather 
bed—not just a dingy piece of canvas 
with a bed of evergreen boughs, a sheet- 
iron stove and a split-slab table. 

I untied the flap and went in and lit a 
candle—my hands were warm enough 
now. I'd left kindling and firewood 
ready and I crammed the stove full of 
fine, dry wood, with shavings at the 
bottom. Then I whittled a candle on 
the shavings and touched a match to it. 
I wanted a fire right now and I got it. 


couldn’t get my rubbers off. My 

longjohns, pants, socks, and rubbers 
were all frozen together. I cut the laces 
of the rubbers, loosening them enough 
so I was able to strip off the whole busi- 
ness in one piece. I grabbed my legs— 
they were soft, comparatively. I felt 
down to my feet, to my toes, hardly 
daring to believe that I wasn’t frozen 
at all. Once when I’d had my big toes 
frozen hard as a rock to the first joint, 
they looked like peeled, frozen potatoes. 
So I knew I wasn’t frozen this time, 
though my feet were still numb. Sud- 
denly I felt weak. I realized how 
scared I'd been. 

I’d worked so hard getting there I’d 
forgotten that I was tired and hungry. 
But I remembered it now, all right, and 
felt it. Especially the tiredness. 

I'd left a mulligan of rice and venison 
on the stove, and this soon began to 
warm and give out good smells. I 
hugged the stove, standing there in my 
shirttail, and as soon as the stew 
thawed out enough I swallowed a 
spoonful of the soup. 
| Back up it came, quicker than it went 
| down. This had never happened to me 
before. I knew then, if I didn’t before, 
that I was all in, when good grub 
wouldn’t stay put. 

My undershirt and top shirt were al- 
most as wet as the rest of my clothes 
so I hung everything up to dry. I filled 
the stove with chunks of wood, dragged 
the Hudson’s Bay blankets from the 
bed and rolled up in the raw—as close 
to the stove as I dared—-and gave up. 

When I woke up the fire was out and 
the candle which I had forgotten to 
douse was down to the last half inch. I 
made a fire and put on the coffeepot. 
When the coffee was ready I poured a 
cup and dished out a bowl of stew. I 
wasn’t hungry, but thought I ought to 
eat. 

Oh, no, I wasn’t hungry! With the 
first bite my stomach woke up yelling 
and took charge. I ate all the mulligan, 
drank the last drop of coffee, threw the 
blankets back on the bunk and went to 
bed and slept till noon. 

Since then I’ve carefully avoided thin 
ice. I haven’t broken through any in 
years. And I’m not going to, either. It 
might be for keeps. THE END 





with Jack O’Counoz 


That Blown-Up .270 


he blown-up .270 caliber rifle shown 

in this department in September was 
a custom-made job on a Mauser action, 
not a Model 70 Winchester as some 
readers thought. Loads were not ex- 
cessive and the action was O.K. Fault 
lay in a flaw in the barrel steel com- 
bined with excessive turning down. 
Both things happen in the best of 
families. 


New .244 Magnum 


Q° far I haven’t even seen the new 
w~) .244 Holland & Holland Magnum 
cartridge, but I’ve been hearing about 
it for almost a year. At first I thought 
the great British firm of riflemakers 
had simply stepped up the velocity of 
its .240 Apex cartridge, one using a 
belted case but a head like that of the 
.30/06 and unlike the big Magnum 
series. The .240 has been around for 
many years and, as loaded by the 
British, it turns up .257 Roberts ballis- 
tics—for a 100-gr. bullet, about 2,900 
feet per second. 

But the .244 Magnum is apparently 
something else again, the .375 H. & H. 
case necked down to .24 caliber for- 
sooth. The makers claim a velocity of 
3,500 f.p.s. at the muzzle and a retained 
velocity of 2,275 at 500 yd., or about 
that of the .270 with the 130-gr. bullet 
at 300 yd., or 2,320 f.p.s. 

If these figures are the McCoy, the 
British must use a very slow-burning 
powder and at least a 26-in. barrel. 
With any American powder, even No. 
4350 or No. 4831, the big case would 
be greatly over bore-capacity for a .24 
caliber. Possibly something like the 
powder loaded into .50 caliber machine- 
gun ammunition is used. It is report- 
edly called No. 5010. I saw some figures 
recently on an experimental small bore 
with a large-capacity case that were 
astounding when this ultra slow-burn- 
ing powder was used. 

Best quality rifle for the new car- 
tridge will set the purchaser back $392, 
and for the de luxe grande $504. A 4X 
Nickel scope is $140 extra. Ammunition 
is $28 for 100. These are London prices, 
and as we peasants in Idaho say, 
“That’s a lot of potatoes.” 

In case you can’t wait, the address of 
Holland & Holland is 98 New Bond 
Street, London, W. 1, England. Joint 
is right in the heart of the ritzy West 
End, and even the spiders that spin the 





Rip Van Winkle 
Couldn’t Sleep with 
Nagging Backache 


Now! You can get the fast relief you need from 
nagging backache, headache and muscular aches 
and pains that often cause restless nights and mis- 
erable tired-out feelings. When these discomforts 
come on with over-exertion or stress and strain— 
you want relief—want it fast! Another disturbance 
may be mild bladder irritation following wrong 
food and drink—often setting up a restless un- 
comfortable feeling. 

For quick relief get Doan’s Pills. They work fast 
in 3 separate ways: 1. by speecy pain-relieving a°- 
tion to ease torment of nagging a backac he, head- 
aches, muscular aches and pains. 2, by their sooth- 
ing effect on bladder irritation. 3. by their mild 
diuretic action tending to increase output of the 15 
miles of kidney tubes. 

Find out how quickly this 3-way medicine goes to 
work. Enjoy a good night's sleep and the same happy 
relief millions have for over 60 years. Ask for new, 
lar ge size and save money. Get Doan’s Pills today! 


NEW BENJAMIN ba CO7 CARBINE — $15. 95° 
2 Stage 


Mode! Benjamin Super C0? 

PA Carbine Cas Rifle with Custom Stock — $18.95 
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MiL x ER holds your em 5 
back Dav and Night—-will 
bring you lasting relief, has 
helped thousands. For FREE 
facts in plain wrapper Send 
Name and Address t 

FRED B MILLER. Dept. 9-A 


Exciusive Manufacturer Hagerstown, “Maryland 


U.S. GUN BARRELS 


Bren New surplus 
*t inspected, 24 
now only 9 
groove. Also chambered for 
& tor mod ‘98° Mauser 30/06 cal $11. 
BARRELS for all 45 Auto Pistols, New $5.95. 
A iti German, Jap, Italian, French etc. 
Rifles—Pistols—Shotguns. New & Used. List Free. 


House of Hudson, L-52 Warren St., N.Y. 7, N.Y. 
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95 & $14.95. 








NOW MADE EASY 


er with one simple application of 
MINUTE-MAN GUN BLUE—a chemical 

bluer that actually blues the steel, Not a 

paint or lacquer. No heating GU rg 
"ELD—can't injure stee 

Your money back if not satisfied. od ‘$ 


NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 
_OM- in en Bradford, Pa. 


Make up to $3 or $5 an hour in 

your spare time. Start saw filing 

shop in paasiten or garage, No 

experience needed to turn out 

saws with ma- 

accuracy of Foley Auto- 

w Filer. No canvassing 

year round CASH busi- 

Free booklet **MONEY 

=e MAKING FACTS’’ — shows how 

to start. No salesman will call 

Send postcard today 

FOLEY MFG. CO., 154-7 Foley Bldg. 

Minneapolis 18, Minn. 


TREES .. 


3 to 5 yr. healthy, selected trees, 6” 
to 16” tall. 5 each of: Colorado Blue 
Spruce— Norway Spruce — Austrian 
Pine — Scotch Pine — Douglas Fir. 
Postpaid at planting time 
Write for Free Evergreen Catalog 
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| cobwebs have to have university de- 
| grees. But in spite of the somewhat 
musty air of 19th-century conservatism, 
| this old firm has always been on the 
| ball. 

| It designed our .300 and .375 Magnum 
| cartridges and also the good .275 H. & 
H. Magnum, formerly loaded by West- 
|ern Cartridge. It was turning out .24 
caliber rifles when nothing of the sort 
was even a gleam in the eye of our 
| Remington and Winchester, and it de- 
| veloped the good .465 Nitro Express ele- 
phant cartridge, also known as the 
.500/.465 because it’s the .500 case 
necked down. 

The clientele there is strictly carriage 
trade, and each time I have been in the 
plave I’ve stumbled over three baronets 
and a maharaja. 


Pecar Binocuiars 


harles W. Leavell, Sumter, S. C., 
importer who has been bringing 
| the excellent Pecar hunting scopes into 
| this country from Germany, is now im- 
| porting Pecar binoculars. They come in 
6 x 30, 8 x 30, 8 x 40, and 10 x 45, and 
| retail at $95, $100, $125, and $150 re- 
| spectively—exclusive of federal tax. 
The one sent me to look at was an 8 
x 30, a light, handy little glass that 
peenee very good optically, in a power I 
| greatly prefer to any 6 x 30 for all- 
around use. The 10 x 45, which weighs 
| only 19 oz., should be a very good bet 
|for mountain hunting where details 
| of game heads have to be made out at 
| long range. These are quality glasses. 


Size of African Lions 


pw American sportsmen, accord- 

ing to what one reads and hears, 
10-ft. 
East Africa like so many jackrabbits, 
I thought I’d see what Syd Downey of 


have been bowling over lions in 


Ker & Downey has to say about the 
size of the big cats. About the only 
| professional hunter in Africa who 
| wouldn’t tell you that Syd is Africa's 
| top white hunter is Syd himself. 

“I have been present at the killing 
| of over 200 lions,”’ he writes, ‘‘and I’ve 
|measured many which appeared to be 
|above average. The biggest I’ve ever 
| seen was 9 ft. 7 in. between pegs, and 
| the average big lion is 9 ft. 3 in. A few 
| have come out 9 ft. 5in. I do not believe 


~| there is such a thing as a 10-ft. East 


African lion, but F. C. Selous (the 19th- 
century English hunter and writer) 
records South African lions of that 
measurement, and any statement he 
made must be respected.” 

Standard way of measuring a tiger 
or lion is to lay the animal on its side, 
pull its chin up, then drive two peg’s in 
the ground—one flush with the nose 
and another flush with the last joint of 
the tail. Then roll the animal away and 
measure the distance along the ground 
between the pegs. Measurements taken 
| over the curves of the animal add a 





good deal of length, and of course a | 
wet hide can be stretched a great deal. | 


A tiger that measured 9 ft. 9 in. be- 
tween pegs, for example, might well 
| be stretched to 12 ft. wet. 


RELOADING PRESS 


Strong “C” type press 
has tremendous leverage 
for reloading rifle, pistol 
and shotshell cases. Op- 
tional “Slip-In” Primer 
Feed automatically puts 
primer in position with- 
out slow-down. Press 
$27.50. Die sets as 
below. Primer Feed 
$6.50. 


| 








RELOADING 
PRESS 


Tremendous power for all operations; revers- 
ible handle for up or downstroke; quick- 
change in operations with turret. Compact 
press uses new 7%” x 14 All-American Dies or 
standard Ideal dies with adapters. Press 
$47.50. Die Sets including priming punch and 
shell holder; Rifle $16.75, Pistol $19.75, Shot- 
shell $27.50; “Push Button” Primer Feed, 
$9.50. 


IDEAL HANDBOOK $1.00 


The bible for reloaders. 164-pages packed 
with reliable information. See your dealer, or 
order direct. 


FREE Full-color catalog on request. 
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Try 
Ice FISHING? 
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lot of winter-idle anglers would be 
A ice-fishing fans if they’d try the 
4 sport just once. 

What makes a person eager to leave 
the fireside and go out to chop fishing 
holes in the ice of a windswept lake? I 
think it’s because we get the real spirit 
of winter out there. At home, winter is 
a chore and a hostile force. But out on 
a frozen waterway or lake, it’s one 
of nature’s ever-fascinating wonders. 
There’s crackling stillness out there 
that’s unknown in summer. It’s a time 
of barren hardwood trees and dark 
evergreens. Winter sunlight is subdued 
and different. There are gray days that 
may spill down snowflakes to dominate 
the scene. 

Ice fishermen see and feel all this, 
and those attuned to it miss no oppor- 
tunity to be out there. 

I include snowstorms in my own 
pleasant memories of ice fishing. Many 
times I’ve neglected the tip-ups over 
my fishing holes to watch the progress 
of a storm. The first flakes cause a 
misty whiteness against the shoreline 
that becomes whiter and whiter as the 
snow falls faster. Then the shore dis- 
appears and you’re alone in an all-white 
world, the flakes softly coating you 
from head to foot. I like to be there 
whether the fish are biting or not. 


_ to enjoy all this you must be 
properly dressed. Selection of 
proper clothing comes ahead of tackle 
and strategy in this kind of fishing. In 
general, I like to wear two or more 
light garments rather than a single stiff 
and heavy one. This is true of socks, 
underwear, and many outer clothes. 
The air spaces between layers are the 
best kind of insulation against cold. 
With a single thick garment, body 
moisture has a way of working out to 
the surface, and cold creeps in through 
the damp fabric with numbing effect. 
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I know wool underwear is a standard 
prescription for cold-weather dress. 
And it’s fine—if you can take it. I can’t. 
It always makes me itchy and uncom- 
fortable. I prefer cotton next to my 
skin, even though wool is warmer and 
absorbs moisture better. If I could find 
some nylon or dacron longies, I think 
I'd like them best of all. 

Footwear is very important. Two 
pairs of medium-weight wool socks are 
a good choice. I also like a combina- 
tion of a lights neat-fitting sock under- 
neath and a heavy wool one over it. A 
good fit is needed with all socks to pre- 
vent binding or bunching that will im- 
pair circulation. 

One pair of boots is ordinarily enough 
if they’re lined with feit, fleece, or in- 
sulated by built-in air pockets as some 
of the GlI-style winter boots are. 
Rubber overshoes or arctics worn over 
comfortable leather shoes or hiking 
boots will also give 
you a good cold- 
weather combina- 
tion. 

As for outer gar- 
ments, two pairs of 
pants, if needed, will 
be warmer than a 
single pair of the 
same thickness. The 
same is true of 
shirts, sweaters, and 
coats. And wearing 
two or more layers 
of light outer cloth- 
ing enables you to 
shed or replace one 
layer as needed. The 
weather may change 
drastically during 
the day, and chop- 
ping holes in the ice, 
for example, will 
have you sweating 
if you do it wearing 
all the clothes you 











need while waiting quietly for the fish 
to bite. 

Any warm hat with flaps or other 
ear covering is O.K. Warm mittens or 
well-insulated gloves are necessary. 
Valuable extras are sunglasses to cope 
with the glare of sun on snow and ice 
and a neckerchief to fill that gap at the 
top of your collar. For years I thought 
the neckerchiefs a lot of Westerners 
wear were mainly for style or eye ap- 
peal. But I’ve learned that they work 
wonders in sealing in body heat at one 
of its most chilling escape points, the 
neck. These days I have a compact, 
almost-weightless silk or nylon necker- 
chief in my pocket on any fishing trip 
where I expect a cold snap. 


compass tucked into your pocket can 

be a life-saver if you get caught 

in a blizzard on a big lake. Without it, 

a man can easily walk in circles for 
hours. 

The tackle needed for ice fishing is 
simple and relatively inexpensive. Prob- 
ably the most useful item is the tip-up, 
a device equipped with a line and a 
hook for the using of natural or live 
bait. You set it, and when a fish bites 
it releases the trigger and a signal flag. 
You rush to it, carefully take hold of 
the line to see if the fish is still there, 
guess whether it has had time to get 
the bait well in its mouth, and then 
strike. Ice fishing is full of such in- 
triguing uncertainties. 

There are various styles of tip-ups, 
from very simple ones you may easily 
make yourself to complicated commer- 
cial jobs. Actually the cost of good 
ready-made tip-ups is so low that 
there's little reason to make them ex- 
cept as a hobby interest. 

Buy or make tip-ups that will feed 
line when a fish takes. Otherwise many 
fish will drop the bait when the line 
snubs their striking run. 

You can also use short rods for ice 
fishing. Some folks prefer them. Rods 
of from four to six feet do a good job. 
As it becomes very tiring and boring 
to hold a bait in a hole with a rod, I use 
props to hold mine. This way you can 
set up two or three baited rods—-check 


“Really? That big? Never knew they came that large.” 
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EASY CASTS 


QUITK AS A FLASH 
7 WITH PUSH-BUTTON Magic! 


USH-BUTTON 


WonperCAST 


No. 1775 — $19.95 
Factory-filled with 
125 yds. 6-lb. monofilament 


More “Fishin’-Fun” for Everyone! 


Just a push of the button and a s-w-i-s-h of the rod— presto 
—you’re push-button fishing! All the good attributes of bait 
casting —p/us the benefits of fixed spool spinning—combined 
for backlash-free, easy casts—like magic—of live bait, light 
or heavy lures. Novices learn to use it in minutes—veterans 
instantly recognize its advanced design, trouble-free per- 
formance, rugged construction. Sparkling duo-tone black 
finish, non-reverse crank; outer cone turns for quick drag 
changes, easy to handle bait casting crank—all outstanding 
features to help everyone catch more fish—Aave more fun! 


PRECISION BUILT FOR RUGGEDNESS! 


Highest quality cut gears, for quiet dependable service. Machined 
flange on face of the rigid, sturdy spool means smoothest drag 
ever—finger-tip control locks crank for forward turning only— 
makes fish fight drag—instantly easily adjustable from snub-tight 


‘~~ to zip-free. Famous Shakespeare quality and engineerin 
Here's easy modern sport P ; Pp q y g g 
throughout! 


fishing all the family can enjoy. 
SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 4 
Dept. OL-1, Kalamazoo, Michigan 4 


5 BRAND NEW BOOKLETS 
AND FISHING CALENDAR FREE! 
Latest in fishing tips and tricks by the 


experts. Covers spinning, bait casting, 
push-button, fly and salt water fishing. 


Please send me your 5 brand new fishing booklets and 


calendar, free! 
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WATER SPORTS CAPITAL 





Fishing, outboarding, sailing, 
water skiing, skin diving .. . 
name it and you'll find it on or 
in the warm sporting waters sur- 
rounding the “Sunshine City.” 
Here every third family owns a 
boat . . . launching ramps dot 
waterfront. Also: Yanks-Cards 
Spring Training; Boat regattas; 
pari-mutuel sports; plus all other 
sports. Fun for all the family. 


St. Petersburg, Florida 


Tarpon 
roundup 


MAY thru 
JULY 


FREE booklets, 
accommodation 
information. 
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THE L&S FOLKS NEVER ¥ 
DISCONTINUE A LURE WE 
FISHERMEN WANT. 

IF YOUR DEALER CANT 
UPPLY YOUR OLD 
FAVORITE , WRITE 

THE FACTORY 





FREE! send today tor 


your free Fisherman’s Log 
and lure selector. 


L&S BAIT CO., Inc., Bradley 11, Illinois 





| locate open pockets. 





MINNOW HOOKS SAVE BAIT, GET MORE FISH! 


See your dealer NOW! Or send $1.00 for four #2 (for 3” to 5” 
minnows) or four 2/0 (5” to 8” minnows)—and you will catch 
more fish! Satisfaction Guaranteed! 

43 MFG. CO., Box 103L, Los Angeles 25, Calif. 
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to see how many you're legally allowed 
in that area—and watch them from a 
reasonable distance. You must be in a 
position to observe the tip of each rod 
and get to it quickly when a fish jerks 
on it. 

Having a seat with you is a great aid 
in ice fishing. A good idea is to make 
a seat on a sled, then use the space 
under the seat for your tackle, lunch, 
and what not. 

Minnows are probably the most use- 
ful live bait for ice fishing. In most ice- 
fishing localities you will find someone 
who makes a business of supplying min- 
nows during the winter. Grubs and 
worms are good too. Once you get them 
in the water they’ll live all right but 
will be sluggish and inactive because 
of the low water temperature. Here’s 
where minnows are far superior. 

Most minnows stay alive quite well 
in cold weather and water. I have had 
good fishing with the tougher minnows, 
including the salt-water killie that you 
can carry for an unbelievable time 
packed in wet seaweed, but there are 
some times when only the shiner or its 
associates in tenderness will tempt the 
fish you’re after. Then you have to 
pamper your minnows to keep them 
alive and change baits frequently. 

Ordinarily the best winter places to 
fish will be where you would ordinarily 
catch the same fish in spring and fall. 
If those places fail, try other waters, 
from the shallows to the depths. I don’t 
go along completely with the theory 
that because you can’t catch any fish 
“they ain’t biting.” If you can locate 
fish, and have the patience and imag- 


| ination to do some sound experiment- 
ing, you'll nearly always catch a few. 


Sometimes sulking members of the 
Esox family—pike, pickerel—can be 
induced to start moving around if you 


| pound the ice near shore or over shal- 


low weed beds. The pounding may 
cause a temporary panic. But after the 
fish are awakened completely the panic 
resolves into an active curiosity. If the 
fish see your bait then they may readily 


‘| | take it. 


yy ften the best place to cut ice-fishing 
holes will be over or near big weed 


| growths. To fish these weed forests suc- 
cessfully with minnows, try to place 
| the minnow where it is near enough to 


think it can reach the weeds to hide, 


| but far enough away so that it can’t 


quite reach them. This keeps the min- 
now active and at the same time visible 
to gamefish in or about the weeds. 
Sometimes among the weeds you can 
These are often 
great places to fish, either winter or 
summer. 

Spoons and spinners will take fish 
below the ice, just the same as they do 
in open waters. The winter need is for 
a spoon or spinner that will work effec- 
tively when twitched on a very short 
ice-fishing rod. An artificial should act 
alive, both when jerked and when it 
sinks. As with bait, ice-fishing lures 
usually pay off best when fished down 
near the bottom. 

Once you find a lure that takes fish, 
stick with it as long as it works. When 
it doesn’t produce any longer, change 


your style of fishing it. If this doesn’t « 
bring results try a lure that’s entirely 
different. Never get to the point where 
you believe that one particular lure or 
method of using it is the only good 
combination. 

The most successful ice fishermen are 
those who do a lot of it and get to know 
the waters they fish. The wise ones 
have holes at strategic places all over 
a given lake or stream. If you are new 
at the game or don’t know the lake, 
look for holes made by others. Also 
look for signs of fish having been 
caught at them. There’s a good chance 
that you will find a hole cut previously 
by a skilled ice fisherman and strike it 
rich. For a beginner, it certainly beats 
chopping new holes at random. 

There are some additional intricacies 
to ice fishing, but the place to learn 
those is on the ice. This basic advice 
will get you started, and few are willing 
to stop once they’ve sampled these 
winter outings.—Ray Bergman. 





3-WAY BASS 


(continued from page 25) 


shells, reptiles, and large amphibians. 

Five miles farther on the country 
opened into a vast basin, and on one 
side was a bay known as Hualapai 
Wash. Glen pointed to a boat anchored 
near the base of a jagged ridge of rock. 
“Maybe that’s Frank or Holly,” he said. 
“Let’s go see.” 

Five minutes later we saw that the 
boat had only one occupant. I eased 
up on the throttle, not wishing to inter- 
fere with the lone angler, but he stood 
up and waved us closer. 

“Join me,’ he shouted. “This is a 
good spot. Took six big ones here yes- 
terday.” 

“We're looking for our pals,” I called 
back. “Seen anyone pass?” 

“A yellow boat went up early this 
morning. But none during the last 
two—” The unmistakable whine of a 
reel interrupted, and I watched his rod 
tip writhe. The fish fought deep, but 
in a short time the angler reached down 
and slipped a gleaming white-bellied 
channel catfish, almost two feet long, 
over the gunwale. 

“Want him?” he asked, holding it up 
for us to see. “I don’t need it. I’ve been 
feeding the camp for a week.” 

I shook my head and paddled the boat 
closer. ‘Fishing deep with live bait?” 
I asked. He nodded. 

“Muddogs (salamanders) at about 
40 feet. Bass will hit plugs, but it’s 
slow. Besides, I figured I might pick up 
a trout or two.” 

“Trout ?” I asked. 

“Saw a fellow take 12 rainbows the 
other day. They’re active now. When 
the water warms up later they take off 
for the upper river.” 

I knew there were rainbows in the 
river below Hoover Dam, but hadn't 
heard of trout in the lake. It was unbe- 
lievable, though, since this was mid- 
February and the water was still cold. 
I was tempted to try my luck until I 
remembered our experiment. 


“We're after bass,’’ I said. ‘That 





boat this morning was one of our party. 
We've lost the other. If a yellow boat 
with two men in it comes by, tell them 
we've gone on up.” 

He nodded, and I gunned the motor 
and headed the boat for the hazy out- 
lines of Iceberg Canyon 10 miles away. 
The water was glass-smooth under the 
warm sun. I was thankful for that, be- 
cause there are times when the wind 
howls across the sands and kicks up 
ocean-size waves which can swamp a 
boat. Frank had been caught in a gale 
here the previous year, and had to wait 
three days before the water calmed 
down enough for him to return. 

It was after 1 p.m. when, spotting a 
tent pitched on the sandy shore, I 
nudged the boat’s prow gently onto the 
beach. Glen jumped out, looking into 
the tent flap, and came back to the boat. 

“It’s Holly’s tent but no one’s here,” 
he said. ‘Must be out fishing. How 
about a snack ?”’ 


hile we were eating, I scanned the 
canyon’s lower end but saw only an 
eagle soaring against the deep-blue sky. 
Apparently we were alone in a limit- 
less expanse of water, rocks, and sand. 

“Frank says there’s a bay farther up 
that’s full of bass,’’ said Glen. “That’s 
why he wanted to camp here. I expect 
Holly’s up there now.” 

“We'd better get on the ball if we 
don’t want those minnow-drowners to 
lick us,” I replied. 

Back on the water after lunch, we no 
sooner rounded a rocky point when a 
bay opened up, its far end tapering off 
into a_ steeplelike rock formation. 
“There’s the spot,” I said, pointing to it. 

Glen nodded. ‘‘Let’s cover the shore- 
line on the way. The bass may be 
spawning in the shallows.” 

I put my hand in the water and shook 
my head. It was too cold for that. We 
fished for an hour without getting a 
strike. There was no cover of any kind, 
the water shallowing out from the 
sloping beach. It was clear to a depth 
of four to six feet, perhaps more, and 
no fish of any sort was visible. 

“They’re still deep,” I said. 
about trolling awhile?” 

When Glen agreed, I took off my 
silver minnow and attached a deep-run- 
ning yellow-and-black création with a 
broad metal blade at its nose. Glen 
stuck with his lure, a lead-bodied sink- 
er with a rubber skirt and a pair of 
antennalike spinners. 

Slowing the motor, I moved into 
deeper water. Glen’s reel whined as we 
went by some jutting rocks, and he sat 
up suddenly. I cut the motor and 
watched the fight. It was all under- 
water, but in time Glen brought the 
battler to the surface. I saw that it 
was larger than mine, but just as I 
reached out with the net, Glen’s rod tip 
snapped up and the bass was free. I 
made a quick dip, but too late. 

I reached for the end of his leader 
and, twisting it around my hands, tested 
it gently. It broke. “Better put on a 
fresh one,” I said. “Then you won't lose 
that 10-pounder you’re going to catch.” 

Before Glen had his new lure back in 
the water, my rod started bouncing. 
The bass came up fast, leaped, and 
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chucked full 
of fishing tips 


Every fisherman should carry a copy 
in his tackle box! 72 colorful pages! 
Completely new! Loaded with fish- 
ing tips from Heddon’s staff of ex- 
perts. Illustrations help you identify 
72 most famous fresh and salt water 
fishes, tells you where to find them, 
bait and tackle to use, and world 
records. Many illustrated feature 
stories such as, “How to Catch Fish 
by SOUND with Amazing New 
Heddon SONIC Lures”, “How to Put 
Life into Your Fish Pictures”, “The 
Story Behind Heddon Vital Taper 
Rods”, “How to Care for Your 
Tackle”, “How to Balance Rods”, 
“Record Busting Heddon Lures and 
How to Use Them”, “Fishing Funda- 
mentals and Tips from the Experts”. 
A really valuable and complete 
reference guide designed to help 
make you a better fisherman. Send 
now for your copy! 
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Special Introductory 


HALF PRICE OFFER 


WALTCO'S Ni E W 
amy. . 


aye 


Regular Price 


513,50 


SQT5 


Now 


For the best, 
of your life, be sure you have a NY-O-LITE 
Spinning Reel. Needs no lubrication, nothing 
to rust or corrode, impossible to backlash, 
weighs only 5 oz., tougher than steel, and a 
S-year warranty. 


You try NY-O-LITE at our risk. Once you've 
proved it’s the greatest reel, by actual use, 
you'll rave about it to your friends, creating 
a demand for NY-O-LITE reels that WALTCO 
Dealers everywhere are ready to fill. For this 
favor from you, we'll send you this $13.50 
reel for half price ... you send only $6.75 
= , ewig (No C.O.D.'s). This offer is limited to 
the 

U.S.A. You'll have 30 days to use it on our 
money back Free Trial Offer. Order today! 


WALTCO Products, Inc. 
2300 W. 49th St., Dept. B-1, Chicago 9, Il. 


23 MILLION PIKIES® 
HAVE GONE FISHING! 
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Creek Baits pull in more prize 
catches —_ other lure! Pikie, Nikie, 
injured * gr lA le apt dozens 
more! Write tor folder! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 
DEPT. OL-1 GARRETT, INDIANA 
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Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 


Science Finds Healing Substance That 
Relieves Pain—Shrinks Hemorrhoids 

For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took 
place. 

Most amazing of all — results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute, 

This substance is now available in sup- 


pository or ointment form under the name | a 
: y f | deep. They seem to be logy until noon 


| or later. 


Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug count- 
ers—money back guarantee. ‘Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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easiest, most enjoyable fishing | 


| shook its head. The plug flew out and 
| slapped against the boat. 


After trolling for about 10 minutes 
we noticed that the bay narrowed and 
swung east. Tree stumps and brush 
clung to the base of its steeple rocks, 


| and a quarter of a mile away the can- 


yon ended in a patch of green. 
“There’s the place,’ I said. “It drains 

enough area to carry a small stream 

during the winter, but it doesn’t run 


|fast enough to clean out the brush. 


We'll find ’em there.” 

We didn’t, though we cast like fiends. 
When I looked at my watch it was al- 
most 5 p.m. 

“The bass should be here, but they’re 
not,” I said. “Six weeks from now it’ll 
be different. We'd better go.” 

Back at the sand beach, we found 
Holly busy about camp. Frank was still 
missing. 

“How did you do?” Holly asked. 

“Enough to eat,” I answered. “How 
about you?” 

“Skunked,” he said. 
of strikes but missed ’em. Where’s 
Frank?’’ Before I could answer, the 
sound of a motor came from behind. I 
turned and watched Frank beach his 
boat beside mine. 

“Where’ve you been?” 


“Had a couple 


he growled. 


| “I’ve been looking for you all day.” 


| I said. 


5 arders received from any Cc ounty in 


| 


| 


Ijaughed. “Catching fish for dinner,” 
“And judging from your disposi- 
tion, it’s a good thing we did.” 

“We might just as well pack up and 
go home,” Frank said. ‘The water’s too 
cold. It’s 50° in the lower canyon, 53 
up here.” 

“Let me show you something,” I said. 
Going to the boat, I held up the pair of 
bass. Frank’s eyes bugged. 

“Where'd you get ’em?” he asked. 

“The big one, in Virgin Canyon. Glen 
| lost one deep-trolling that would have 
gone over five pounds. Broke his 
leader.” 


“On plugs?” Frank demanded to 


| know. 


| 
| 


| it over carefully. 
| some 
| where? 
| plugs when the water’s as cold as it is. 





| Gable, 
| McKim, Holly’s nephew, 


| to me, 
| tically dormant until the water reaches 
| 55°, 


“That's the way we fish,” I answered. 
Frank went to our boat and looked 
“Have you guys got 
stashed away some- 
You just can’t catch ’em on 


live bait 


Holly must have caught ’em.” 

“Wish I had,” Holly said. 

I filleted the fish while Glen laid out 
the sleeping bags and pumped up the 
air mattresses. As we were finishing 
the crisp filets, a blue haze crept over 
the lake and the air became chilly. 


hen Glen and I had cleaned up the 
pots, all of us shrugged into our 
jackets and sat by the fire Holly had 
built. Soon we were joined by Leo 
Scotty McWilliams, and Gene 
who’d come in 
at the last minute. 
“According to the book,” Frank said 
“bass are supposed to be prac- 


but you caught ’em. How?” 
“T’ve never read the book,” I replied. 


| “But maybe the temperature down deep 
|is warmer. 


At any rate, the fish are 


| moving, but they’re scattered and still 


That’s the best time.”’ 


“It figures,” Holly said. “But there’s 
so much water, all alike, a fellow 
doesn’t know where to dunk his bait.” 

“The book says not over 100 yards 
from their hangout in the shallows,” 
Frank said. “Tomorrow, I’m_ using 
mudsuckers, hooked through the lips, 
with a split buckshot about two feet up. 
I’m going to drift about 75 feet from 
shore, cast, let the bait sink, then work 
it along bottom.” 

“Try the canyon,” I suggested. 
“Throw in towards the pockets in the 
rocks.” 

“That’s not for me,” Holly said. “I 
want to sit and contemplate the beau- 
ties of nature while my minnow swims 
around. Where can I do that?” 

I chuckled. “We saw a fellow in 
Hualapai Wash this morning take a 
two-foot channel cat in 40 feet of water 
about 100 yards from a ridge of rocks. 
He claimed bass had been hitting there 
all week. That’s your best bet.” 

“T’ll do it,” Holly said. ‘What are 
you going to do?”’ 

“If Glen agrees, we'll split our time 
between deep trolling and casting in 
toward the pockets,’ I replied. ‘‘Let the 
cast sink well and retrieve with little 
jerks.” 


Ne morning, long before the sun 
was up, I crept out of my sleeping 
bag and managed to get my numbed 
fingers warmed up enough to build a 
fire. Its crackle soon brought the 
others tumbling out, and after we'd 
finished breakfast we broke camp and 
loaded our gear in the boats. 

“We'll meet at Temple Bar dock at 
six, O.K.?” Holly said. 

I nodded and climbed into our boat. 
Frank came over and looked us over 
carefully before we _ pushed off. 
‘“‘Where’s your mudsuckers?”’ he asked. 
“You just don’t take bass on artificials 
in water this cold.” 

“Follow us and see,” I suggested. 

“T’ll do that,” he replied. 

We stopped at the mouth of Iceberg 
Canyon. Frank ran his boat about a 
quarter of a mile ahead of us before 
cutting the motor. 

After two hours of careful and me- 
thodical casting, neither Glen or I had 
so much as a touch. I’d reeled in and 
was sitting, thinking, when I heard 
Frank yell. Looking his way, I saw his 
rod arching. 

“That minnow-killer is winning the 
second round,’’ I said to Glen. ‘‘Maybe 
we'd better start trolling.” He agreed, 
and I rigged with my metal-nosed deep- 
runner while Glen kept with his lead- 
bodied, twin-spinnered lure. I ran the 
motor as slowly as possible along the 
shelf of rocks, gradually edging toward 
the narrow bay with the needle spires. 
Halfway there, Glen sat up sharply and 
struck hard. 

“Fish on,” he yelled, and I hurriedly 
reeled in. It was another deep fight, 
with Glen’s rod tip dipping below the 
surface again and again. I had the net 
ready when the fish showed, and with 
one swoop had the green-bronzed war- 
rior shimmering in the cords. 

“Five pounds,” I said. 

“Wrong again,” Glen said, pulling the 
scales from his pocket and clipping 





the hook in the bass’s lip. Six pounds. 

I took a two-pounder before we 
reached the bay. 
fident we’d find bass. 
here, I argued with myself; 


Once there, I felt con- | 
They had to be} 
it’s the | 


only place in the whole lake that has | 
good cover. Sure, the bass have adapted | 


themselves to life among rocks, but if | 


brush is available, they prefer it. 

By 3 p.m. ny arm was aching from 
the constant casting, 
using an extra light rod and half-ounce 
lures. I’d tried every trick I knew: 
reeling slow, reeling fast, tip action, 
changing models and colors constantly, 
but spending most cf the time on the 
best method for Mead—letting the lure 
sink until it strikes bottom ard then 
twitching it slowly. 

“Let me out,’’ Glen said. 
stretch my legs.” 

I nosed the boat against a 
and Glen stepped out. “Give me the 
camera,” he said. “I'll take a picture of 
you casting from the boat.” I handed 
it to him. 

“Let’s do better than that,” I said. 
“As soon as you’re ready, I’ll catch one.” 


“T’ve got to 


though I was| 





rock | 


| 
| 


Maybe my guardian angel sensed the 


discouragement in my voice and took 
compassion on me. At any 
tossed the lure toward the opposite 
shore, let the spoon sink to the bottom, 
twitched it once, then again. Was that 
a touch? I took a deep breath, and 
moved the lure again. The feel of a 
soft mouthing came up the line, and into 
my hand. A snag? No. Something told 
me to strike hard. I did. 

There was no question about it then. 


The bass charged up the inlet, and 100} 


feet away the surface boiled with the 
thrashing of a largemouth too big to 
jump. 

I fought him for almost 10 minutes. 
Glen was yelling and snapping pictures. 
“Want me to net him for you?” he 
called. I shook my head. I wanted to 


land that fish myself, and when finally | 


he rolled on the surface I reached for 
the net. 
flashed the mesh under him. 
weighed just under seven pounds. 

Holly and his pals, waiting at the 
dock, proudly displayed a string of four, 
the largest close to five pounds. 

“Where's Frank?” I asked. 

“Right here,” a voice behind me said, 
“and here’s a fish that’ll make you open 
your eyes.” He thrust a fat six-pounder 
into my face. Glen came up and held 
up our string. 

“Who caught the big 
asked. 

“Who do you think?” 
nodding in my direction. 
his picture to prove it.” 

Frank sagged. ‘Oh, well,’ he said 
resignedly. “I only know what I read 
in the books.” THE END 


He 


one?” Frank 


Glen replied, 
“And I took 





| Won't Be A Litterbug 


| promise to damage no property, to leave 
my camp and picnic sites clean, to dispose 
of my litter, put out my fires, and to help 


keep the outdoors clean and green. 
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rate, I| 


I drew him to me and quickly | 
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CONRAD’S SURPRISE BOX 


Each 


\ — lures, 
and sometimes reels, poles. We 
wary the contents constantly to 
give you a BIG SURPRISE every 
time. 
big values. We shop all over the 
United States and foreign coun- 
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SIXTEEN HAND-TIED FLYHOOKS 


Sixteen beautiful hand-tied 
fly hooks in your choice of 
size. You get an assortment\\\, 
of wet and dry flies in four‘y Wi 
popular patterns: Royal 
Coachman, McGinty Bee, 
Black Gnat, White Miller. 
Order by size: 

Large, Medium, Small, Asst. 


Postpaid > 





FIVE SELECTED POPPERS 
Beautiful Patterns! 


Five effective fish-catching 
lures in different sizes, pat- 
terns, colors. Beautiful and 
well made, these lures sell 
for thirty to forty cents 
apiece. We offer this special 
assortment of 5 poppers for 
only 99 cents. 





- — 
FIVE WATER BEETLES 

Life-Like! 
Five beautiful 
painted on metal back with 
horse hair tails in assorted 
colors, size 10 hooks. Trout, 
bass, panfish just love them— 
they're so lifelike! Regularly 
30¢ apiece. Special — 


beetles, hand 





FIFTY SWIVELS, SNAPS 
Really Special! 


Bag of 50 best quality brass 
swivels and springy piano 
wire snaps in various sizes. 
Bought separately these 
would sell for up to $2.00. 
Our economy package offers 
you the best and most for 
the least! 
FIVE BALL-BEARING SWIVELS 
Precision-made swivels with 
Stainless steel bali bear- 
ings. Practically  friction- 
free. Eliminate ali line twist- 
ing. Stainless steel snap on 
one end, split ring on other. 
Assortment of five swivels 
of various sizes. A_ real 
quality product at real bar- 


Postpaid 





99: 


(Certified Value $3 to $5) 9O¢ 


SPECIALS 


PALso AvALAgLE 


777 Senior 
Surprise Box 
Certified Value 

$5 to $10) $1.95 


775 Super 

Surprise Box 
(Certified Value 
$12 to $20)... 4 


box chockful of vaiues 
spinners, flies, hooks 


You’ve never seen such ‘ 


for bargains, and pass 








™} these on to you! 
99¢!"=: 


EAGER WEAVER 


Weaves, wobbles, dives in wild 
reckiessness, daring every 
Northern, Walleye and Bass to 
strike. Greatest Lure known for 
casting and trolling. Tough 
plastic body with beauti- 

ful finish that won't chip 

e or peel. Regular Re- 

tail $1.35. 


1051 


99¢ 
POSTPAID 
Choice of Six Colors: 
Green-White Red-White 
Brown-White Yellow 
Biack-Yellow Orange 
(SPECIAL SET OF SIX $4.99) 


Action 
Packed! 


- 





not cut it. 
ia 


48 SNELLED HOOKS 


Super Value! 
Nowhere else can you buy 
smelled hooks so reasonable! 
Best quality sharp hooks, tied 
with durable seven inch nylon 
leaders. Assortment contains 6 
hooks each of eight difterenrt 
patterns and sizes. Never such 
a value anywhere. 


TWENTY 
NYLON LEADERS 


Outstanding Low Price! 


Package of twenty nylon 
leaders with snap on one 
end, barrel swivel on the 
other, in assorted lengths 
and weights. Regularly sell 
for 15 to 20 cents apiece. 


BALL BEARING LEADERS 
Almost Friction Free! 


Nylon covered steel cable leaders 
with snap on one end, genuine ba!! 
bearing swivel on other end. Gives 
maximum swivel action, plus no- 
kink, no-rust, and fish teeth can- 








J461S Short (4 leaders 6-12°’) POST- 
PAID 


461L Large (3 leaders 18-36’") sa 





pin prices! a 
MORA LIFETIME KNIT 
Best Knife Value in U.S.A! 
Triple-welded, hand-forged 
genuine Mora Knife, sharp 11278 
enough to shave with. We 
guarantee the 4°’ blade for 
life against breakage. Hunt- 
ing, fishing, household, and 
countless other uses. 


a----- 








-“_—— 
FILET MASTER KNIFE 
Perfect for fileting and 
steaking fish. With this flex- 
ible six-inch blade you can 
slice meats, other foods 
with greatest precision. 
Rustproof carbon steel blade 
pl gee Germany. 
(Leather sheath 25¢ wae 


1138 


99c Postpaid 


Box 828, Dept. 45 
CONRAD COMPANY Minneapolis 1, Minn. 
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HIGH OPERATING COSTS 


ALL THESE 
PARTS MOVE 


LFeG fy 


IN 2.WHEEL DRIVE . 


OVER 100 PARTS MOVING — WEARING! 


LOW OPERATING COSTS 


ALL PARTS STOP WHEELS MOVE 


ONLY WHEELS MOVE! 


1M 2. WHEEL DRIVE 
WO PARTS MOVING! 
STOPS GEAR WHINE 





Increase power 
Tires last longer 
Easier steering 


Stop front drive wear 
Reduce engine weor 
Save gasoline 


UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED! 


Benefit now from this money-returning 
investment. 


By ag 
© FLC Ask dealer to order yours now. Write for FREE FOLDER 


a 8 en od od Ge ote] ite]. 7 wale), | 
6302 NORTH FEDERAL BLVD.,; DENVER 11, COLORADO 








Tors, Gy z FUR-FISH-GAME 


is just the magazine you have 
been looking for. It is edited 
| by none other than A. V. 
Harding, an ardent hunter and 
fisherman. Each monthly issue 
has 64 or more pages chocked 
full of interesting articles il 
lustrated with actual photos 
on HUNTING, FISHING, 
TRAPPING, etc., plus many 
departments—such as The Gun 
Rack, Fish & Tackle, Dogs 
Travel, Fur Farming, Trapline 
Fur Markets and Question Box 
Get a copy at the newsstand 
Cover actual photo repro- Price 20c a copy or $2.40 per 
duced in natural color. year, or save by sending for 


Special “Holiday” Offer 
Nine months $1.00 (Saves 80c) 


OR WRITE FOR A FULL YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION $1.50 


Clip ad, fill in address and send with remittance to 
FUR-FISH-GAME, 2870 East Main St., Columbus 9, Ohio 


Ess, net 





Address 





° GRAVELY 
A New FASE 
in 1 Country» 


he 


Even plowing is easy — perfect seedbed in 
one operation with Rotary Plow! . . . only 
one of 30 sturdy, year-round tools ... 
Powerful 5-HP Gravely Tractor does every 
lawn, garden and field job easier, better! 
All-gear Drive, Power Reverse. Push-button 
Starter optional. 


Write today for FREE 24-page 
“‘Power vs Drudgery’’ Booklet. 


GRAVELY TRACTORS, INC. 
DUNBAR, W. VA. 


FIELD-TESTED SINCE 1922 














"RAVELY) 





YOUR TRAVEL DREAMS COME TRUE! 


Go where you please, stay as long as you like. 
Explore the byways, relax by a rippling stream 

.. enjoy the sea, the woods, the mountains— 
travel carefree with all the comforts of home, 
whether it’s an extended vacation trip or a week- 
end camping jaunt. Write today for free booklet! 


FREE 


|= lele) 4m as 


AIRSTREAM TRAILERS Dept. A 
110 CHURCH ST., JACKSON CENTER. OHIO 
12804 E. FIRESTONE BLVD., NORWALK, CALIF. 











REPAIR—RECONDITION—REFINISH 
YOUR FRESH & SALT WATER RODS 


DEVELOPED BY FISHERMEN FOR FISHERMEN 
Fréch Rod-Spar varnish; Fréch Thread 
Seal preservative; Fréch Ferrule cement; 
Finest quality nylon winding thread (two 
colors); Extra fine buffing paper; Just 
the right brushes. 

No running out to pick up a forgotten 
item—it’s all there—with complete in- 
structions in every kit. 


Send only $1.00 WE PAY THE POSTAGE 
THE FRECHAR PRODUCTS CORP. 


DEPT. O P.O. BOX 276, CHATHAM, N. J. 





DON’T PUT YOUR ROD AWAY LIKE THAT! 
A Prbéch DOLLAR KIT WILL 











SAVE MONEY AND HAVE FUN WITH SWEETS 
ALUMINUM MOLDS 
Hondied ond Hinged for Easy Operation 
SPLIT SHOT MOLD... ... $4.95 
Mokes all populor weights of split shor 
SPINNING LURE MOLD . . $5.95 
Mokes 6 different types of tures. 
24 OTHER SPINNING LURE MOLDS 
400 other molds for sinkers, squids, 
jigs and lures from $2.95 
Also « variety of tackle, feathers, fur. 
Write for FREE Catelogue TODAY 


jONAwANDA 25 
NEW YORK 


~ 
MAKE 
YOUR OWN 
SPLIT SHOT! 
MAKE 
YOUR OWN 
SPINNING 
LURES! 








Now you can catch 


MORE BIG BASS 
with “‘Nickel’s Natural’’ 


lure improvement is a sure- 

it nventor, Eric Nickel, caught 

814 bass testing it. With ‘“‘Nickel’s Natural” 
you attract BIG BASS at any depth, control 
lure’s sinking speed. Quickly attached. Guar- 
anteed. Order Now. Only $1 postpaid from: 


OHIO R. & T.V. SHOP 


GREENFIELD, OHIO 
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BARGAIN HUNTING 


(continued from page 53) 


I hadn’t seen so many ducks in years 
—not since the days when, as a boy, I’d 
tramped the meadows that lay behind 
New Jersey’s sea beaches. Those were 
the days when eelgrass grew profusely 
in Barnegat and Little Egg WHarbor 
bays. 

From downwind came a shot, fol- 
lowed shortly by another, then the faint, 
popping sounds that told of birds flying 
there. A pair of ducks—ringnecks, 
their stubby bodies colored half black, 
half white—had ventured too close to 
the thick bunch of reeds shielding 
George and his uncle. As I watched, 
one of the birds suddenly tipped for- 
ward, then slanted down in a long glide. 
Its wingbeats grew feebler, and finally 
it struck the water with a heavy splash. 

The older of the two hunters left the 
blind and waded quickly after the 
downed duck. Joe hadn’t done any 
shooting so far, preferring to let the 
boy get his limit first. 

I resumed my stalking. There were 
ducks all over the flooded marsh. Some 
dived for food, others rose from the 
water to stretch, flap their wings, and 
call to friends passing overhead. As 
one who’d gone through the lean years, 
when bag limits were cut in half and 
then in half again, all this seemed hard 
to believe. 

The ducks appeared almost tame. 
Certainly they weren’t afraid of me as 
they swam unhurriedly away before my 
approach. Had someone suddenly ap- 


| peared and accused me of hunting inside 
| a refuge, I might have been tempted to 


believe it. 

About 100 yards in front of me a raft 
of big ducks swam leisurely into a 
grassy cove. I squinted against the 
driving rain but couldn’t be sure what 
kind they were. From their bright- 
green heads and wing patches they ap- 
peared to be mallards, but some had 
white crowns on their heads. I changed 
course, keeping as many tall reeds as I 
could between me and the ducks. 

As I moved forward expectantly, I 
couldn’t help thinking how many sports- 
men who spend winter vacations in 
Florida would be willing to pay well for 
such terrific hunting as this. But the 
expense involved in this type of hunt- 
ing is practically negligible. All one 
needs is a car, gun, shells, a pair of 
waders, and a nonresident hunting li- 
cense. 

Assuming you arrive by car, as most 
do, you can bring a scattergun, a few 
boxes of shells, and your waders. If you 
don’t own waders, you can buy a pair 
locally for about $8. And a Florida non- 
resident 10-day continuous game license 
will set you back $11.50. 

If you come by rail or plane, you can 
hire a car at West Palm Beach, Fort 
Lauderdale, or Miami, and drive to 
Okeechobee in two or three hours over 
excellent roads. 

I’d say that for an investment of 
about $20 over and above regular vaca- 
tion expenses, the average Florida 
winter visitor can get set to enjoy the 
kind of waterfowling we’ve come to 
associate only with the “good old days.” 


You suspect I’m laying it on? Not so. 
The same ideal water and natural-cover 
conditions that make Okeechobee one 
of the finest largemouth-bass lakes in 
America also attract waterfowl. 

This 730-square-mile sweetwater bo- 
nanza lies like the proverbial pot of 
gold at the end of the rainbow for every 
duck that barrels down the Atlantic 
Flyway. The state’s natural drainage is 
southward—straight toward this land- 
locked sea. The St. Johns and Kissim- 
mee River valleys and connecting 
chains of central Florida lakes all point 
the way to Okeechobee. All any under- 
nourished and shivering quacker from 
the cold country need do is head South 
and follow his beak. 

To the birds the big lake means water 
—sweet, clear, and plenty of it. Though 
many areas throughout the country 
suffer acutely from water shortages, 
Florida is blessed with an abundance 
of it. The state is now involved in a 
$300 miliion flood-control program des- 
tined to prevent past dangers to life 
and property resulting from this excess 
of sweetwater. Though 1955 saw a 
low water table in the state, the army’s 
Corps of Engineers still classify Okee- 
chobee as the largest reservoir in Amer- 
ica. No doubt the feathered travelers 
of the Atlantic Flyway have handed 
down this fact through many genera- 
tiors. 

The lake also is blessed with an 
abundance of natural food and cover. 
Reeds, celeries, and grasses—notably 
the succulent peppergrass—border its 
shallow shorelines. To the delight of 
wading sportsmen, the shoal waters ex- 
tend outward from shore for several 
miles at an even, crotch-high depth, and 
there are few if any holes to stumble 
into. 


was thinking about this as I 

eased within shooting range of the 
unsuspecting ducks in the reedy cove, 
close enough now to recognize as bald- 
pates. The males, with their white hel- 
mets and broad white wing coverts, 
looked crisp and sharp against the gray 
water. 

Somehow it didn’t seem right to be 
so close to these beautiful wild birds, 
and yet have them so completely un- 
aware of me. If I’d been of a mind to 
shoot into the middle of the gently 
swinging raft I could have killed half 
a dozen or more with one blast. 

Instead, I found myself lowering the 
gun while I waited to see how long it 
would take these usually wary Ameri- 
can widgeon to discover me among the 
screening reeds. Unlike the alert teal, 
they seemed to look right at me and yet 
not become alarmed. One little mottle- 
headed female swam to within a couple 
of gun lengths of where I stood, then 
turned and paddled unhurriedly away. 

On all sides, ever-present American 
coots were chattering, sounding almost 
like a choir of bullfrogs. They swam in 
and out among the flooded tussocks 
with characteristically jerky back-and- 
forth head movements as they pedaled 
their underwater bicycles. 

I glanced upward as a series of soft 
whistles suddenly came from the feed- 
ing baldpates in the cove. Against the 





lowering sky a thin line of similar 
brown-and-white birds was approach- 
ing. ; Sharpen your spinning accuracy with ZEBCO’s 

The low cries were repeated, more 
this time, and they bite to carry a exclusive 
plaintive, wild note. The speeding 
ducks overhead hesitated as_ they 
caught the faint appeal above the rush- 
ing wind, and the ragged flight line 
dipped slightly at the leader’s end. But 
then it rose again and the visitors con- 
tinued on their way. 

A new and sharper whistle now cut 
the air—a warning signal from a fat 
drake that had seen me move as J 
scanned the sky. He immediately began 
beating the water powerfully with flail- 
ing wings, and soon all the ducks were 
air-borne and bound for safer waters. EBCO | 4 

I let them go; I'd enjoyed watching 2 ° 
them. Besides, with a four-bird limit I _—— Exclusive with « 
wanted to wait for at least one good MODEL 44 MODEL 33 
chance at mallards. 


Joe Reese and his nephew were work- . Spinning rout Spinning 
ing toward me now. “George says if 

we don’t do something about lunch soon ‘ Reei ' ; ; . Reel 
he’ll eat one of his birds, feathers and , 

all,” Reese called, grinning. I looked at . $19.50 
the smiling boy. He was carrying a ‘ia 
preaes th pintail, and the ringneck he’d By: ‘. , 4 3) Adjustable Drag. 

The water stretched for miles before pier Se im | sect pron one 

. ° ’ < Positive Retrieve. 
us and on both sides as we turned our ; : ; anti-reverse. : j Complete with 
backs upon the lake. In place of solid Complete with | > 150 yards of 
ground we settled for the next best 150 yards of aaa ; 6-Ib. test 
thing: a thickly grown island of tall b-lb test monofilament. moneflament. 
grass inside which some of the larger ; ° Feathertouch thumb Control 
reeds could be bent over near the water- 
line to form a table. 

As we rested there, I couldn’t help 
thinking of the powerful effect the set- 
ting had had upon our young com- 
panion. I caught myself praying that | IFS) || aE A\ I PRESENTS SOMETHING 
this last usable marsh in south Florida = | ©) | NEW FOR FISHERMEN! 
would always be safeguarded and kept sme ae 
intact for future generations. | UNBREAKABLE PLASTIC 

| TACKLE BOXES 
: . ” THE PETE HENNING BOX @ All plastic box features rugged 

hanks to his sportsman uncle, 7% “ : “ & construction, streamlined design. Rust and corrosion-proof, 
George was no stranger to out-of- | #% _ . zo gummm has spacious storage area. Serves well in salt or fresh 
doors. He’d more than once enjoyed the \ cm ; } water, under all weather conditions. 
thrill of sitting rockstill beside Joe heen 12" long, 4"deep, 7" wide. Wt. 2 lbs. 
Reese in a palmetto blind in the silent a os Seo #5200 $5.95 
turkey swamps while the taxidermist 
yelped a bronze gobbler within range. 

It’s an easy two-hour drive from 
where the boy lives to the rustic hunt- Of heavy-duty construction, made of Dow 480 
ing-and-fishing lodge his Uncle Joe and impact-resistant plastic. Corklined trays 
Aunt Hattie maintain on Okeechobee’s swing out for easy equipment selection. 
west shore, near Moore Haven. George Rust and corrosion-proof, even in salt water. 
has always had his pick of the out- 15%" long, 6%"deep, 64" wide. Wt. 4 Ibs. 
board skiffs at the dock, and often has 
sat before the lodge’s great fireplace 
and admired the bear and panther skins 
and other trophies (particularly the 
several dozen mounts of lunker large- ae cre 
mouth bass) that cover one wall. Uncle Y T | 
Joe mounts and hangs there any bass READ |) HOMES po- \T- YOURSELF SAVE! 
weighing over six pounds, and it’s ; 
George's ambition to add a trophy of | BUY DIRECT FROM MILL & SAVE ON LABOR COSTS 


his own one day. Meanwhile, there | You can assemble any of the 57 designs from easy- nails, roofing, glass, etc. Sterling Homes are modern 
have been times when it was difficult — ages Every =o marked, easily iden- designed for modern living. Plans sold separately. 
for the boy to convince his eighth-grade ifled, ready to erect. No measuring or cutting. It’s Five EASY PAYMENT PLANS — MONTHLY PAYMENTS 


Never before has there been spinning control like this! Revolutionary 
“Feathertouch Control” enables the spin-fisherman to spin with the precise 
accuracy of the accomplished bait caster. You retain control of the line at 
all times .. . slow down your lure to drop smoothly into the water right “on 
target” with minimum splash. See it... try it...and be one of the first 
to improve your spinning accuracy with this great new ZEBCO innovation! 

















Available at your Dealers in Marbelized Green Color ~~ 








all done economicaily by precision ma- 
teacher that a fellow has to have a day — (not pet. Save aie 
i . ‘ abor costs and material wastes. 
off BOW and then to go fishing and contractor's profit and cvediand. ae: 
hunting. Complete with hardware, paint, 
Joe Reese’s calm features and relaxed | ORDER TODAY e 
manner revealed the characteristic | SAVE UP 17040 Yo 
inner peace that comes from _ re- PRICED FROM 
peated contact with nature. The friend- | $2150-% ano up 


ly, 40-year-old one-time Western hunter | SEND 25¢ 8 
and trapper, upon quitting a hospital | Coler Catalog, tn: INTERNATIONAL MILL & TIMBER cO., BAY 
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GOT A LOCK PROBLEM? | 


To make locks work easier and last 
longer, add a few drops of LOCK-EASE 
to any lock mechanism. LOCK-EASE 
—a graphited fluid flushes out dirt — 
leaves a long-wearing protective film to 
seal out rain, snow, salt, ice and dust 
that cause locks to stick, rust and wear 
out. LOCK-EASE prevents keys 
from sticking. ..locks from freez- 
ing. Use LOCK -EASE on car 
locks, garage locks, padlocks 
and all door locks in and out 
of the home. For best results, J 
“LOCK-EASE” locks regu- 
larly! 4-o0z. ‘‘Drop or Stream”’ 
can only 49c, everywhere. 


LOCK-EASE” | 








American Grease Stick Co. 
Muskegon, Michigan 


World’s Most ry i 





Nearly 100 Pages 
Thousands of Sports Items! 
J . 
Amazing Bargains! 
No other catalog like it! 
You'll discover sports equip- 


lore—famous name merchan- 
dise. For fishermen, hunters. 
campers, sportsmen, athletes. 


Ready for mailing 
WRITE TODAY! 
GATEWAY SPORTING Goobs co. 
Dept. OA 1321 Main St. 


Dar, 


NET MAKING KIT $1.25 


Make good, deep landing nets, 
live bags, hammocks, minnow 
nets, traps etc. Fascinating 
and profitable as row on row 
you watch ’em grow. Latest 
book on net making—over 175 
pictures, patented shuttle and 
mesh gage, all for only $1.25 
postpaid. 100 page Fishing- 
Hobby catalog included Free. 
NETCRAFT CO. 


Dept. 71 Toledo 13, O. 


EER PINNING LURES 


THE SECRET TRICKS] 
OF BAIT MANUFACTURERS ¢ 
Design and assemble all kinds of saree 


ur Baitmaker’ Bible 
‘secrets and inte ks’ 





nd anywhere else 
are in the Saltmaker’s Bible 


STARTER KIT £100. Contains over 


luminous and metal 
i wire shafts; sp 
levises; hooks; .~ aitmaker’ 8 
: and catalog only $2 

SPINNER ermnerine KIT 
doe .» Contains 12 different spinner 
blades; wire twisting tool: Bi _ aker’s 

Bible and catalog, on 
ie os ta Catalog. Saker by Mail. 


No 
FIN NYSPORTS 


2665 XB Monroe, Toledo 6, Ohio 





500 Ft. 4] 
2 Ply Nyion 
28 te. feat 


3 “F%: my cst 


25 Ft. 
\3 bh NE ‘ion |3 biy Nyion 
sigion 110 p. tos st 


100° 100 fs “Test 
* 200 | 


special Fh Lines“ cnoice > 


tt. 
Staines eet| ase 
eader 86 1 Ofer $10 Fo0 (85 i) 


anes "NYLON FISHING LINES | 3 

soe: 100r201ib.T. |150'50 Ib. Test . Test 

175’ 35 tb. Test |125’75 ib. Test * 450 ib: . Test 
Above lines available in longer lengths 

Send check o or money order. We pay pcst age. 


MAC MILLS Dept. L-1 Pleasant Valley. N. Y. 
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___ Kansas City 6, Mo. 





ship after World War II, climaxed a 
lifetime of preparation by becoming a 
marine taxidermist and winning world- 
wide recognition in that field. At times 
upward of 1,400 big-game specimens 
have passed through his plant. He him- 
self mounts most of the approximately 
3,500 species of fish that swim in 
Florida waters. The range of his work 
includes a 1,300-pound marlin and a 
one-ounce sailfish. 

Reese and his wife purposely located 
their lodge near the southern boundary 
of this wonderful marsh where we were 
hunting. Stretching along Okeechobee’s 
northwest shore, the marsh is roughly 
20 miles long and extends outward from 
shore for five miles and more as it 
swings southward from the mouth of 
the Kissimmee River to the entrance 
of Fisheating Creek near Lakeport. 


 pesegeen these two waterways most 
of the lake’s shore lies silent and 
unspoiled. As one drives south along 
state highway No. 78 from the Kissim- 
mee he encounters brooding tropic 
wilderness of cabbage palm and moss- 
hung hardwood hammocks where pan- 
ther, deer, and black boar roam. 
Throughout the entire 40-mile drive 
from Okeechobee city to Moore Haven 
there are fewer than a half a dozen 
fishing camps. 

This suits south and central Florida 
sportsmen just fine. But any sports- 
man, native or visitor, can drive to the 
marsh quickly, leave his car practically 
where he chooses, and go wading or 
boating for fish or waterfowl. It’s true 
that there are hundreds of square miles 
of good game-and-fish marshes else- 
where in Florida, but they’re not nearly 
so convenient to get to or so economical 
to use. Big Cypress Swamp, famous for 
turkeys and deer, is an example. To get 
safely in and out of it usually involves 
several days of travel, with jeeps and 
similar equipment befitting an expe- 
dition. 

The rain had slacked as the three of 
us resumed hunting, but it was still 
chilly and raw—unusual for Florida, 
even in winter. As we waded slowly 
across a half-mile-wide cove I was sur- 
prised to see an empty outboard skiff 
anchored near the center. It belonged 
to two middle-aged women who were 
now overboard in pursuit of bigmouth 
bass. 

We'd brought along half a dozen col- 
lapsible rubber decoys in case we might 
tire of walking. We threw these out in 
a shallow thoroughfare and concealed 
ourselves in the tall reeds near by. 

George’s new gun was a 20 gauge 
Superposed Browning with 2614-inch 
barrels, an exact replica, except for 
weight, of his Uncle Joe’s over-and- 
under 12, and he fingered it affection- 
ately as he scanned the sky. 

Shortly a lone pintail came whistling 
over, high against the low overcast. 
George’s scattergun popped once, twice, 
but the duck kept going. Then there 
came the quick, deeper explosion of 
Reese’s 12. I saw the bird hesitate. At 
the second charge the pintail folded 
abruptly. 

The pintail struck the near-by reeds 
with a loud splash. George went after 


it with all the enthusiasm of a Labra- 
dor retriever, but quick though he was, 
he returned without the duck. 

“Something pulled it under right be- 
fore my eyes,’ he blurted as he rejoined 
us. “Probably a mudfish or an otter. I 
couldn’t see clearly in there.”’ He looked 
so crestfallen that Reese and I ex- 
changed approving glances. The young- 
ster had the stuff of a sportsman. 

“Next time we'll see if we can’t 
shoot a little sooner, before the birds 
get too far past us,’”’ Reese said quietly. 

For the next two hours I watched 
with growing admiration as Reese pro- 
ceeded to fill out his limit with seeming- 
ly impossible shots at 60 and 75-yard 
ranges. What made this even more 
unusual was the fact his short-barreled 
Browning was only cylinder and modi- 
fied-bore choke, and he wasn’t using 
Magnum loads. 

“T’ve never quite figured it out my- 
self,” he told me with a grin. “But this 
little gun has always shot like that.” 

After George and his uncle had eight 
ducks between them they invited me to 
follow them to a near-by snipe site to 
try my hand with smaller targets. I 
still had two ducks to go for my limit, 
though, and I wanted mallards. So we 
agreed to separate and meet later. 

I didn’t get my greenheads, but 1 
more than made up for the loss through 
the sheer pleasure of moving quietly 
through this wind-rustled wonderland. 
Twice as I waded the myriad coves I 
was startled by the sudden sounding of 
surface-swimming bass right before me. 
And once a flight of hooded wood ducks 
passed swiftly overhead, their sleek 
bodies resplendent with gorgeous hues. 

Standing there in the shallow water, 
I was reminded once more how this 
Lake Okeechobee marsh offers sports- 
men some of the finest bargain hunting 
to be found anywhere, Florida’s expen- 
sive reputation nothwithstanding. THE END 





REDSTONE JOHNNY 


(continued from page 32) 


As I expressed my thanks he hoisted 
the carcass up behind the saddle and 
mounted. 

“More better you learn hunt mo- 
witch,” he added, gathering up the 
reins. ‘Me, I never hunt that kind on 
foot. Bimeby I come that place you 
stop and show you how hunt beeg buck 
on saddle horse.” 

And that’s how I came to meet Red- 
stone Johnny, who despite his primitive 
way of life was one of the whitest men 
I’ve known in the 30-odd years I have 
lived in the wilds of British Columbia 

He did indeed teach me how to hunt 
the foxy old bucks without taking foot 
from the stirrup. Three weeks after our 
first meeting he showed up at my cabin 
—on a morning following an overnight 
fall of snow. After slowly sipping the 
coffee I handed him, Johnny said mat- 
ter-of-factly, ‘“More better we go hunt 
deer. Me, I like get two beeg buck hide 
so my woman can make moccasins to 
trade off at store.” 

Game regulations had no place in 
Redstone’s life. He and his squaw and 





five children could go for weeks on end 
without sugar, flour, tea, or other such 
staples, but they had to have meat. 
After getting to know them better, I 
figured it took almost a deer a week to 
keep the family in meat. The hides of 
the many deer Redstone killed were 
speedily made up into coats, moccasins, 
and gloves by Lizzie, his squaw. Any 
such garments not needed to clothe her- 
self, Redstone, or the papooses were 
traded off at the store for shells, thread, 
tobacco, and groceries. 

Yet despite the number of deer he 
killed in a year, Redstone was one of 
the finest conservationists I’ve known. 
I got my first inkling of this when, a 
mile beyond the cabin, we cut the fresh 
sign of six deer. Redstone leaned low 
out of the saddle, examining each track 
as he crossed it. After the last track 
was behind us he threw back at me, 
“Him all doe with fawn. Me, I never 
kill that kind.” 

But a little farther on we cut two 
tracks so big that even I knew they 
were made by a pair of large bucks. 

Snaking his .30/30 from its scabbard 
and levering a shell into the barrel, Red- 
stone turned his horse to start a wide 
half circle that would cut the buck’s 
trail far ahead. We rode away from the 
tracks for 15 minutes at a sharp trot 
before Redstone headed full into the 
wind to cut the tracks far ahead of 
where we'd first seen them. But now 
the deer were spooked, bouncing in 
huge lunges away from us. 


gain the Indian swung his horse 
sharply away from the sign; again 
we started a wide half loop aimed to 
bring us back on the flanks of the 
startled deer. Our two horses, plung- 
ing over windfalls and through brush, 
were making almost as much racket as 
a herd of stampeding beef cattle. “How 
in blazes,” I asked myself, ‘does he 
manage to kill bucks in this clumsy 
fashion?’’ But I held my rifle ready and 
rode hard to Keep up. 

Three half circles later the whole pat- 
tern of the hunt began to make sense. 
For now the bucks were no longer 
bouncing away in headlong flight. In- 
stead they were circling at a trot, 
sneaking from thicket to thicket. The 
Indian’s strategy was based on the 
knowledge that a deer expects its 
enemies—wolves, cougars, or coyotes— 
to come up from behind. Our flanking 
movements, done so the deer were al- 
ways upwind and thus unable to scent 
us, were merely puzzling to the watch- 
ful bucks. 

We had been circling them now at a 
brisk clip for almost half an hour, yet 
never once had the Indian approached 
them from directly behind, and they 
were becoming careless, curiosity en- 
croaching on their natural fear and 
caution. 

The larger of the two bucks, an eight- 
pointer, dropped with Redstone’s .30/30 
slug in his neck before I knew the 
critter was in sight. He was standing 
half hidden by the trunk of a fir tree 60 
yards away as we moved in on his flank. 
I saw Redstone loop the reins over the 
saddle horn and—still at a fast trot— 
bring the gun to his shoulder. I was 
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| gawking foolishly around me when he 
touched off the shot. 

| The Indian jumped down and cut the 
buck’s throat. I was about to dismount 
to help with the gutting when Redstone 
held up his hand. “We come back this 
one preety quick. Now more better we 
catch other one.” 

After two more half circles at a trot 
I saw the second buck, a four-pointer, 
standing against a background of pine 
seedling, looking across his shoulder at 
us. Hoping to beat Redstone to the 
punch, I tried to sight my gun on the 
deer as I rode, but the barrel waved all 
over. Before I could slow my horse 
enough to steady my rifle, the Indian 
dropped the buck to the timber grass 
with a bullet just back of the skull. 

We cleaned the two deer, looped our 
ropes around their necks, and snaked 
them over the snow to the cabin. I had 
no moral claim on either deer, but Red- 
stone Johnny insisted that I keep the 
eight-pointer, explaining, ‘“Me, I just 
want hide that beeg one. You keep 
meat yourself.” 


edstone’s home was wherever he 
R pitched his 8 x 10-foot wall tent. 
Wherever he went, half a dozen horses 
of good breeding trailed along behind. 
| Redstone thought so much of his horses 
that both he and his family would forgo 
their precious cans of smoking tobacco 
in order to buy grain for the horses. 

When snow covered the grass, there 
| was ever a small stack of wild hay 
| somewhere in the offing to feed and bed 
his horses at night. For the endless 
forest in which he hunted and trapped 

was slashed with small patches of open 
ground where a ton or two of slough- 
grass hay could be stacked. 

Redstone had a dignity and honesty 
| that repeated contact with unscrupu- 
lous men was unable to obliterate. 

In the mid 1920’s trapping—and some 
of the fur trading—in the Chilcotin was 
| pursued on a catch-as-catch-can basis, 
| with every man out for himself. Regis- 
| tered traplines as they exist today were 
| almost unknown, and conservation laws 
| were not yet in working order. Whites, 
half-breeds, and Indians competed vi- 
ciously for the ever-dwindling supply of 
| fur. A trapper expected to lose the fur 
his trap held if another man found it 
first. He’d probably have his trap 
stolen too. 

In early spring, with the snow about 
gone and new grass thrusting up from 
the warming soil, I stowed traps, bed- 
roll, and two or three cooking utensils 
on a packhorse and struck out along 
the waterways, eyes peeled for sign of 
|a muskrat or otter that some other 
| trapper had missed. Like the — 
| I’d learned to get along nicely on a diet 

of straight meat for day after day. The 
| Short-barreled .22 beneath my stirrup 
| fed me with small game. I’d splash in 
| moccasined feet around the sloughs, 
a their spongy sod for a certain 
| give that meant a muskrat tunnel be- 








me. And so from slough to 
slough, setting out my traps and mak- 
| ing an overnight camp wherever night- 
fall caught me. 

| At night, gorged on snowshoe rabbit 
or other such fare roasted on a spit at 
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my campfire, I’d stretch out by the 
glowing coals in huge contentment, 
drowsing to the honking of hundreds of 
Canada geese that were resuming their 
pilgrimage northward. I’d fall asleep 
with never a worry—unless it’d be the 
thought that someone might stumble 
onto my sets and rob them of their 
catch before I could revisit them. 

In the spring of 1926 I was traveling 
steadily northward, following the game 
trails from lake to lake, setting my 
traps wherever fortune guided me to 
an occupied muskrat run. By nightfall 
of the third day my traps were about 
gone, so at dawn next day I began back- 
tracking in hope of finding a fair catch 
in the sets I’d made. 

I was soon staring glumly at the shod 
tracks of half a dozen horses following 
my back trail. The tracks were made 
the afternoon before. 

The first set I came to was exactly 
as I'd left it. My next trap held a 
muskrat, and blood on the slough grass 
told me the fur bearer had been killed 
by a tap on the skull with a stick. The 
horse tracks by the run told the rest of 
the tale. 

“Now who,” I asked of a drake mal- 
lard paddling by, “would take the 
trouble to get out of the saddle and kill 
that rat without stealing both it and the 
trap?” 

I got my answer at nightfall. By 
then I had a dozen prime rats tied to 
my saddle, and half of them had been 
killed by the unknown horsemen. Ahead 
of me was the smoke of their campfire. 

Five startled Indian children darted 
into the tent as I approached the camp. 
Lizzie, Redstone’s squaw, was plucking 
a goose by the fire. Redstone himself 
was shoeing a horse, and not until the 
last nail was clinched did he give his 
attention to me. 

Then, “More better you stay my camp 
for the night,” he invited. 

I pulled the saddles off my own horses 
and hobbled them. Then I joined Red- 
stone at the campfire. 

“Every damn place I go try set trap 
you get there ahead of me,’’ Redstone 
suddenly complained. 

“What’s matter you no take rat and 
trap yourself, all same lots people I 
know ?” I countered. 

“Me no steal some other man’s fur!” 
the Indian flared. And I silently cursed 
myself for asking a question that had 
cut him like a whiplash. 


t was Redstone who taught me how 
to catch coyotes in snow with a 
saddle horse. From him I learned how 
to probe their tracks with a stick in 
order to tell whether the coyote was 
minutes or hours ahead. (If the coyote 
had passed a few minutes earlier the 
snow in the track was loose; in an older 
track it was frozen and set.) Under 
Redstone’s rough but thorough tutelage 
I learned how to conserve the strength 
of my horse when the coyote found 
temporary sanctuary in a thicket of 
snow-laden second growth, how to coax 
my mount into a final burst of speed 
when the quarry was forced out into 
scattered timber. 
When first he invited me to go chas- 
ing coyotes with him I was puzzled about 





the coil of barbed wire tied behind the 
Indian’s saddle. Not wishing to betray 
my ignorance, I didn’t inquire about it. 
The riddle was solved when a coyote 
we'd been doggedly chasing for an hour 
went into a fox burrow beneath the 
roots of a fallen fir. Redstone ran his 
10-foot length of wire into the burrow, 
twisted the barbs in the coyote’s fur, 
and pulled the yapping predator to the 
mouth of the burrow. A .22 bullet did 
the rest. 

Though there were times when his 
camp lacked either moose or deer meat, 
Redstone would tighten his belt a few 
holes before he’d kill anything with 
young at its heels. I never did find out 
much about his spiritual beliefs, but he 
stuck to this rule as if it were part of 
a religious creed. 

One afternoon he stopped at my cabin 
for a cup of tea and a cigarette, as was 
his custom when hunting in the vicinity. 
The hindquarters of an old boar bear 
were lashed behind his saddle, the lights 
and the liver in front. I caught a whiff 
of the bear from 20 paces away, and the 
rank odor almost made me retch. 

“You no like that kind?” Redstone 
grinned, noticing my grimace. “Him 
damn poor meat, sure enough. S’pose 
he eat berry, that kind good. This one 
I kill while he eat rotten cow that die 
in bog hole. But—my woman and kids 
got to eat something.” 

“No moose or deer stop in timber?” 
I asked. 

He held up three fingers. ‘“‘That many 
cow moose I see, but all got little one. 
Me, I never kill that kind.” 


n 1940 the pattern of Redstone’s life 
took a drastic change. His stack 

yards scattered through the woods re- 
mained empty of hay. Pine seedings 
began thrusting up and hiding his old 
camps. No longer did he ride up to my 
home at Meldrum Lake to suggest, ““More 
better we go hunt beeg buck.” And I 
was a bit lonely out in the deep snows 
with no Redstone Johnny to clack out 
his Indian equivalent of a view haiioo 
when the exhausted coyote was first 
sighted. 

Redstone had built himself a small 
cabin and now spent most of the winter 
within its log walls, avoiding cold 
weather he never noticed in happier 
days. The white men who first came to 
trade with the Chilcotin Indians brought 
in worse things than the trinkets and 
rum they swapped for beaver pelts. 
One of the worst of their imports was 
sapping the strength of the Siwash who 
taught me much that I now know of 
this wilderness and the creatures in it. 

Redstone’s new home was near the 
track my wife and I used when driving 
out with our team and sleigh in winter 
to pick up mail at the trading post. And 
after we'd ridden cramped in the sleigh 
for six or seven hours with heads bowed 
before the sting of the wind, that small 
cabin with sod roof and dirt floor 
seemed like a brightly lighted palace. 
We'd tie our team and thrust in through 
the low door, warming hands and feet 
at the sheet-iron stove, gulping down 
the scalding tea Lizzie handed us. 

If the hour was late, our team spent 
from bucking heavy snow, I'd turn the 


horses loose in the pole corral and fork 
them the hay in our sleigh box. Then 
my wife and I would spread our blan- 
kets on the cabin floor and spend the 
night in the deep, forgetful sleep of 
exhaustion. 

In the late 1940’s my wife and I 
sledded up to Redstone’s cabin just as 
the sun thrust a final flare of gold 


through the timber to the west. A wolf | 
was starting to hunt in the woods be- | 


hind us, and we heard his mournful 
complaints rise and drift into silence as | 
we stopped the sleigh. 

Lizzie was outside the cabin splitting 
kindling wood. I called to her, “Where 
Redstone stop?” She glanced at me 
stonily and jerked her head at the 
cabin. 


“Stay in the sleigh,’ I told my wife. | 
The door creaked open at my push, | 


and for 60 long seconds I paused at the 


threshold, not wanting to fix my eyes | 


on the bunk in the corner of the cabin. 
Then I looked—and unconsciously 
tipped back my parka to bare my head. 
I closed the door softly behind me, 
shuffled bareheaded back to the sleigh, 
and put the whip to my horses. 


post. 


was staring unseeingly down at the 
snow, knowing full well that tubercu- 


losis had finally stopped the heartbeat | 


of the whitest man we knew. THE END 
Ashaway Fishing Club 
Announees Contest 


he recently formed Ashaway Fish- 

ing Club is offering cash prizes 
totaling $7,350 for the largest of each 
of 70 different kinds of fish, ranging 
from sunfish to giant marlin, caught by 
club members between October 19, 1956, 
and the end of 1957. 

There will be five awards for each 
species, for a total of 350 cash prizes. 
In addition, special awards for top- 
money winners will include a new 1957 
Oldsmobile, and four Johnson outboard 
motors. 

Sponsors of the club include Julian 
Crandall, president of Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co.; W. Gerald Bryant, 
president of the Bead Chain Mfg. Co.; 
Howard S. Carter, president of the H. 
C. Cook Co.; A. B. Taylor, Manager of 
Cuba Specialty Mfg. Co.; Ted Williams, 
noted baseball star and president of 
Ted Williams, Inc.; and W. H. Jonas, 
director of sales of Johnson Motors. 

Any angler of either sex, who is a 
member of the Ashaway Fishing Club, 
is eligible. There is no age limit. Mem- 
bership application forms may be ob- 
tained from the above sponsors, or from 
the Club’s headquarters in Ashaway, 
R. I. Dues are $1 per year. The Club 
insures members, at no extra expense, 
with the National Fire Insurance Co. 
of Hartford, Conn. 


Solder for Sinkers 


keep a coil of solder (not the acid 

type) in my tackle box. It makes 
ideal sinkers, cutting easily and bend- 
ing to any desired shape.—Edward 8. 
Sleger. 
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They | 
settled into a fast trot for the trading | 


I didn’t need to tell my wife. She 








@ooks 


"THEY HOOK 
AND HOLD 





AR 


WRIGHT : 
4 MGUE co DENVER 
Coto 
u 


S.A 


WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 7-B117 TG 
Please reserve my copy of your 1957 catalog and 
send it to me as soon as it is off the press. Enclosed 
is 10c for handling. 


NAME 





ADDRESS. 


I iene ss wey STATE. 


WRIGHT & M‘GILL CO. 


Box 7-B117, Capitol Hill Station, 
Denver, Colo., U.S.A. 





-_ a 
1938 W&M Co 














BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 

















How To Appry FIBERGLAS 


Ss a covering material, Fiberglas 
A cloth, used with suitable resin or 
glue, can do wonders in restor- 
ing an old boat. But I find that money 
and time are often wasted in using it. 
Why? As often as not, it’s because the 
project was poorly planned. Perhaps 
the boat’s value or its condition didn’t 
warrant the effort, or the covering tech- 
nique was wrong for that particular 
craft. Fiberglas isn’t suitable for all 
boats, nor is all resin dependable. May- 
be the owner tried to cut corners too 
closely in his buying. 

Fortunately, most of the guesswork 
has been taken out of this treatment for 
boats. Experience has shown what 
Fiberglas can and can’t be depended on 
to do. We know its limitations and how 
to get around most of them. 

It’s now possible to find out definitely 
in advance whether Fiberglas is suit- 
able for your boat, and also any special 
problem its application presents. Direc- 
tions for using it have been so stand- 
ardized that the procedure is pretty 
much foolproof. 


LB bene this, anyone wanting to fiber- 
glas his boat must choose between 
a confusing number of offerings. Some 
concerns sell only the cloth (at so much 
a yard), the resin, and whatever must 


be mixed with it—a suitable solvent, 
and possibly color additives. Others 
offer special methods or treatments, and 
still others sell kits containing every- 
thing needed to cover different sizes 
and types of craft. But the products 
are basically similar and to play safe 
you have only to be sure to deal with 
reputable outfits. 

What’s most important is to use the 
products and apply the method exactly 
as directed. Don’t follow any advice 
that goes contrary to what those direc- 
tions say. 

Don’t buy surplus or cut-rate Fiber- 
glas, or use resin from a doubtful 
source. The cloth may be drapery or 
other material that’s unsuitable because 
it hasn’t been given the treatment nec- 
essary to make it take the resin prop- 
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erly. The resin, which has a limited 
storage life, must be reasonably fresh. 
One point that is easy to go wrong on 
is the weight or thickness of the cloth 
used, or the number of layers required 
for your type of boat. Certain hulls 
may require either a heavy-duty grade 
or two or three layers of a lighter 
weight. If this runs into too much 
money, you may be able to do a satis- 
factory job by covering only the bottom 
—or just above the waterline. Some- 
times all that’s necessary is to cover 
underwater seams with Fiberglas tape. 
Whatever the scope of the operation, 
it’s well to bear in mind that fiberglass- 
ing isn’t the quick and easy job it’s 
often claimed to be. Nor is it always as 
inexpensive as many think. You can 
get definite figures from any supplier, 
but for your preliminary planning you 
can figure it will cost about $4 per foot 
of boat length and up to double that if 
a multi-layer job or special treatment 
is required. Time required to do the 


work is harder to estimate, but profes- 
sionals figure that the bill for a satis- 
factory job runs about one third for 
materials, two thirds for labor. 


oe deciding to cover your boat 
with Fiberglas, first consider the 
cost of the materials in comparison 
with the value of the boat. If it’s too far 
gone, even Fiberglas won’t help much. 
If it’s in good condition but is a simple, 
low-cost craft, perhaps the cost of the 
treatment will be out of proportion to 
the boat’s worth. Equally important is 
the boat’s suitability. Assuming that it 
warrants the treatment, how much 
longer will you be satisfied with its size 
or type? If there’s any real likelihood 
you'll be wanting a bigger or faster 
boat before long, covering your present 
one is unwise. Recently a friend who 
had fiberglassing in mind traded in his 
boat instead, finding that what he was 
allowed plus what he would have spent 
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HUNTING | 
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“Father, here, is the salesman. I’m just the decoy.” 





on it went a long way toward paying 
for a new one. 

Cash outlay and time required to do 
a fiberglassing job depends largely on 
the boat’s type, principally on its style 
of planking. The simplest type to cover 
is a plywood craft, the most difficult a 
lapstrake hull. The first is pretty much 
straight work: often, with this type, 
taping the more important seams will 
be enough. The lapstrake type can be 
difficult because, for best results, each 
plank should be covered with a strip of 
cloth cut to fit and allowed to overlap 
its neighbor, giving a double layer along 
each lap or raised edge. Heavyweight 
fabric should be used, or at least two 
layers of ordinary weight material. If 
the covering is applied in large pieces, 
the tendency of the resin-impregnated 
fabric to shrink slighfly in setting may 
cause it to pull free along the laps. On 
smooth-planked hulls, this shrinkage 
causes the covering to grip the planking 
tightly. 

In between these extremes comes a 
wide variety of types, including strip- 
planked boats and hulis with wider 
planks, and with seams caulked or 
filled. On nearly all it’s advisable to use 
heavy-duty material or two or three 
layers of the lighter. The more strip- 
ping or taping you do before applying 
the actual covering the better, with 
special attention being given to the 
stem, about the transom where the 
planking is carried over, and along the 
keel. 


he claim that Fiberglas prevents 

planks from soaking up water is a 
bit misleading, for the wood can still 
take up moisture from the inside—from 
rain, spray, and even from damp air. 
This means that a planked hull that has 
been covered with Fiberglas could be 
satisfactory in trailer service, but one 
like it kept in the water might not be. 
The kind of wood used for planking has 
a lot to do with how well Fiberglas 
will adhere. Plywood is excellent in this 
respect. Next best perhaps is cedar; 
worst can be pine. 

Regardless of the type of boat or fiber- 
glassing technique decided on, I'd sug- 
gest you get a sample kit from a 
supplier or buy enough extra cloth and 
resin so that you can experiment with 
the products before doing the actual 
job. Practice on a surface that’s similar 
to your boat’s planking. Find out how 
the resin handles, and how much time 
you have to work with it before it 
hardens. 

The first requirement of the actual 
covering. operation is that the boat’s 
hull be bare, clean, and dry. It should 
be structurally sound, of course, or at 
least the planking should be firm. 
Where plank edges have raised, or, with 
plywood, where fastenings have lost 
their hold, drive new fastenings to pull 
the edges or ends back into place. Do 
this before cleaning or sanding. It’s 
also a good idea to remove the trim 
parts, such as the keel, skeg, bilge 
strips or spray rails, and the outer gun- 
wales. This preliminary work should be 
done in a dry, warm place. 

The approved way of removing old 
paint or varnish is by sanding. To use 
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Join the Fun!... in your own DuraCratt! 
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safest, most rugged boats afloat. Every model is a 
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signed bottoms give smoother ride, easier handling. 
For boating or water skiing, there is a beautiful, 
rugged championship Speedliner boat just for you, 


including two outstanding new FIBER- 

GLAS models. For full — see your 

dealer or send coupon TOD 
SPEEDLINER mares SKIS 


Speedliner water skis for '57 are per- 
fect for expert or beginner. 9-ply Phil- 
ippine Mahogany construction makes 
them extra strong and split resistant, 
yet flexible and maneuverable. Avail- 
able in popular sizes or low-cost ski 
kits. See your dealer or serd coupon. 
TGENERAL MARINE COMPANY 
| Dept. 517, 6th and Oak St., St. Joseph, Mo. 
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a blowtorch or even an electric paint 
| remover is to risk forcing oil from the 
|old finish farther into the wood. Cer- 
ltain types of paint remover may be 
suitable, but despite careful neutraliz- 
ing afterward there’s always a chance 
that vestiges of remover will be left on 
to hinder the hold of the resin. 

Hand sanding usually is impractical: 
what one needs is a power sander and 
coarse paper. Heavy-duty disk sanders 
are ideal for the purpose, but it requires 
skill to use one. Next best, to my mind, 
is one of the new flexible or rubber 
sanding pads that can be attached to an 
ordinary electric drill. 

Coarse sandpaper will leave the sur- 
face with the desired “tooth” for taking 
the resin, but it’s important, of course, 
that the surface be smooth to the extent 
of not showing low spots where the 
sander may have scoured deep. Dents 
and gouged places will show up rather 
than be concealed by the covering. 

Resin will not adhere properly to oily 
seam compounds or fillers. It’s wise to 
assume that whatever was originally 
used in the seams and over fastenings 
is not satisfactory; dig out at least the 
surface depth of it. Plastic wood is 
O.K., or you can make your own mix of 
fine sawdust and waterproof-type glue. 
Best, though, is to mix ground Fiber- 
glas fibers, which you can get from 
your supplier, with the same resin mix 
you'll be using. 

If your boat is planked and has wide 
seams, there’s a new way of treating 
the worst of them. Get balsawoud 
splines or strips (available in various 
tapered thicknesses from craft shops 
catering to model plane builders), set 
them in the seams in waterproof glue, 
| and when the glue has taken hold shave 

off the excess wood and sand smooth. 

The soft wood has enough give to allow 
for the tendency of the seams to open 
and close. Don’t neglect seams show- 
ing only small checks. Fill them flush. 

Finally, brush the hull clean of dust 
and inspect it thoroughly for oil or 
grease spots. Ordinarily such spots can 
be cleaned with carbon tetrachloride or 
other suitable solvent. In extreme cases, 
go over oil-soaked places three or four 

times and follow up by washing with a 
| strong soap-powder solution. When the 
| wood has dried, sand it again. 





pe the actual work of covering, pro- 
ceed exactly according to directions. 
Just to give you an idea of the proce- 
| dure, here’s what is usually done. The 
pieces or strips of material are cut to 
size, with allowances made for lapping, 
|then are rolled on a tube or stick, 
marked, and put aside in a clean place. 
| Then a quart of resin is prepared, and 
a first or prime coat is brushed or rolled 
|on the bare wood. It’s inadvisable to 
| mix up more than a quart of resin at 
a time. 

A second coat of resin is generally 
| called for, put on 15 or 20 minutes after 
the first. When it becomes tacky, you’re 
ready to apply the fabric. One end of a 
piece is smoothed down, then unrolled 
its fuli length and pressed firmly into 
the resin. When all the pieces are in 
place, it’s a matter of applying more 
resin on top of the fabric either for lay- 





ing a second coat or for filling the fabric 
and closing its weave pattern. 

Later there’ll be a certain amount of 
filling and sanding to be done, and 
places to be evened up with resin. The 
aim is to get the hull as smooth as pos- 
sible. Be on guard against the resin 
sagging; it causes a wave effect on the 
fabric. 

While the maintenance of a Fiber- 
glas-covered hull is claimed to be easy, 
much depends on how you like your 
boat to look. The covering withstands 
impact damage well, but it’s not too re- 
sistant to abrasion. Abrasion often is 
caused when the topsides ride unpro- 
tected against a dock’s rough pilings, 
or the bottom is chafed by a rough 
beach. 

There’s the possibility that you'll 
want to paint your boat eventually. Left 
bare, the natural finish of Fiberglas 
may take on a dingy look. If a color 
additive was used, the finish may fade 
or become mottled. In any case, you 
can safely paint a fiberglassed boat so 
long as standard marine-grade paint 
is used. It may be advisable to apply 
a coat of special Fiberglas primer first. 
I’d be wary of using just any kind of 
plastic-type paint. The term “plastic’’ 
covers a lot of territory, and you can 
never be sure that one type is compati- 
ble with another.—J. A. Emmett. 


BOAT SHOW CALENDAR 


Jan, 19-27, NEW YORK CITY, National Motor Boat 
New York Coliseum. 


Jan. 31-Feb, 3, FORT LAUDERDALE, FLA., Fort Lauder- 
dale Bos at & Sports Show, War Memorial Auditorium 


Show, 


Feb P AO: KANSAS CITY, 
Tra & Trailer Show, 


ansas City Sports, Boat, 


mo., 

Munte ipal Auditorium. 

Feb. 2-10, 
Boat Show, 


BOSTON, MASS., New England Sportsmen's & 
Mechanics Building. 

Feb. “10, Detroit News Boat Show, 
Detrott 


DETROIT, MICH., 
Artillery Armory 


Feb. 8-17, CHICAGO, ILL., 
International Ampitheatre. 


NEW YORK CITY, National Sports & Vaca- 
New York Coliseum. 


Chivago National Boat Show, 
Feb. 15-24, 
tion Show, 


Feb. 16-24, ASBURY PARK, N. J., 4th 
Coast Boat Show, Convention Hall. 


Feb. 22-27, MIAMI, FLA., 16th Annual Miami Interna 
tional Boat Show, Dinner Key Auditorium, 


Annual Jersey 


22- Chesapeake Bay Boat 
w 


7, BALTIMORE, MD., 
ifth Regiment Armory. 


BUFFALO, N. “i +, Buffalo’s Boat, 
174th Armory 


Feb, 23-Ma 3, PORTLAND, ORE., ane Boat Show, 
Pacific Inte rnational Livestock Pavilio: 


far. 3, BOSTON, gas New England Boat 
Commonwealth Armory 


eb. 2 
Show, F 


Feb. 22-Mar. 2, Travel 
& Boat Show, 


Feb. 24-M 
Show, 


Mar. 1-8, ATLANTA, GA., Southeast Boat & Sports Show 
Municipal Auditorium, 


Mar. 1-9, PHILADELPHIA, PA., er gma Motor Boat 
& Sportsmen’s Show, Convention Hall 


SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF., San Francisco Na- 
Cow Palace. 


1-10, 
gr al Sports & Boat Show, 


OMAHA, NEB., Omaha Sports, 
Civic Auditorium. 


Mar. 2-10, Vacation & 


Boat Show, 
Island Boat 


Mar. 2-10, Frage sani L. Ih, N. Ye, Longe 


Sportsmen’s Show 


Mar. 8-17, ROCHESTER, N. ochester Internationa! 
Sports & Boat Show, Memorial Auditorium, 


ar. 15-2 TORONTO, ONT., CANADA, 
tional Spielacnew’ s Show, Coliseum. 


15-24, ST. PAUL, MINN., Land-O-Lakes Boat Marine 
«& Tackle Show, St. Paul Auditorium. 


Mar. 21-24, NEW HAVEN, CONN., 
ticut Boat Show, New Haven Aren 


Mar. 22-31, CLEVELAND, OHIO. American & Canadian 
Sportsmen’s Vacation & Boat Show, Public Auditorium. 


Canadian Na- 
Mar. 


7 a Annual Connec- 


Mar. 22-31, DALLAS, TEXAS, = ogee de Sports, Boat & 


Vacation Show, State Fair Pa 


Mar, 23-31, MILWAUKEE, WIS., Milwaukee Sentinel 
Sports & Vacation Show, Arena and Auditorium. 


GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., 
Civic Auditorium. 


Mar. 25-30 West Michigan 


Sports & "Boa at Show, 


Apr. 2-7, RICHMOND, VA., Virginia Sportsmen’s & Motor 
Boat Show, Arena 


Apr. 4-14, LOS ANGELES, 
Show, Pan-Pacific Auditoriu 


Apr. 5-14, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., Northwest 
Travel & Boat Show, Municipal Auditorium, 


opal Los Angeles Boat 


Sports, 


Apr. 7-14, ROS YEES. TENN., Third Annual Tennessee 
Valley Sports Sh 


Apr. 20-25, DES MOINES. SOWA, Iowa Sports, Boat & 
Vacation Show, Main Arena 





NO TWO ALIKE 
(continued from page 55) 


same time. The reel wailed like a ban- 
shee, and the rod dipped violently as 
the fish sounded and whipped from side 
to side. 

Then he took to the air—not the 
vertical, shaking leap of a tarpon, but 
a high rolling flight through space. 
Again he sounded, amd again took to 
the air. There was no stopping him. 

I have no idea how long he fought. 
It seemed like an hour, but was prob- 
ably closer to 15 minutes. Twice more 
he lunged, then fought his way to the 
depths, before Ben gaffed him. 

I gasped when we had the payara in 
the boat with us. Better than 30 inches 
long and weighing 15 pounds, he was 
completely silver-colored and had large, 
powerful pectoral fins. Two large fangs 
thrust upward from his lower jaw. 
When his wicked-looking mouth was 
closed, they protruded about a quarter 
of an inch through two holes in the 
roof of the mouth. 

Before Ben knocked him out, the 
fish slashed from side to side, those 
vicious fangs gleaming in the afternoon 
sun. We kept our distance until he was 
quiet. 

The payara’s other teeth were nearly 
half an inch long, and needle-sharp. 
The wooden lure I’d caught him on 
looked as though it had been hit with 
a machete. 

Shortly after boating the payara l 
rigged up with a small yellow spinner. 
While making a turn I saw the line 
move, and struck hard. There was a 
fish on, but after the bout with the 
payara it seemed like child’s play to 
bring it alongside. 

Ben gaffed it and held up a beautiful 
silver curbinata, of some five or six 
pounds. The fish has two calcareous 
growths on its head, about the size of 
cuff links. Native children delight in 
making beads and bracelets out of the 
stones, which faintly resemble mother- 
of-pearl. Though no great shakes as a 
fighter, the curbinata is almost as tasty 
as the pav6on. 

At twilight, as we were trolling past 
the dead tree, Ben yelled, “Shut the 
motor down; I’ve got me a submarine.” 

The way his rod was bent, I didn’t 
doubt him. Somehow, that clanking 
old reel held together and Ben finally 
worked the fish around to where I could 
gaff it. It was a 24-pound rayado. 

Darkness was approaching with trop- 
ical swiftness, so we reeled in and made 
for camp. While passing through a 
narrow section of the river where dense 
foliage overhung a sandbar on one side, 
Ben shouted a warning. My eyes fol- 
lowed his pointing arm and my heart 
leaped. Sliding off the sandbar not 30 
feet away was a monstrous alligator. 
He was headed upstream on a perfect 
collision course with our boat. 

I wasted no time throwing the out- 
board into reverse, and backed away. 
The brute, which I judged to be about 
four feet wide at the middle and at 
least 18 feet long, had a most un- 
friendly look on his ugly face. 

We waited tensely, motor idling, 
wondering what next. Minutes later 


a huge log-like object surfaced about 
100 feet behind us. Assuming that it | 
was our alligator, I threw in the clutch 
and ran us back to camp at full speed. 

Juan was busy cooking dinner and 
the handyman was busy cleaning an 
enormous pile of pavén and rayados. | 
Ben gave the native a hand while Bill | 
and I emptied the huge icebox of fish | 
we'd caught earlier and the 3% blocks 
of ice it contained. It was slow work 
chipping the ice over the layers of fish, 
but the level gradually crept higher. 
By the time the last fish was packed, 
there wasn’t a cubic inch of empty 
space in the box. We threw out some 
20 gallons of drinking water, and stowed 
about 70 pounds of excess ice in two 
of our 10-gallon insulated containers. | 
Then Juan served up a delicious dinner | 
of rice, chicken, and tomatoes. 

Originally we’d planned to fish half 
a day on Friday and all day Saturday, 
and to start home after breakfast Sun- 
day morning. But after fishing just six 
hours we’d caught some 60 fish, and 
though we’d given six or eight big 
rayados and all seven of the bony pa- 
yara to some Indians who'd visited the 
camp and our guide had salted the huge 
cajaro for his own use, our icebox was 
full and there was only a little space 
left in the insulated containers. Con- 
sequently, we made tentative plans to 
depart Saturday afternoon. Since we'd 
been without sleep for better than 40 
hours, we agreed to let tomorrow take 
care of itself. | 

Breakfast was a leisurely affair, and 
we didn’t get into the boats until almost 
9 a.m. Since there was so little room 
for icing more fish, I left my tackle in 
camp and carried cameras instead. Ben 
and Bill headed upstream in one boat, | 
while Juan and I took off in the other | 
direction. 








bout a mile downstream we ran into 
a group of Indians netting fish. 
They first stretched a net clear across 
the river, then three dugouts moved 
toward it from a distance. The men in 
the boats slapped the water’s surface 
with long poles to drive the fish toward | 
the net. As the boats closed in, another 
dugout towed one end of the net in a 
wide semicircle until both ends were 
fastened to the same bank. Then, by 
manipulating the net, the Indians 
worked dozens of fish into a small 
pocket. 

There was quite a variety. Caribes, | 
payaras, pavon, rayados, and cachamas | 
made up the bulk of the catch, but 
there were other species, such as the 
palometa (similar to the pompano), 
morichalero, and bagre (gray catfish), 
as well as turtles. The fishermen 
dumped them all into their dugouts | 
and covered them with moist green| 
leaves. 

We asked if the caribes ever gave | 
them any trouble. Their answer was to 
hold up the net and show us the holes | 
made by the caribes which slash out | 
with their sharp teeth as they feel the | 
mesh encircling them. Often they cut 
their way to freedom. 

Although the catch seemed quite good 
to us, the Indians weren’t satisfied, and | 
asked us to tow them to another fishing ! 





18 Sea Bee 
Ski Tow 


Model 22-2 
Sea Breeze Cruiser 


See them now—at your local Trojan 
dealer’'s—at all major boat shows 
—or, write for new free catalog. 


LANCASTER 5, PA. 
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Double Strength 
ALUMINUM BOATS 


Vio Holda! Featherlight and easy to han- 
die on land or water. Seven popular 
sizes, from the 8-ft. ‘Little Marvel’’ 
pram weighing 45 lbs. to the 14-ft. semi- /f 
V “‘Skee-Liner’”’ at 145 Ibs., both shown § 
above. 

Vio Holda boats are of all aluminum all- ; 
welded construction with ribs pressed in 
sides and bottom for extra rigidity. Seams 
guaranteed watertight. Styrofoam flota- ' 
tion for safety. Surprisingly low prices. 
See dealer or write us for catalog. 


VIO HOLDA MANUFACTURING CO., Inc. 
P.O. Box 915 Dept. 217 TOPEKA, KAN. 
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#119— 
Stay-A-float 


# 326 — Compass 
Rose design cushion 


#792—Yacht Cap 
"You can't buy better ... to save your life” 
Write for free literature & prices. 
THE AMERICAN PAD & TEXTILE CO. 
Greenfield, Ohio + Fairfield, Calif. 
New Orleans, la. + Trenton, N. J. 


in Canada: Magog, Que. 
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SAVE 2-24 THE PRICE 
OF FACTORY-BUILT BOATS 


Runabouts, cruisers, convertibles, fishing; 
43 models, 8 through 18 ft. Freight paid, 
$39.25 up. Assembled and finished by in- 
experienced owners, Luger boats equal 
factory-built in speed, handling, style, 
beauty; yet @ to %. Owners 


-.. “Everyone 
admires my Luger.’’ Thousands in use. 
Send for big, free boat kit catalog; also 
lists fibergias, hardware, accessories, 
trailers, paint. Writs for catalog today. 


CATALOG 
Free! 
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spot half a mile upstream. The lines 
were soon fastened, and the motor 
chugged away as we pulled two dugouts 
carrying two men, a boy, and the net. 
The other men stayed behind to pole 
slowly upstream and slap the water’s 
surface. After dropping the net tenders 
off at the spot they wanted, we contin- 
ued upstream. 

Ben and Bill were fishing near the 
dead tree, and they had three fairly 
big rayados and four medium-sized 
pav6n in the bottom of their boat. Juan 
threw his lure into the water, and I 
settled in the bow with the cameras, 
waiting for action. It wasn’t long in 
coming, and once it started I was busy 
for more than two hours as Garcia 
pulled in payaras, pavén, rayados, and 
curbinatas. Then I suggested swapping 
places, since Juan was having all the 
fun, and he reluctantly agreed. 

I’d scarcely taken my seat when a 
fish struck hard. It was a pav6én, and 
on its first jump we saw that it was a 
huge male. As I worked the charging 


fish, I heard Garcia cursing quietly in, 


Spanish for having been such a stupid 
ass as to relinquish the rod to me. Five 
minutes later he calmed down long 
enough to thrust the gaff and lift 144% 
pounds of pavén into the boat. The 
fish’s caudal fin had a section missing 
where a caribe evidently had nipped 
him, 


ince it was after midday, we stowed 
the tackle and sped to camp. On 
rounding a sharp bend, we came upon 
a chigiiere (capybara, water pig, or 
cavy) drinking from the shallow bank. 
It quickly scampered off into the brush. 
Largest rodent in the world, a full 
grown male chigiiere will weigh close 
to 200 pounds. It has a rough gray- 
black skin, not unlike a pig’s, which is 
sparsely covered with dark gray bristles 
about 11% inches long. Though rarely 
seen, it is common throughout Vene- 
zuela, and scrutiny of almost any sand- 
bank along interior rivers will disclose 
its distinctive three-toed tracks. 

We found the Indians working a 
stretch of river just above our camp 
and stopped long enough to give them 
six rayados and two payaras, keeping 
nine pavén and two curbinatas for our- 
selves. The handyman made _ short 
work of cleaning our fish, and Garcia 
and I carried them to the containers. 

Evidently the memory of having 
failed by a matter of seconds to catch 
the biggest pavén of the trip was 
weighing on Juan’s mind. As we iced 
down our catch he turned to me, eyes 
twinkling, and said quietly in Spanish, 
“Amigo, we have caught many fish. I 
am going to keep just nine pavén for 
myself, including that 1414-pound vag- 
abundo. But remember, from now on, 
that one, as well as the story of how he 
was caught and who caught him, is my 
personal property.” 

Juan Garcia is a true fisherman and, 
by his own admission, likes to “lie a lit- 


| tle bit because it makes a better story.” 
| So from now on the story about who 


caught the big pavén, and how, is for 
him to tell. 
Ben and Bill soon arrived with 15 


‘ pavén. When Ben mentioned catching 


a fresh-water sting ray-on a lure, I 
figured that this story-telling business 
was getting out of bounds and made an 
impolite sound. Bill immediately shoved 
a camera into my hands, herded me in- 
to the boat, and gave the kicker a 
spin. We tied up a few hundred yards 
from camp. 

Sure enough, there was the sting ray 
lying right where they’d left it. It was 
only about two feet long, but it must 
have weighed close to 20 pounds. Ben 
had been unable to bring it to the sur- 
face with his little casting rod, so they’d 
beached the boat and worked the ray 
into shallow water where Bill gaffed it. 

After lunch we started the long trek 
home. Our guide was unhappy—buz- 
zards had stolen the huge cajaro, 
which he’d salted and draped on a bush 
to dry. But three large rayados and 50 
bolivars made him brighten up. Six- 
teen hours later we were home. We 
unloaded the fish, wrapped them, and 
put them in the commissary freezer. 

Nine days afterward I took 37 pavén 
out of the freezer and had them cut, 
like loaves of bread, into %-inch-thick 
slices on the butcher’s band saw. That 
night 130 persons came to dinner, and 
we had a mammoth fish fry. Juan, of 
course, was chief cook and right in his 
element as he described how he’d mas- 
tered each fish he dropped into the hot 
grease. The guests ate it up (stories 
and fish), and came back for more. It 
was a most appropriate ending to what 
for me had been the thrill of a lifetime 
—a trip to a fisherman’s paradise. THE END 





WILDCAT 


(continued from page 35) 


southern Vermont, but most of them in 
the Berkshire Hills of the heavily popu- 
lated industrial state of Massachusetts. 

After a new snow you can see their 
pad marks winding through the woods. 
Most people think they are skunk or 
fox tracks. 

Wildcats won’t fight unless they have 
to, but cornered cats are ugly critters. 
They have claws that can rip a dog to 
shreds and teeth that can kill a full- 
grown deer. Bill told me about Mike 
once tangling with a cat on a ledge. 
He couldn’t shoot for fear of hitting the 
dog, and in the ruckus the battlers 
tumbled off the ledge right into Bill’s 
lap. Dog, cat, and hunter rolled down 
the slope in a tangle of teeth, claws, 
snarls, and cuss words. Everybody 
was pretty well mussed up by the time 
the cat was subdued—and that’s not 
like fox hunting, either. 

Wherever you find wood mice, rab- 
bits, squirrels, grouse, and deer, you'll 
find wildcats or traces of them. And 
sometimes, hunger-pressed, they’ll raid 
some farmer’s poultry house or carry 
off lambs or shoats. 

I’ve spent a lot of time in the New 
England woods, but I’d only seen one 
wildcat up to now. That was on a 
winter night when I lived on the out- 
skirts of a hill village. I was driving 
home through the woods, and as I 
rounded a sharp curve my headlights 
swept a mossy stump just as a cat 





leaped from it and loped off among the 
trees. 

A few nights later as we sat in our 
living room, my wife and I heard a 
bloodcurdling scream down by the 
brook—the hunting cry of a wildcat 
who hopes by this fiendish screech to 
startle his prey into betraying its pres- 
ence. I was remembering that evening 
now when suddenly Bill raised a warn- 
ing hand. 

“Listen!” he said. All I could hear 
was a whisper of wind through the hem- 
locks and the_muted notes of chicka- 
dees in gaunt branches overhead. Then, 
faint in the distance, like a disembodied 
thread of melody adrift in the hills, I 
heard Mike’s rolling chant blending with 
Bing’s clear beil tones. 't hung only 
for a second in the frosty air, but that 
was enough for Bill. 

“He’s taking them up the gorge,’”’ he 
said, “heading for the ledges on Bald 
Mountain. We better get over there 
fast.” 

I looked over at the mountain's 
snowy crown rising beyond the hollow. 
It looked a long way off—on foot. But 
this time Bill turned back the other way 
and headed for the car parked beside 
the county bridge. You've got to have 
a thorough knowledge of the country, 
along with built-in radar, to be a 
practicing cat hunter, and Bill has 
both. 

Confidently he led the way through 
the swamp, across the brook, up the 
ravine, and over the ridge, skirting the 
foot of Drake Mountain like a pilot 
riding a radio beam. In a surprisingly 
short time we crossed a snowy field 
and arrived at the car. 


e climbed in and tore at break- 
W neck speed up the gorge road. But 
here the jinx struck again. Near the 
top of the mountain, Dyer Road 
branches off to wind over the rugged, 
wooded hills to Blandford. In winter 
the road is frequently impassable, but 
seeing that it had been plowed, Bill 
turned onto it. A few hunderd yards 
farther on we came to a short, steep 
grade covered with glare ice. 

I knew halfway up that we weren’t 
going to make it. Just below the 
summit our forward momentum ended, 
and the rear wheels began to spin. Bill 
tried to ease the car back, but slowly 
and inexorably the rear twisted around 
and came to rest at an angle in the 
ditch. Bill muttered something curt 
and pungent as we got out. 

I pushed and Bill rocked, but the 
wheel only cut deeper into the ice. The 
car’s snow tires were useless on this 
slippery surface. 

“Maybe if we got a sapling,” I sug- 
gested. 

“To heck with it,’ Bill said. “I’m 
going cat hunting. Nobody’ll want to 
get by.” 

But we’d no more than started along 
the road when we met a heavily loaded 
lumber truck rumbling toward us. It 
saved us a long hike into Granviile, but 
we didn’t appreciate it at the time. 
The truck couldn’t get past with our 
car in the way, so we went back with 
the driver and helped him hook a chain 
around the front end. After he yanked 


See Aluma Craft’s new, deluxe, fast runabouts, the 
new, small boat designs, new improved performance 
features and new attractive color combinations. Genu- 
ine Erich Swenson designs, pre-formed hulls and ex- 
truded fittings carefully assembled so your Aluma 
Craft will give you years of care-free fun. Choose from 
17 models. Plan now. See your dealer or send for new 
full color catalog. No obligation. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT COMPANY 
2623 27th Avenve South, Minneapolis 6, Minnesota 


New catalog shows 
17 boats in color. 
Gives suggestions 
on how to select 
model to fit your 
motor and needs. 





| 


new TEE-NEE boat trailers for 1957 ima 


MAKE LIFE STILL EASIER AND sf 
BETTER FOR BOAT OWNERS gga 


Completely re-styled from coupler to stern, Tee-Nee Boat 
Trailers for 1957 again offer the most for your dollar .. . 
im sport car inspired styling . . . in masterful roadability 
and “weightless” trailing . . . in mechanical assistance for 
one-person loading and launching of boat . . . in rugged resistance to years of hard, 
heavy service. Ask your Tee-Nee Dealer to show you the great, advanced features 
in 1957 models—Tee-Nee's new Tie-Tilt Cable, Micro-Adjustment Cradle Bracket, 
Enclosed Winch Stand, and the combination Rear Roller Assembly and Transom 
Support. Learn why Tee-Nees for 1957, more than ever before, deserve their estab- 
lished reputation as the nation’s finest! 

FROM $99.95 Write to Dept. L for free, full-color literature. 


TRAILER CO., 215 £ INDIANOLA AVE., YOUNGSTOWN 


IN CANADA, CANASCO PRODUCTS, LTD., 1 PARNELL AVE., TORONTO 
EXPORT DEPT.: BESSEMER BLDG., PITTSBURGH 22, PA., U.S.A. 


WOLVERINE 





Newest ideas, most modern designs, found only in the exciting Wolverine 
fleet. Models in molded plywood, Ply-Lap, aluminum, cedar strip. Every 
one has that luxurious custom look, yet they're priced sensibly. We urge 
you to inspect this great line at New York and other leading Boat Shows. 
FREE LITERATURE ON REQUEST. 


WAGEMAKER COMPANY, Dept. 10-57, Grand Rapids, Michigan 


JANUARY, 1957 


93 





tHE 1957 Sea Scamp 
ONE OF 19 NEW STARCRAFT MODELS 


‘ne 


TAKE IT ANYWHERE! 





WEIGHS ONLY 99 POUNDS 

12 FEET OF FUN 

GUARANTEED ALUMINUM 

CONSTRUCTION 

ONLY $199.00 

(F.0.B. Goshen, Ind.) 

Round bottom. No upkeep, no 
get-ready . . . built from heavy 
duty, lightweight aluminum. Non- 
skid floor walk. Choice of wood 
or aluminum seats. Reinforced 
stern. Large safety floats built in. 
Carries 15-year guarantee. No 
bottom seams. 


Bow Transom 
Beam Depth Width Motors 














TODAY FOR 


STARCRAFT BOAT COMPANY 
Dept. D-1 © Goshen, Ind. 





THE TOMAHAWK TRAILER MATE 


IT’S FIBERGLASS—IT’S DIFFERENT 
IT’S CONVERTIBLE 


TO ANY MODEL OF YOUR CHOICE 
15 footer-—for motors up to 40 H.P. 


There is something EXTRA SPECIAL about 
The TRAILER MATE! 
Write for FREE literature— Dept. OL-1 


Boats 


TOMAHAWK, WISC. 
“Ask No Favors in Any Competition” 


PLANES IN 
ONLY 2, 
SECONDS 


—— ee 
. Revolutionsry 
NEW hull * 


aluminum 


boats 


CONSOLIDATED GENERAL PRODUCTS, INC. 
(X1) HOUSTON 8, TEXAS 


94 ourpoor LITE 


|us back onto the road, he wanted to 
| talk. 

| For the next 10 minutes we had to 
| listen to his driving woes while all the 
time the dogs were pushing a cat hell- 
for-leather across the mountain. We 
asked the driver if he’d heard the 
hounds, but he said no. 

When we finally started out again 
we'd lost a good 45 minutes, and there 
was neither sight nor sound of the dogs. 
The jinx was working overtime. 

“All we can do is follow the road and 
listen for the dogs,” Bill said glumly. 
“If we don’t hear them we’re washed- 
up—again.” 


W: must have followed the frozen 
road a couple of miles as it writhed 
through the woods. Every now and 
| again we'd stopped to listen, but no 
|} sound disturbed the brooding silence. 
|I had no idea what time it was, but 
| When Bill stopped in a patch of sun- 
| light and handed me a sandwich and 
/a chocolate bar, I realized suddenly 
| that I was famished. 

“This may have to last us a long 
time,” he said, breaking his sandwich 
in half. 
| When we’d finished our lunch, washed 
| down with water from an_ice- 
| encrusted spring, we slogged on again 
| listening, walking, listening. At the top 
of a knoll Bill left the road and climbed 
a high, rocky ledge. 

“Those dogs have got to be some- 
| where,” he insisted. ‘Maybe I can 
hear better up on the rocks.” 
| By now my heart was down in my 
boots. While we’d wasted valuable 
time with the stalled car and the long- 
winded truck driver, my best chance 
to bag a cat so far had gone aglimmer. 

“I can hear them!” Bill called sud- 
denly, scrambling down from the rock. 
“They’re in the ledges across the 
valley. Let’s get over there before the 
cat holes up.” 

Gone was my weariness and discour- 
agement as I hurried after Bill’s wiry 
| figure. The cat was still running and 
| the hounds were still on the trail. As 
we rounded a towering pinnacle of 
rock, we heard the dogs belting out a 
rhythmic cadence as they raced along 
the mountainside. 

“He’s twisting now,’ Bill hollered 
over his shoulder. “Dodging among the 
rocks like a gray fox. I hope he doesn’t 
| ledge up.” 

“Is he likely to?” I asked anxiously. 

Bill shrugged. “I’ve been lucky—so 
far.’’ He didn’t say it unkindly, but I 
| knew what he meant. 

And then, as if in challenge to his 
| Statement, the dogs’ fullthroated 
tonguing changed suddenly to a quick, 
urgent chopping. 

“He’s ledged, or else the dogs have 
| him cornered,” Bill cried, running even 
faster. 

I jogged behind him, too winded to 
talk, but full of dark, foreboding 
thoughts. Our way turned steeply up- 
ward through laurel and hemlock on a 
| snowy, boulder-studded slope. We were 
close to the dogs now, so close that I 
strained my eyes through the woods. 
Suddenly, just ahead, the chopping 
' barks changed again to a wild crescendo 





of snarling growls, mingled with blood- 
chilling screeches. 

“Cat fight,” Bill yelled, pushing uphill 
like a charging fullback. I caught up 
just in time to get a fleeting glimpse of 
gray disappearing behind a _ boulder. 
Bill raised his gun and fired a snapshot 
after it, as cat and dogs raced pell-mell 
up the mountainside. 

“The cat heard us 
said, panting heavily. “He may circle 
the mountain toward the gorge. Let’s 
head there; it’s about our only chance.” 

Once more we threaded cur way 
around rocks and over blowdowns, 
through brush and laurel and around to 
the boulder-jumbled slopes overlooking 
an ice-locked ravine. Here we took 
stands and waited, betting all our blue 
chips against the jinx. 

The sands were running out on both 
this day’s hunt and the season. Burst- 
ing catkins on willows along the brook 
showed that spring was on the way. 
Soon a warming March sun would thaw 
the snow and cat hunting would end 
for another nine months. Long 
shadows slanted through the woods 
and presently Bill came down from his 
stand. 

“It isn’t going to work,” he said 
gloomily. ‘‘There’s no use standing 
here any longer.” 

“What do we do now?’ I inquired, 
but I was afraid I knew. 

“Drive back to the county bridge. 
The cat’s probably holed up in the 
ledges. When the dogs get tired they’ll 
come back to the car—I hope.” 

“So ends this day,” I said resignedly. 
“It looked good for a while, though.” 

Bill nodded. ‘“That’s cat hunting. 
It’s tough on you, though—-and the 
Chinaman.” 

I glanced up, puzzled. 
man? Who's he?” 

“The one that runs the restaurant. I 
promised him a cat.” 

“Does he want the fur?’ I asked. 

“Heck, no,” Bill replied. ‘““He wants 
it to eat; claims it’s delicious—just 
like good veal.” 


coming,” Bill 


“The China- 


hifting my gun to the crook of an 

elbow, I began to follow Bill down the 
mountain. We hadn’t gone lUv yards 
before a burst of hound music rang 
over the distant ridge. We both heard 
it at the same instant and whirled in 
our tracks, staring upward toward the 
sound. 

“Get in here,’ Bill whispered, jerking 
me after him into a clump of hemlocks. 
“They’re heading this way.” 

I crouched beside him, listening to 
the clamorous cadence while chills 
chased up and down my spine. On came 
the dogs, full-throated, racing through 
the woods witi all the stops pulled out. 
Their baying broke in waves against 
the rocks and echoed among the hills. 
I gripped the cold gun barrel and 
strained my eyes among the shadowy 
trees. 

Even then I might not have seen the 
cat. I was staring at the landscape 
ahead of me when I felt Bill’s nudge. 
Glancing cautiously around, I followed 
his gaze fixed on a snow-crowned ledge 
off to my left. There, not 50 feet away, 
stood the cat! At first he looked like 





a projection of the boulder, but then I 
made out the dark brown spots along 
his tawny flank, the bars across his 
chest, and the pair of gleaming, baleful 
eyes. 

He paused, half-crouched on the 
ledge, looking behind him with fangs | 
bared in snarling anger. I still couldn’t 
believe it had happened, and I continued | 
to stare in fascination, almost forget- | 
ting the gun in my hands. I wanted 
that cat, but even now I was afraid 
the jinx might beat us. Perhaps Bill 
should do the shooting. 

He seemed to read my thoughts and 
gestured anxiously toward the gun. 
There was not time to lose. The dogs 
were coming up fast and the cat 
wouldn’t wait much longer. Slowly I 
raised the 16 gauge over-and-under, 
and as I did so the cat caught the 
motion and leaped from the ledge. 

I swung, and when the muzzles|} 
blotted out his flying form, I squeezed | 
the trigger, still swinging. The load | 
of chilled No. 4’s caught him in mid- 
bound. I was a jinx no longer. THE END 





RAINBOW ALLEY 


(continued from page 39) 


so fishermen can get through, and the 
frost keeps the roads hard. That’s good. 
But when the frost thaws there’s a real 
ball. 

The yellow sand holds up fairly well, | 
but the red clay pockets turn soft and | 
the black swamp muck becomes bot- | 
tomless. Sometimes it’s a gamble to} 
move, but nearly always a carload of | 
fishermen will come by and help heave | 
you out so they can continue on their | 
way. Just the same, it’s wise to know | 
when to stop pushing your luck on try- | 
ing to get through. | 

For example, I'd heard a lot about the 
little Huron River, a small stream} 
which lies several miles beyond the| 
Huron and has pools where ‘bows are | 
said to pile up thick. Little Huron isn’t | 
open to the special season, but its 
waters become legal on the fourth Sat- 
urday in April. 
look, and got as far as an oozing clay | 
pit into which my car sank to both| 
axles. By the time I’d got it back on| 
hard sand I knew I'd had it. Steelheads 
or no steelheads, I headed right back 
for Big Eric’s Bridge. 

Wherever you stop in Rainbow Alley | 
you can hear a hassle on rainbow vs. | 
steelhead. The fish itself contributes to | 
the argument by wearing two coats. | 
One is bright silver without a trace of | 
the stripe that gives the rainbow its | 
name. The other is a dark olive green, | 
with brilliant spots and a bar of glowing | 
pink running from eye to tail. 

Veterans say knowingly that a dark 
fish has been in a river a long time, 
while a silver one is fresh in from the 
lake. Others insist the dark fish is a 
rainbow, the bright a steelhead. Some 
maintain there are different kinds of 
water in Lake Superior, and that this 
accounts for the difference in color of 
the fish. 

I toted this bundle of argument to 
Tom Stauffer, a fisheries biologist at the 





I started out to take a| | 
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Ice Queen has two bucket seats, | 


state hatchery in Marquette, and asked 
for his opinion. 

“Rainbow and steelhead are the same 

fish,” he said. ‘Coloration has nothing 
to do with the length of time spent in 
the lake or a river. Immature fish, not 
yet ready to spawn, are bright silver. 
As they grow older they become darker 
and take on more brilliant color. 
Females are less dark and less brilliant 
than males. The pink stripe is a sec- 
ondary sexual characteristic of the 
| male.” 
These Superior steelheads aren’t na- 
| tive to Michigan. They were imported 
| from Washington in the ’80’s and given 
the whole Great Lakes to roam in. For 
decades they spawned and spread, and 
were in and out of the streams before 
the regular trout season opened. 

The first upper-peninsula stream to 
|have a special steelhead season was 

Black River in Mackinac County, in 
|1947. More and more streams were 
| opened, and now, with 43 having special 
| seasons, the Michigan steelhead has 
| come full circle. (Write the Department 
|}of Conservation, Lansing, Mich., for 
| this year’s list of open streams.) 

W ith the lake life virtually a mys- 
tery, a way had to be found to put 

a tracer on the steelhead. A start was 
made in 1955 when 28,000 two-year-old 
| hatchery rainbows, some fin-clipped 
j}and some tagged, were planted in 14 
| streams along Rainbow Alley. 
| Reports from fishermen began com- 
|ing in four or five months later, when 
| some planted fish were taken in the fall 
|run. Where the same fish would have 
| grown only an inch or so in the streams, 
in the lake they doubled their length, 
from nine to 18 inches, and increased 
their weight eight times, from five 
ounces to 214 pounds. After their sec- 
ond year in the lake, they averaged 
better than four pounds and measured 
around 22 inches. 

The planted fish did not necessarily 
return to the same river. Some wan- 
dered far and wide. One planted on the 
Black River off the Straits of Mackinac 
was caught a year later nearly 400 
miles away, in Lake Erie off Toledo, 
| Ohio. 

In L’Anse one night I learned from 

Brad Durling, another state fisheries 
biologist, what makes a steelhead run. 
| “A day of sun on the watershed will 
| push stream temperatures up from 33° 
to 40°,” he said. “That night the big 
steelheads will run. Be on the stream 
at 6 o’clock or earlier next morning, and 
cast into those pools. There’ll be fish 

in them. The biggest one taken in the 
first week of fishing in 1956 weighed 

13144 pounds. It was hooked on the 
Huron at 5 a.m.” 

But suppose the sun doesn’t shine? 
Then pray for rain. Even a light drizzle 
will raise the water level of a typical 
stream. Rain is warm to fish, even 
though it may chill you, and it sends 
those cruising steelheads crazy. It 
makes them go roaring upstream feel- 
jing their oats and looking for a fight. 
Be there to greet them next morning. 

But suppose you can’t hit that early 
run? Don’t worry. 
on the fourth Saturday 





When dawn breaks 
in April the 


regular trout season will be open, and 
several thousand miles of untouched 
water will be ready for your hooks. 

Try one of the rainbow streams that’s 
been closed during the special season. 
There’s Falls River, a few blocks from 
the heart of L’Anse. Last year on the 
Falls, in a single pool known locally as 
the Bare Hole, a handful of fishermen 
took 40 steelheads on opening day. 
There’s also Hurricane River west of 
Grand Marais. It’s small, but attracts 
an even bigger run than Two Hearted. 
West of Marquette is Little Garlic 
River, another top spawning stream. 
Or you can hit the upper waters of the 
special-season streams. All the pools 
there are untouched. They’re small, so 
take care not to spook the fish. 

The Huron and Two Hearted are 
great streams and take heavy fishing 
pressure, but others not so well known 
may offer even more. Try the Middle 
Branch of Ontonagon below Agate 
Falls. That’s a medium-size stream 
with deep pools that are seldom fished, 
but they hold steelheads running to 
seven pounds. Or cast into the pool 
formed by the rock ledge at the mouth 
of the Tobacco River. Silver and Slate 
Rivers are lightly fished only because 
they’re so close to the Huron. The en- 
tire Keweenaw Peninsula is heavily 
laced with streams that will pay off 
handsomely in return for a little re- 
search. 

If you want to take the time and 
trouble, you'll find good fishing in big 
Carp River in the Porcupine Mountains. 
There’s no road leading directly to it, 
but you can get there by chartering a 
boat at the mouth of the Black River 
above North Bessemer, or by launching 
your own boat at the mouth of the 
Presque Isle River north of Wakefield. 
The trip’s about a 10-mile run, and will 
be no child’s play if Superior is kicking 
up. 


ne day late in the season I was roll- 
O ing east on Rainbow Alley heading 
for home in De Tour when a warm rain 
began falling. I thought of my brotuer 
Barney, a backsliding dry-fly man with 
steelhead fever. He lives in Bay City, 
Mich., 300 miles from Rainbow Alley, 
and I was sure he wouldn’t know about 
the rain. My neighbor, John Steel, is a 
ham radio operator, and just for fun I 
sent Barney a message during the gos- 
sip hour: ‘Fishing should be good on 
Big Two Hearted this week-end. Can 
you make it?” 

Could he make it? Thirty minutes 
later the phone began to jump. It was 
Barney. Rain? Big Two Hearted? Be 
there early. Drive all night. 

You reach Two Hearted’s) mouth 
along a county road north of Newberry. 
The last 25 miles are across sand plains, 
bumpy but hard. Dawn glowed on miles 
of skinned jackpines, growing so close 
to the trail that the snowplow scraped 
their bark when it went by in early 
April. 

Barney and another steelhead fan, 
Tom O’Toole of Flint, were on the river 
when I arrived. There’s a bridge at the 
state camping ground beside the river, 
but it had been washed out. We found 
a ford about 100 yards below the bridge 





and waded to the other side. From 
there to the lake, for a mile of deep, fast 
water, is about as pretty a fishing 
stretch as you'll ever see. 

We used spinning gear and No. 6 
hooks baited with mesh bags of frozen 
rainbow roe no larger than a marble. A 
couple of split shot a foot or so above the 
hook was weight enough. The idea was 
to cast upstream and let the bag tumble 
along bottom like a cluster of natural 
roe that’s slipped loose. It’s top stuff 
for steelheads. I sack the roe in my 
wife’s cast-off nylons, but Barney uses 
white nylon veiling his wife buys in a 
hat shop for 95 cents a yard. He likes it 
fine. 

The first fish struck just before 7 a.m. 
In this type of fishing you don’t get a 
smashing strike. The fish takes the bait 
gently, as if about to move it from one 
spot to another. Frequently you can’t 
feel the strike, but your motionless line 
shows thet the hook’s hung up, perhaps 
on a leaf, a small stone, a twig—or 
maybe a seven-pound fish. You watch 
closely and set the hook whenever your 
line stops moving. 


e must have set the hook on 100 

leaves that day, but some of those 
“leaves” turned out to be fish. We 
landed four two to five-pounders before 
10 a.m. and took another five-pounder 
in early afternoon. 

Those fish fought deep—bored right 
down. All we could do was plant our 
feet in the soft sand and try to keep the 
fish out of the brush on the opposite 
bank. Ten or 20 minutes later they'd 
surface. Then we went into the stream 
with nets and fought it out at close 
quarters. 

Clifford Worden of Grandville, Mich., 
fishing beside me, took two fish of seven 
and five pounds, but in between lost the 
day’s prize. Cliff set the hook on a 
gentle tug—-and out of the dark waiter 
leaped a steelhead that looked to be 
almost three feet long. Cliff had it on 
for possibly 30 seconds. After that one 
jump the trout streaked for a heap of 
fallen trees, dived into it, and twisted 
and turned. Cliff reeled in a hookless 
line. We guessed the tackle-buster’s 
weight at 12 pounds 

Now the sun had sunk low, and we 
had fish to clean and long drives ahead. 
Tom and I gathered up the gear while 
Barney trailed behind, lugging better 
than 15 pounds of the Superior steel- 
heads we'd taken. 

As Tom and I circled a pocket of 
brush a fisherman passing by looked at 
my empty hands with inquiring eyes. 
Something prompted me to make a long 
face and give my shoulders a despair- 
ing shrug. 

“Too bad,” the fellow said. “I hear 
they reaily took ’em down at the mouth 
today. You should’ve been here this 
morning.” 

Just then Barney rounded the bend 
with his load. The guy’s eyes popped. 
It was a moment I'd long waited for. 
“We were,” I said. 

That was a long time ago, but some- 
times at night I still wake up giggling. 
It’s a happy feeling that keeps me going 
until the snow melts and Rainbow Alley 
steelheads run again. THE END 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 


CAMPERS’ DON’TS 


ccidents in camp, like accidents 
nN anywhere, don’t happen acci- 
ie dentally. There is always a fun- 
damental cause or reason behind them. 
Caution is especially important in 
camp, however, because you are gen- 
erally a long distance from professional 
medical care. 

The most common camp accidents 
are burns, cuts, sunburn, and plant poi- 
soning. Let’s see what we can do to 
prevent them from hapnenins, or to 
take care of the discomfort if they do 
happen. 

Most cases of burned fingers can be 
prevented by wearing canvas gloves 
when tending the campfire and cooking. 
Utensils get very hot over a wood fire; 
skillet handles that stay safely cool 
with other kinds of heat can now burn 
the hands badly. For extra protection 
wear one glove, and fold the other into 
a pad to further insulate your hand 
from the hot surface. Gloves also pro- 
tect fingers from splinters when chop- 
ping wood. 

Be extra careful when moving kettles 
of hot water or food because an upset 
can cause a terrible burn. Be sure pot 
bails are solidly attached; sometimes 
the hooked ends of removable bails 
gradually straighten out and lose their 
bite. I prefer solid bails on large camp 
kettles. Utensils so equipped are harder 
to nest in the pack but they’re definitely 
safer. Keep wooden skillet handles 
tight so the pan can’t turn and slop hot 
grease. 


he ground around the cooking fire 
i. should be smooth and without ob- 
structions that might trip you when 
you’re carrying hot food to the table. 
It’s possible also to scorch the fingers 
when stirring food over the fire. To 
prevent this, lengthen the cooking spoon 
with a tied-on stick so your hands stay 
away from the blaze. 

Cover burned or scalded flesh with 
salve from your first-aid kit. Or, lack- 
ing salve, use any clean grease like 
butter or lard, then bandage the injury. 
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Don’t break the blister that forms over 
a burn. The tender flesh beneath such 
a blister can be easily infected if it is 
exposed. 

Many knife and ax wounds are 
caused by unnecessary haste. Handle 
edged tools carefully, and don’t be ina 
hurry. When chopping, set your feet so 
neither will be struck should the ax 
miss or glance from the wood. Before 
taking the first swing, check for over- 
head vines or tree branches that could 
hook and deflect the ax head danger- 
ously. Before chopping down on a loose 
limb, support it where the ax strikes so 
a loose end won’t fly up and smack you 
in the face. Be cau- 
tious when splitting 
kindling held in the 
hand—it’s easy to 
chop a finger, espe- 
cially if the ax is 
long and heavy. 

Check your ax 
head for looseness 
regularly. A wooden 
wedge driven into 
the end of the handle 
is a permanent cure, 
but soaking the head 
in water overnight 
helps temporarily. 
Keep the ax blade 
covered with a 
sheath when not in 
use. Then nobody 
can stumble over it 
and cut himself. 

When you whittle 
or carve wood, cut 
away from your 
body. After sharp- 
ening a pocket or 
sheath knife, dull 
the heel of the blade 
close to the handle, 
so if you grip too 
high you won't be 
cut. Keep all camp 
tools sharp; most 
accidents occur with 
tools that are not 
sharp enough. 





Clean and sterilize cuts and wounds, 
even tiny ones. Remove dirt with soap 
and water, then apply an antiseptic and 
bandage. First-aid booklets have pic- 
tures showing how to apply bandages 
to different parts of the body, and where 
to apply pressure to stop bleeding. If a 
tourniquet is necessary, don’t draw it 
too tight, and remember to release the 
pressure at 15-minute intervals. 


f you wear shirts with collars and 
full-length sleeves, and full-length 
trousers and a hat, and also take your 
sun in moderate doses you shouldn’t 
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“Have you tried pulling the trigger?” 





suffer serious sunburn. When it does 
occur, however, treat it like a fire burn, 
using ointment or grease. 

The Superintendent of Documents, 
U.S. Government Printing Office, Wash- 
ington, D.C., will send you Farmer’s 
Bulletin No. 1166 (price, 15c), which 
identifies poisonous growths, like ivy, 
sumac, and poison oak. Standard out- 
door books will also help you spot these 
plants when you hike and when you 
select a camp site. In the latter case 
they can be dug out and burned or 
buried. If you’re very allergic to poi- 
soning, keep away from the smoke. 

Wear canvas gloves when you skin 
small game and gather firewood, be- 
cause rabbit hair and wood bark some- 
times contain the irritating stuff. Keep 
your shirt sleeves rolled down and wear 
socks pulled up over your trouser bot- 
toms when hiking. These simple pre- 
cautions can pay off. 

When you return to camp after prob- 
able exposure to poisonous plants, scrub 
the skin hard with soap and warm 
water to remove the oil before it eats 
deep enough to hurt. Drugstores stock 
remedies which will alleviate the pain 
of advanced cases, should you acquire 
poisoning without knowing it. 

A wise choice of tent site can prevent 
accidents and inconvenience. Don’t 
camp under a big tree that might topple 
over or lose limbs in a storm, or that 
will attract lightning. Pick a sunny 
campsite; it will be less damp and breed 
fewer colds. Pitch your tent solidly, 
even if you plan only a one-night stay, 
and ditch it well if the ground is poorly 
drained. Don’t let food scraps, empty 
tins, bottles, or fishbones accumulate. 
Bury or burn this trash before it breeds 
germs and mosquitoes, and attracts flies. 

Well-managed campfires are safe; it’s 
only when a careless camper lets one 
get out of control that it turns into a 
menace. Before you start a wood fire 
on the ground, scrape the surface bare 
of litter and leaf mold. Don’t kindle 
fires on peaty soil, or beneath trees with 
low-hanging limbs. Make sure the fire 
is out every time the entire party leaves 
camp. Douse it with water to destroy 
live coals a sudden wind could uncover 
and scatter into the surrounding vege- 
tation. 


hen camping near water, don’t 

dive into a lake or stream before 
checking for sunken logs or rocks, as 
well as for safe diving depth. Don’t 
wade barefoot where careless campers 
may have tossed broken glass or sharp- 
edged cans. Don’t swim too far from 
shore or try to cross large, unfamiliar 
lakes. The distance might be greater 
and the water colder than you think. 
Remember, more good swimmers drown 
than poor ones because their confidence 
tempts them into greater risks. 

When canoeing, drag the craft well 
up on shore each night so a sudden rise 
of water can’t float it off and leave you 
stranded. If the canoe capsizes, remem- 
ber it still has enough buoyancy to sup- 
port one or two people even when filled 
with water. Unless you’re an expert 
swimmer, it may be safer to stick to the 
craft till you get help or are out of dan- 
ger. A down-filled sleeping bag makes 


a good life preserver, and if lashed to a 
canoe’s thwarts it will substantially in- 
crease the craft’s ability to float. 

Packing a dead deer on your 
may be asking to get shot. There are 
special codes for safe handling of fire- 
arms, but, if you remember only one 
rule you'll never have a gun accident— 
never let its muzzle point at anything 
you don’t want to shoot. Keep, it di- 
rected at ground or sky, 
empty. It’s as simple as that.- 
H. Decker. 


-Maurice 





BLACK WONDERLAND 


(continued from page 43) 


way and found that it was unmistak- 
ably a bear asleep in the sun. 

“Better take him, amigo,’ I sug- 
gested to Lew. “I'll sit here and watch.” 

So while the bear slumbered, Ralph 
and Lew dropped off into the bed of a 
little’ fresh-water stream, which at high 
tide would be a narrow tidal arm. 
They worked upstream for 100 yards or 
so and then went to the right up a little 
tributary. I kept watching with my 
glass, first looking at the bear, then at 
the stalkers. 

When after several minutes I hadn’t 
seen the bear move, I began to wonder 
if the creature were alive. Ralph, too, I 
learned later, had his doubts. I could 
see the two stalkers as they peered over 
the bank at the bear. They were about 
200 yards away yet and apparently de- 
cided they could get closer. They 
climbed out and commenced a slow, 
quiet stalk. 

I was just about convinced that they 
were stalking a corpse until I happened 
to notice an ear twitch. I turned my 
glass on Lew and Ralph. They were 
about 100 yards from the bear then. 
Lew dropped into a sitting position. 
Once more I put the glass on the bear. 
I saw him lurch, try to get to his feet, 
then collapse. A moment later I heard 
a shot, then another, and I saw Lew and 
Ralph get up and start to walk over to 
the trophy. 

Leaving my .375 Magnum against a 
log, I forded the stream in my hip boots 
and slogged across the sedge meadow to 
join them. The bear was a fine big male 
—sleek, fat, and as black and glistening 
in the sun as a newly shined pair of 
shoes. He was probably the largest 
black bear I’ve ever seen, and Ralph, 
who’s weighed many blacks, thought 
that this one would weigh in at about 
250 pounds. 

It had been an interesting first day. 
Already I'd seen bears and goats and 
had watched a thrilling and successful 
stalk. But that wasn’t the end. Ralph 
was busily skinning the bear when I 
happened to look upstream for a mo- 
ment. There, a quarter of a mile or so 
away, was another bear moving slowly 
along the edge of the dense woods, feed- 
ing on sedge. 

“Holy mackerel!” I said. “We have 
another bear yet. At the edge of the 
woods, just across that little point 
where the snow is.” 

“Go get him,” urged Ralph. 


“I left my rifle up there on the point,” | 
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| hunter,” 
| leaving your rifle.” 








I said. “Lew, you go after him. I'll go 
along for the ride.” 

“You're certainly an ambitious bear 
Ralph snorted— ‘going off and 


The wind was right, so Lew and I 
took off after the black. He disap- 
peared, but I whispered to Lew that I 


| was sure he was in the hollow between 
|the snow patch and the woods. 


We 
crawléd the last 50 yards, and when we 
finally came up over the little narrow 
tongue of high ground where the snow 
patch lay, we could see the bear feeding 
along slightly below us, less than 100 
yards away. 

Slowly Lew got to one knee. Then 
he switched off his safety, flipped up 
the Vissing lens covers of his scope. I 


I piled up this black with Lew’s .30/ 06 


saw the rifle steady for an instant and 
then shifted my gaze to the target. As 
the rifle cracked, I saw the bear take 
off for the woods and disappear. 

“How was the shot, Lew?” I asked. 

“Perfect!” 

“Then you’ve got yourself a bear,” I 
assured him. That morning, Lew and I 


| had gone out to see if our rifles were 


still sighted in. At 100 paces, shooting 
from a rest over a log, Lew had put 
three shots from his .30/06 with its 
2%,X Kollmorgen scope into about 11% 
inches, and three from the .25/06 I’d 
brought along to pester seals within no 
more than % inch. I knew he had hit 
that bear. 

We walked over to where the bear 
had been when Lew shot, but we found 
neither hair nor blood. However, I 
heard some brush crack above me and 
knew that it could only be the wounded 
bear. But because Ralph had asked us 
never to go into the woods after a 
wounded bear, we returned to where he 
was finishing his skinning job. 

“We'll come back in the morning,”’ he 
said, putting the head and hide on a big 
log out of reach of the water. “We'll 
pick this hide up then, find the other 


bear, and skin him. But right now the 
tide’s going out, and if we don’t hurry 
our boat will be left high and dry.” 

It was a long haul in quicksand and 
muck through the darkness as we 
plodded on back to the skiff. The stars 
came out, and their reflections glittered 
wetly in the shimmering water. It grew 
darker and darker, and Ralph disap- 
peared somewhere ahead. When at last 
we heard him starting the outboard 
motor, it was sweet music. A little later 
we found the skiff and went roaring 
down the tidal arm toward the light on 
the little Umatilla. 

The next morning when we went 
back, I was so sure that we’d already 
shot the country out that I left my rifle 
on the boat. We showed Ralph where 
we'd last seen the bear, where we'd last 
heard him. Apparently the movement 
in the brush had been his dying 
struggle, for he lay about where the 
noise had come from, shot right through 
the lungs. 

This was real bear country, I thought. 
Here we’d been out only 14% days and 
already we had two bears. 

Then Ralph punched me and pointed 
upstream. “What do you know,” he 
said. ‘Another bear yet.” 

Not far from the woods and some- 
thing over half a mile upstream on the 
other side of the creek, a black bear 
was feeding along as if he were the only 
creature in the world. 

I borrowed Lew’s .30/06, and Ralph 
and I set out quietly. The bear didn’t 
once look in our direction. When we 
were opposite him, though, we faced 
the choice either of shooting from there 
or gambling on crossing the stream 
and trying to aproach in the open. 

“Looks pretty risky,” I whispered. 

“Think you could hit him from here?” 

“I wouldn’t be surprised,” I told 
Ralph. About 25 yards ahead was a big 
log. I crawled up to it, switched off the 
safety, and got into a good, solid sitting 
position with the fore-end of the rifle 
resting on my hand, which in turn lay 
on the log. 

I'd seen Lew shoot the rifle the day 
before and knew that it was sighted to 
put the 220-grain bullet in front of 57 
grains of No. 4831 powder about 2% 
inches high at 100 yards. It should be 
on aim at right around 200. The bear 
appeared to be about that far away, but 
to give myself a bit of leeway I put the 
intersection of the crosswires about 
halfway up from the point where the 
front legs joined the body. I squeezed 
the trigger then. As the rifle cracked, 
the bear went into sudden and frantic 
action. He scrambled up a cutbank 
and headed for the woods at a dead run. 

“He’s hit. Shoot again!” yelled 
Ralph. 

But before I could work the bolt, the 
bear had piled up. He’d been shot 
through the heart. 


H° was a young bear about the size 
of blacks I was used to shooting in 
the Southwest. As Ralph and I were 
taking pictures, Lew headed over to 
join us. When he was by the log from 
where I’d shot, it suddenly dawned on 
us that he seemed a long way off. We 
guessed the distance a bit short of 200 





yards. Later we paced it off and got 
about 250, all of which shows that al- 
though beginners almost always over- 
estimate distances, the old-timers gen- 
erally underestimate. 

So there we were. Three bears in two 
days. This was bear country! 

As an Alaska license allows each hunt- 
er two black bears, and because it was 
still a bit early to go over to Admiralty 
for big browns, Ralph suggested that I 
hunt here for a day or two longer. Our 
honeymoon with the weather, though, 
had ended. It started to rain late that 
afternoon, and it rained almost con- 
stantly the rest of my stay in Alaska. 


torm after storm was born in the 

Gulf of Alaska and swept south and 
west across the Panhandle, where we 
were hunting, and into the Pacific 
Northwest. It was bitter weather— 
pouring rains, high winds, and leaping 
waves. In the mornings we'd tune in 
the Umatilla’s short-wave radio and 
listen to warnings of weather stations 
and the Coast Guard and to the chatter- 
ing of disconsolate halibut fishermen. 

And in the afternoon, rain or no rain, 
Ralph and I hunted. We were bundled 
up in hip boots, rubberized knee-length 
raincoats, rain hats, wool shirts, and 
long-handled underwear. Even at that 
we weren’t warm, and if I let my jacket 
slip up over the top of my boots the ex- 
posed area would be instantly soaked 
and chilled. 

According to Ralph, bears don’t like 
lousy weather any better than people 
do; they prefer to keep warm and dry. 
But at that we saw many bears. Once 
I gloriously missed a black, and herein 
lies a tale. 

I'd taken along my .25/06, which with 
a 100-grain bullet at a muzzle velocity 
of 3,300 feet per second should be en- 
tirely adequate for blacks. Ralph and I 
were on an island in the center of a 
tidal arm, watcning the narrow beaches 
in pouring rain. All of a sudden I saw 
a big black walk out of the woods across 
the water about 300 yards away. 

I picked up my soggy rifle, wiped the 
water off the lenses of the Weaver K-6 
scope, and noted thankfully that it 
wasn’t fogged. Then I took a good 
solid rest over a log and waited for the 
bear to turn sidewise, so I could put 
the hot little bullet into his ribs. When 
things were just right I cut one loose. 
The bear disappeared into the woods. 

“What did you shoot at?” Ralph 
asked, hurrying over. 

“Big black bear,’ I told him. ‘“Let’s 
go over and wrap him up.” But to my 
astonishment I saw what looked like 
the same bear walk calmly out of the 
woods about 50 yards from where the 
bear had been that I shot at. I took 
another crack, and again the bear 
walked into the woods. 

“You missed him,” Ralph said. “I 
saw mud fly below him.” 

“For the love of Pete,” I groaned. “I 
was killing rockchucks at that distance 
with this rifle not many days ago.” 

“But it wasn’t soaked by Alaska rain. 
Here, take a poke at that seal,” he said. 

Not far from where the bear had 
been, a hair seal came cruising by, only 
his head from the eyes up above water. 


The bullet I fired at his head struck far 
low. Then Ralph picked up the rifle, 


shot at a white rock where the bear had 


been. Again the bullet struck low. 
“Satisfied now, Buster?’ he asked. 
We headed for the boat, and now 

and then, through the gray mist of 


the rain, we’d see a black bear feeding | 


on sedge at the edge of the turbulent 
sea. But I was too cold, wet, and dis- 
couraged to go after them. 

The rain poured and the wind blew 
all the next morning. Along in the 
afternoon Ralph and I bundled ourselves 
up again, and I took Lew’s .30/06. 


“Where are we headed?” I asked as | 


we roared off. 


“To keep a date with the bear you | 


missed last night,’”’ he told me. “You 
didn’t come close enough to scare him. 
He’ll be back again right on his own 
little beach.” 

And he was. Ralph rowed the skiff 
silently through the driving rain and 
landed it about 100 yards downwind 
from the bear. After securing the boat, 
we sneaked up the narrow beach toward 


HOW TO FORM A 
SPORTSMAN’S CLUB 


o promote conservation and ensure 
better fishing and hunting for all, 


sportsmen must work together. If 


you don’t have a ‘club in your com-| 


munity, why not organize one? 

As a service to 
DOOR LIFE offers a special handbook, 
How to Form a Sportsman’s Club. This 
authoritative guide was prepared by 
Frank J. Vaigenti, chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of 
New Jersey. It tells how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

To obtain a copy, simpiy write to 
Sportsmen’s Service: OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 


him. We came face to face not over 30 
yards apart, and when the intersection 
of the crosswires rested right in the 
center of his chest, my rifle bellowed. 
Bruin gave a great leap and went crash- 
ing up the steep hill through the timber. 

‘“‘Where in the devil is that bear?’ I 
shouted. “I know I hit him exactly 
right.” 

“Here he comes,” said Ralph calmly. 
And there he was, rolling down the hill 
into our laps. 

We were wet, the skiff was wet, the 
bear was wet, and as we roared through 
the rough sea to the Umatilla, we all 
got wetter. The black was the largest 
I’ve ever killed, out of 16, and the next 
day we were off for Admiralty and our 
hunt for the great hulking browns, 
which I wrote about in ‘“Deadline,’”’ pub- 
lished in this magazine last No- 
vember. THE END 





its readers OUT- | 


Afflicted With Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Tiredness. 


If you are a victim of the above symp- 
toms, the trouble may be due to Gland- 
ular Dysfunction. A constitutional Dis- 
ease for which it is futile for sufferers to 
try to treat themselves at home. Medi- 
cines that give temporary relief will not 
remove the cause of your trouble. 


To men of middle age or past this type 
of dysfunction occurs frequently. It is 
accompanied by loss of physical vigor, 
graying of hair, forgetfulness and often 


| increase in weight. Neglect of such dys- 


function causes men to grow old be- 
fore their time—premature senility and 
possibly incurable conditions. 


Most men, if treatment is taken before 
malignancy has developed, can be suc- 
cessfully NON-SURGICALLY treated 
for Glandular Dysfunction. If the condi- 
tion is aggravated by lack of treatment, 
surgery may be the only chance. 


NON-SURGICAL TREATMENTS 


The NON-SURGICAL treatments af- 
forded at the Excelsior Institute are the 
result of 20 years research by scientific 
Technologists and Competent Doctors. 


The War brought many new techniques 
and drugs. These added to the research 
already accoraplished has produced anew 
type of treatment that is proving of great 
benefit to man as he advances in years. 


The Excelsior Institute is devoted par- 
ticularly to the treatment of diseases of 
men of advancing years. Men from all 
walks of life and from over 
3,000 cities and towns have 
been successfully treated. 
They found soothing and 
comforting relief and new 
health in life. 


tow cost EXAMINATION Ge ean teat 
On your arrival here our these for you 
Doctors make a complete ex- at the same 
amination. You then decide if time 
you will take the treatments 
needed. They are so mild 
they do not require hospitali- 
zation. A considerable saving 
in expense. 


Write Today for Our > 
The Excelsior Insti- 

tute has published a 

New FREE Book that 

deals with diseases 

peculiar to men. It 

could prove of utmost 

importance to you. 

There is no obliga- 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


GERMAN SHORTHAIR TRIAL 


s the crisp fall winds swept the 
broad flatlands of northwestern 


Ohio, Dixon’s Sheila, a sweet- 
running German shorthair bitch, moved 
steadily over determined competition 
to capture the 1956 National German 
Shorthair Pointer Championship for the 
second straight year. Run over Killdeer 
Plains, Harpster, Ohio, on November 10 
and 11, this event would have warmed 
the heart of any pheasant hunter, for 
that 7,000-acre public shooting ground 
literally explodes with those hard-fly- 
ing, colorful birds. 

I went out to this trial for two rea- 
sons. Killdeer Plains, along with the 
Delaware Area, which are both under 
the management of Ohio’s Division of 
Wildlife, offers perhaps the best test 
found anywhere for a pheasant dog. 
Here the Wildlife Service has adopted 
the most successful means of bird prop- 
agation and protection that I have en- 
countered. So I knew the birds would 
be there, and I wanted to see how the 
better shorthairs handled them. 

These bobtail Germans have come a 
long way in the past 15 years, especially 
those that were selected for field per- 
formance and matched against long- 
established pointers and setters in 
mixed competition. This gave owners 
and handlers a better yardstick to 
measure the quality of their breeding 
stock. Thus, even the man who never 
sees a trial profits by them. 


W atching this trial was an education 
in problems that must be overcome 
in training a pheasant dog. In meeting 
these problems, the shorthair has estab- 
lished itself among the pointing breeds 
with the best of our pheasant dogs. 
These trials were run under American 
Field rules. In the first one-hour heats, 
each over a fresh course, I wanted to 
see dogs that would get out and scurry 
around from one bird cover to another, 
not just tack from right to left in front 
of the handler. While a pheasant dog 
or any other gun dog hunted in re- 
stricted areas isn’t expected to run as 
wide as our Southern quail dogs, he 
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should have intensity and initiative. He 
must be well trained, but not a robot. 
No birds were shot in the first series 
but the qualifying pointers were 
brought back for a final run to locate, 
kill, and retrieve banded pheasants that 
had been liberated. The bracemate had 
to back and hold steady until ordered 
on. While steadiness is a factor, style 
or intensity is often considered above a 
mapped. performance. I’d rather have 
an eager hunter that sometimes makes 
a mistake than a dog that depends on 
the hunter to find the birds for him. 
Both dog's in the first brace, Wenden- 
heim’s Frits and Lotte von Heidelberg, 
served notice that they had to be con- 
sidered. But immediately Lotte had the 
trouble that would upset many dogs to 
follow. She was too cautious on her 
first bird. If she was a little uncertain, 
she had a right to be, for many birds 
had nested in that field, and the strong 


Runner-up Lotte v Heidelberg, left, and handler Joe Murdock pose beside champion 


Dixon’s Sheila and owner Russell Dixon. In back row: judges Richard Johns and Lee 
Vollrath, association president Martin Walter, and president-elect Ed Van Tassell 


wind blowing throughout the trial 
mixed their scents together, scrambling 
the dogs’ sense of smell. From then on 
Lotte was a little hard to control, for 
she was determined to unravel the 
odors. However, she was steady on 
point, and Frits wasn’t far behind. Both 
made the finals. 

The ground was extremely dry, put- 
ting the dogs to another test, because 
wide cracks had opened in the hard 
black earth. But neither the cracks nor 
the dryness seemed to reduce the num- 
ber of birds found. 


he next to qualify, Sergeant v Bus- 

seldorf and Bruce v Haughn, took 
the course like kids headed for a fire. 
The Sergeant nailed two birds within 
five minutes. Then came Bruce with the 
most stylish point of the whole trial. 
He wheeled sharply into a fishhook 
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point on a coturnix quail, the first he’d 
ever scented, and drove it into the 
ground. After each of these dogs had 
produced three good points, they got 
tangled in the network of scents and 
flushed several birds. 

They were stop-to-flush jobs, not 
flush-and-stop. There’s a _ difference. 
The interesting thing about Bruce is 
that he’s only 15 months old. He’ll be 
something to watch when he really 
grows up. 

Several dogs demonstrated one or 
more flush-and-stops, something to be 
considered both in training and buying 
a dog especially one to be used on 
pheasants. These pointers were trail- 
ing the ground runner out, but trailing 
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Sheila is on point, with Lotie honoring 
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head low with noses dug into the foot 
scent. They rooted the bird out like a 
Virginia hog roots out peanuts, and 
were just as surprised as the bird was 
when he hit the air. The dogs that ran 
these trails slightly head-high, taking 
air-borne scent as well as trail, didn’t 
have that trouble. This characteristic 
is due more to heredity than training, 
so look for it in the parents of the pup 
you consider. 

The second day qualified one or more 
dogs in every brace. In the first brace 
came Sheila, who went on to grab the 
silverware, and with her was Eddy- 
rock’s Wagger. The latter pointer 
showed more intensity than all others 
and perhaps more real bird sense—and 
ironically that got him in trouble right 
from the start. He took to the woods 
every chance he had, going where in- 
stinct told him the birds were. How 
was he to know that this course had 
birds everywhere.~This factor kept him 
out of judgment quite a bit, but he was 
back in the finals. 

The next two qualifiers were Wilhelm 
Lump Lump and Fritz v Strauss. They 
were braced against each other in the 
finals, where unfortunately jealousy 
eliminated both when they broke for the 
retrieve. 

It wasn’t too hard to second guess the 
judges in the finals, for despite the good 
dogs competing, there was really but 
one choice. Dixon’s Sheila, owned and 
handled by Russell Dixon of New 


Which dog is 
the grandfather ? 











These Gaines-fed Cocker Spaniels are 
living proof that Homogenized Gaines Meal 
can help your dog enjoy 


A LONGER PRIME OF LIFE! 








Eyes bright, energy bounding — what a \ \ i] F 


difference Gaines can make in your dog, 
young or old. It’s extra-rich in meaty 
flavor and packed with meat proteins, 
vitamins, minerals and every other food 
essential science knows your dog needs. 
Gaines is homogenized to guarantee bal- 
anced nourishment, feeding after feeding! 


Which dog is the grandfather? It’s 10- 
year-old Bobo (top), still as lively as 
grandson Champ (bottom). Both dogs 
are fed Homogenized Gaines Meal—and 
don’t they look it! Why not help your 
dog enjoy a longer prime of life . . . get 
Homogenized Gaines Meal today! 


/ 





nourishes every inch of your dog 
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A Product of General Foods 
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Haven, Mich., had a good first head, 
then proceeded to take both birds in 
the shooting field. She was an eager 
little bitch that anyone would like to 
own, and as steady as a rock. 


KEEP YOUR DOG OFF THE COLD 
FLOOR AND YOUR Sizes and Prices 

GOOD UPHOLSTERY '9"2"" #30 
CEDAR TREATED 


WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS 


Made to fit. with snap tasteners, 
slips on and off easily, Price cac’ 
slipcover is 12 price of mattress it 
fits (see size table). Buy two, have 
one clean at all times. 


17"x25” 
DOGS LOVE IT — FLEAS HATE IT 
FRAGRANT NATURAL ODOR 
A real mattress, 4 inches thick, 
far superior to mats or pads. It 
is soft, warm and qommersenin. 
Givee protection against damp 
ness. Fyelet tufted filled with 
fine quality cedar (treated cotton. 


(8"x27” 
20x32” 
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IMMEDIATE | MONEY-BACK 
SHIPMENT | GUARANTEE 


Send cash, check or money order :— 
C.0.D.’s 50c extra plus shipping charges 
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SAVE MONEY — CLIP DOG'S NAILS YOURSELF 
with our RESCO DOG NAIL CLIPPER 


RECOMMENDED BY 


DOG OWNERS, VETERINARIANS 














@ Laborotory Tested 

@ Precision Built! O 

@ Money Bock Guorantee 
HUNTERS - SPORTSMEN, lock your trunk in 
open or closed position with regular key 
Insure proper ventilation for your pet while 
traveling. Models to fit 1951-1957 Buicks, 
Chevrolets, Oldsmobiles, Pontiocs, Codillocs 
ond Ford, Mercury ond Lincoln cors. 


BAILECA CO. 


O-3, Detroit 38, Mich. 


WRITE TODAY FOR 
FREE LITERATURE 


coud son Juan, Dept. 


SSOOPER DOOPER —— 
—— POOPER $CO! eed 


Will pick up in _ grass, 
gravel, weeds, or on con- 
crete. Easier to provide a 
clean yard for yourself and 
a healthy home for your 
dog. Makes a good gift. 
Made with durable metal 
scoops and strong var- 
nished handles. Requires 
no skill to use it. Your 
dogs will thank both you 
and the Scooper Co. Price 
$3.98, check, money order, 
or C.0.D 


SCOOPER CO. 


Box 7505, Indianapolis 22, ind. 





“Chaperone” Trains Pets 
Live with your dog and like it! Just shake a little 
Powder Chaperone on chairs, sofas, rugs. Chaper- 
one’s odor makes pets KEEP OFF (but you can’t 
smell it). Prevents soiled cushions, hairs, odor—does 
not show. Stops puppy chewing slippers, drapes, etc. 
Keeps male dogs away from females in season. Shak- 
er Can, $1. Kitty Chaperone stops cats clawing fur- 
niture, * draves. Shaker Can, $1. Money-Back Guar- 
antee—Send check, M.O., or $1 bills (at our own 
risk) and we'll pay postage. Sudbury Laboratory, 
Box 48F. South Sudbury, _ Mass. 


ENGLISH POINTERS |] 


Handsome-Stylish Bird Dog 
Completely Finished 
BEROL’S STYLISH DOCTOR 
White and Lemon Male—Wheiped 2/1,53 
Sire: F. T. Ch. Rambling Senator Jim 
Dam: F.T. Ch. Contender’s Spunky Delight 
Price $1000 
An Ideal Shooting Dog or Field Trial 
Contender 


BEROL LODGE KENNELS 
710 E. 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 
KENNELS IN 
Waynesboro, Ga. — F. Frazier, Mer. 








ONE OF THE NATION’S LARGEST, 

MOST RESPECTED HOUND KENNELS 

Outstanding Coon Hounds 

Fancy Cooners, semi-silent.... 

Combination Tree Hounds 

Cat and Big Game Hounds 

Well Started Tree Hounds......$25 

Hounds ready to start 

Fox, Wolf & Deer Hounds. 

Top Rabbit Hounds 

Top Beagle Rabbit Hounds. 

Squirrel Dogs Male $50, Female $35 
100 Pointers and Setters priced reasonably. ALL 
trained hounds sold on 10-day trial and money back 
guarantee. FREE catalog and pictures. 
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PHONE 554 ROGERS,ARKANSAS 








DOG TAGS 
BRASS TAG 
No. 33 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 


ie) 
“NAME OF D0G" 
OWNER & ADDRESS 
icustrations \ ‘MIT IS Lerrens RouND “TAG 
Ya ACTUAL NIC KEL, PL "ATED 
BRASS-$1. 00 ea. 
Ne ee No. 5 


° . NAME —_ 6) ALUMINUM 
40c eac 
RA LINE. NAME PLATE NO. 5 J 








FREE PRICE LIST 
ERTAL veri. GED WEST LEBANON. NH 
OORANG AIREDALES 


OORANG AIREDALES, the all-around dogs are ideal 
pets, companions and protectors for city or country 
homes. Excellent hunters that trail, tree and retrieve 
from land or water. Healthy, registered pups $35.00 
to $70.00. Shipped on approval with safe delivery 
<< ga Sold by mail or by advance appointment 
only. 








Write for particulars. 
SPORTSMEN’S SERVICE, Dept. B, LaRue, Ohio 
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High Calibre, game 
HUNTERS producing Coon- 

hounds, Foxhounds, 
Rabbit dogs, Beagles. Prices extremely 
reasonable. We offer fine long eared Blue- 
ticks, Blacktans, Redbones, Walkers, oth- 
ers Trial with every shipment. Write— 


Okaw River Kennel, Cowden, Illinois 














RAT TERRIER 
PUPPIES 


Reasonable, generat 

purpose dogs. Natural ratters 

ana fine house pets. Large 

type make excellent squirrel 
- dogs. Variety of colors. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY'S KENNELS 
st. — 1S 
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3 ron $1.00 


POSTPAID 
.—. HOWELL, MICH 


* NAMEPLATES POLISHED AFTER STAMPING 
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! 
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j MADE ON PRECISION MACHINE i 
a 


RIVETS INCLUDEO— FREE CaTa.oG 
[LEWIS MFG. CO. _ DEPT. OL. 





The decision was evident when the 
judges recalled her for a special dem- 
onstration of backing. A steady dog 
was put on a planted bird, while owner 
Dixon took the little lady some 75 yd. 
distant, not letting her see the opera- 
tion. When Dixon was given the signal, 
and Sheila was released, she took a 
short half circle, and froze with 60 
yards to spare. It was an excellent 
demonstration of good manners and 
honoring another dog’s point. 

Sheila was runner-up at this trial in 
1954, won it last year, and took perma- 
nent possession of the cup with this 





The Results 


The National German Shorthaired Pointer Asso- 
ciation’s Championship Stake, Killdeer Plains, 
Ohio, November 10 and 11, 1956. 

ampion: Dixon's Sheila, bitch, art 
handled by Russell Dixon, New 

Runner-up: Lotte v Heidelberg, 
Frank Vetter, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Joe: Murdock, Downers Grove, 


owned 
Haven, Mich. 
bitch, owned by 
and handled by 











win. The competition wasn’t weak; she 
was just a little better than the best. 
She is also an AKC field-trial champion. 

Lotte v Heidelberg was named run- 
ner-up in this trial and well deserved it. 
Lotte is owned by Frank Vetter of Mil- 
waukee, Wis., who probably has never 
seen her at a trial. Vetter’s father had 
decided he wanted a field-trial dog, so 
he bought Lotte and turned her over to 
Joe Murdock, a professional trainer of 
Downers Grove, Ill. Since the senior 
Vetter died, his son, Joe has continued 
campaigning the dog with success. 

To qualify for this championship 
stake, a dog had to either be first in a 
derby stake or place in a shooting-dog 
or all-age stake recognized by the 
American Field Stud Book. In time, as 
the German-shorthair breed continues 
to improve, the qualifications may tight- 
en up, for it’s the quality of dogs, not 
the number of entries that justify a 
championship. Trials in general are 
more for pleasure, the opportunity to 
meet people who talk our language, and 
to run our dogs when we can’t shoot 
game. But championship stakes and 
feature trials have a loftier purpose. 

This trial well-conducted was under 
the supervision of V. V. Van Divort, 
secretary of the German Shorthair 
Pointer Association, 4163 Dorchester 
Drive, Toledo 7, Ohio. Judges were Dick 
Johns of Benton, Pa., and Lee Vollrath 
of Findlay, Ohio. McDowell Lyon. 





BIGGER THE BETTER 


(continued from page 31) 


taken the big one on. To this day I still 
feel a little sheepish about it, even 
though I’ve used tarpon flies in other 
waters and have taken both rainbows 
and Eastern brook trout larger than the 
big brown. With these outsized flies I’ve 
been more successful with big trout 
than fishermen on the same streams 
using spoons and spinning gadgets. 
These big flies don’t work all the time, 
by any means. Much of the time they 





TRAINED & GUARANTEED HOUNDS 


Cuitending Coon Hounds 10 
Good C $50 DAYS 


tion Hounds 
Good old Coon Hounds _....... 

asaya TRIAL 
Phone 


Nice Started Coon Hounds ____. 
7F2 





Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds . 
Good Rabbit Hounds _._. 
First Class Squirrel Dogs | r 


g WHITE RIVER KENNELS, Seligaten, Mo. 





Our new 48-page catalog features a 

complete line of quality dog supplies 

in addition to all the best books on all 

ny dog subjects. Everything for field, show 

and pet dogs. Send 25¢ today for your copy. 
(Refundable on purchase) 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE 
- Box 81- 1-OL, © Clifton, New Jersey 


HUNTING HOUNDS 


HIGH QUALITY: Coon Hounds, 
Combination Hounds, Fox Hounds, 
Rabbit Hounds and Squirrel 

. Cheap; Trial. Literature 


DIXIE KENNELS 
D2, Herrick, illinois 


DOG Leather COLLARS 


$1.00 Each—Six for $5.00 
Sun Your Name and Address 
Give breed of dog for size and print name and address 
° atalog on request. We pay postage on all orders except 
COD’s and Air BALI 
# ALLARD LEATHER CO 
214 N. Collene St., Dept. O.L., Charlotte, 





STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination, Rabbit, 
» and Squirrel 


and unregiste 
ALBERTVILLE. KENNEL 
ane ey, Owner 


1 
Alertvitte, Ala. 

















HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Seneen? Bay from a man whe started 
hunting, and training dogs, whe fifteen years old. 
b= ery dog sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 

. $20.00 


$25.00 COMBINATION . 
-$20.00 SQUIRREL 


Write for literature containing terms of sale. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
MURRAY 


HUNTER 


Helpful Articles on Care, 
Training, Health, Breed- 
ing, Kennel Plans, Tips, 
Pictures, Studs, Puppies, 





if you hunt rabbits, or 
own a Beagle or Basset 


THE BEAGLE JOURNAL 
and BASSET HOUND NEWS 

1S THE MAGAZINE YOU 
Brood matrons, Answers HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR 
to Questions, etc., ete. 


One Year $3. Sample 35c. Money back if not pleased. 
THE BEAGLE JOURNAL, Dept. OL-1, Towanda, Pa. 








Get a Grey Ghost! 


Benefit by our experience; our sincere 

desire to select the best pup for you! 
A KEELER WEIMARANER. Personal attention. 
Complete Service. Money-back guarantee. 


Chas. R. Burnham, Keeler Kennels, Troy, Montana 





PORTABLE DOG PENS} 


—— design. Strong, 


le to or. 
der. as for circular and 


Price 


BRINKMAN MFG. CO. 


__ 2315 Clay, Dept. 5F-17, Topeka, Kans. | 





GET att BEST HUNTER 


Companion for home and 
field. For booklet and name 
of nearest breeder write 

American Chesapeake Club 


506 N. 5th Street 
Boise, Idaho 
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KENTUCKY 


give me nothing but exercise, and once, 
on a northern Canadian river, one of 
these monster flies produced a backfire. 

Before I started down this river by 


friend, Pete, who knows the river’s 
every whim and fancy, as well as its 


a diagram on a scrap of paper. 

“This is a rock, barely jutting out of 
the water, and this is the falls above 
| my camp,” 
his map. “Fish behind that rock. 
There’s a big trout there, the biggest 
one I’ve ever seen in the river.” 


a from Pete, that meant some- 
thing. A couple of days later, Sandy, 
a Cree canoeman traveling with me, 
volunteered a story about an enormous 
trout hooked by a fisherman who'd 
flown down to Pete’s cabin earlier in 
the season. 

“I try to get it in his net,” he said, 
“but the net it is too small. I try three 
times, but the trout goes in only half- 
way and flops out; then he pulls off the 
hook. That’s the biggest trout I ever 
see, and that’s the maddest fisherman 


“Where was this trout?” I asked. 

“Behind rock above Pete’s falls,” he 
answered. “I show you.” 

By now I was well primed, and when 
we reached the rock on Pete’s map, 
| Sandy said, “You fish there. You catch 
| him.” 

This was the moment for a tarpon fly. 
I cut off the light, tapered end of my 
| leader and tied on a big red-and-white 
| job. The flytyer had used the best part 
| of a rooster making it, and the hook 
was the bent-nail rather than bent-pin 
type. 
After a test cast or two out to one 
| side, I dropped it where the water broke 
around the rock and let the current 
sweep it in behind. Then I started it 
| back in sharp jerks—and momentarily 
| stopped breathing. Suddenly the water 
welled up behind the fly and I involun- 
| tarily jerked it out of the water and 
| back over my shoulder like a bullet. 
There was a huge boil where the fly had 
| been. I lit a cigarette, trying to calm 
| down, and dropped the fly in again. I 
| got a hit immediately. The biggest 
| trout Pete’s ever seen and I have him, 
|I said to myself. I set the big hook 
| again for good measure and held the 
| rod high, waiting for the run. But it 
didn’t come; instead the fish just 
churned the water in one spot behind 
| the rock. Something was wrong. 
“Can you see what it is, Sandy?” I 
| asked. 

He stood up to get a better view. 
“Snake,” he grumbled, and spat over the 
bow. 
| A yard of northern pike—snake to 
| Sandy—can put up quite a tussle on a 
| fly rod, but I didn’t fool long with this 

one. It’s a fine gamefish in its own 
| right and place, but this was neither. 





| I’ll say this much for him: he gave me | 
| the biggest thrill of the entire canoe | 
| 


trip, even though that same fly on that 
same trip got me an Eastern brook a | 
shade over seven pounds. 

My method of fishing the big flies is | 


little different from bucktail fishing, yet ! 





canoe, I had a talk with a trapper | 


trout. He took me aside and scribbled | 


he explained, pointing to| 


TRAIN DOG TO ONE SPOT 


The original National Housebreaking Scent quickly trains 
dogs and puppies to “answer nature’s call” when and 
where you wish. One harmless whiff and response is im- 
mediate. Trains dogs to use newspoper or box indoors or 
go to any spot you select outdoors. 


NATIONAL HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 





Stop Dog and Cat Damage | protects FEMALE DOGS 


NATIONAL DOG-WICK — prov- 
en repellent — protects lawns, 
flowers, patios, furniture, gar- 
bage pails, etc. Keeps pets from 
digging and elimir.ating in un- 
desired places. No mixing or 


Don’t blame your female dog for 
attracting noisy canine suitors. 
Use HEAT-X — harmless powder 
that nullifies mating odor of fe- 
mole. Hunt female in season. 


spraying. 

“One wick does the Trick!” 
Pack of 20 Wicks 
DOG-wicK | 


BIRD DOG TRAINING SCENT 

Pheasant * Duck * Quail 

NATIONAL TRAIL SCENT quickly 

ond easily trains sporting dogs at 

very little cost—Have the best 

dog in your hunting crowd —ex- . 

cellent for starting pups — sharpen- 

ing field trial dogs — improving 

trained dogs! Available in 3 sizes 2 

— be sure to state size and kind of scent desired. No need to 
purchase drog or dummy — just use piece of old canvas, hand- 


No uewonted pups. Full period 








kerchief or similar cloth. Directions folder included. 


1 ounce Trial Size. 
4 ounces Regular size 
16 ounces Kennel size 


Regular size shipped in Polyethylen 


jon- n-breakoble bottle — com- 


plete with applicator squirt top — ready to go! No extra charge. 





Cash 
Kills Fleas—Odors Too! 
Sofely protect dogs and cats 
with non-injurious scent porfum 
for pets. Pets love this tantoliz- 
ing scent — you will enjoy it too! 
Eliminates smelly medicinal rem- 


TOUGHENS 
boss — 


A Hunting Dog “Must!” 
NATIONAL BLUE FOOT—Pro- 
tects pads—conditions tender, 
soft’ feet. Long lasting—with- 
stands water—quick acting— 
eliminates need for boots— 


non-breakable—easily used. 
Applicator Spout Bottle 
NATIONAL BLUE FOOT $3.00 


edies and messy powders. 
SCENT PARFUM ..... $1.00 








NATIONAL 
TRAIL SCENT 


Used to quickly train you 

dog to troil animals you * 
Gesire! Scent leaves a reol * 
live game “Hot Trail”— 
bobcat rabbit bear - 
opossum deer q "=. coyote deer tion 
beaver skunk beaver skunk bear 
coyote mink : a E bobcat rabbit coon 


NATIONAL 
BREAKING SCENT 


Used to easily stop dogs 
=: from running undesired 
2: animals. Humane, effective, 
s recommended by thousands. 
ce Opossum mink fox 


All above Trail and Breaking Scent avaiable in 3 sizes — 
1 ounce trial size — $1.00 4 ounces regular — $3.00 
16 ounces kennel size — $10.00 


Be sure to state trail or break and which onimal scent you desire — 
All regular sizes (4 ounce) shipped in polyethylene non-breakable 
bottle free of charge — no spray or atommzer necessary — nothing 
else to buy! Complete easy to follow directions with each order —- 
National scents have been used by professionals, government hunt- 
ers ond amateurs since 1928 — over a quarter of a century of 
“know how” in every bottle — guoranteed best or your money back. 








Over 30 different items availoble — if you do not see 
the scent you desire listed above pleose write, perhaps 
we can supply you. We Specialize in Scents! 

All items shipped promptly — postpaid — you may have 
expedited air mail delivery on all items, except kennel 
sizes, by including 50c per item extra — sorry no C.O.D.’s 
— Money back guarantee on every item. 


Dealers, Jobbers & Kennels — Write 
cia COAST SCENT CO. 


10660 Stanford Avenue 
Garden Grove 7, Calif. 
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SECTIONAL 
KENNEL FENCE 


AT LA nence Built-in 


with Perma 
w= 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K-55 


ATLAS FENCE TT 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Manufacturers of Industrial and Residential Fence 





STORM KING 


NON-DESTRUCTIBLE* 


DOG HOUSE 
FLAP 








*CANNOT BE DESTROYED BY PLAYFUL CHEWING 
Pliable, reinforced all weather rubber, aluminum 
riveted along the inner and lower edge. 
CANNOT BE BLOWN IN BY WIND 
Keep your favorite dog warm and dry after a day 
in the field for a ionger prime of life. 
15” x16"—$4.00 11”x13”—$3.75 
Postage paid, send check or money order. 
SPORTSFAIR MFG. CO. 
Box 134 





Hunting 


WEIMARANERS 


Exceptional puppies from outstanding field strain 
blood lines. A.K.C. F.D.S.B. registered. Ex 
cellent family companions and gun dogs. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 

Write for pictures and information 


Vv. R. GRONSETH 
P.O. Box 383, Sioux Falls, S.D. 


SIBERIAN 
PUPPIES 


CHILDREN’S GREATEST 
PLAYMATE. 








SHOW PROSPECTS, 
Also Trained Grown Stock. 


OTTO BERG, — Mo. 











$350-.500 ke 3 Impe orte < Litters o 
nnels who have beaten best Blks 
lifetime to buy Foundation & 


6 RIVER OAKS DR. 
AMES, "WINNIPEG 12, MANITOBA. CANADA 








16” x 20”—$4.50 | 


Battle Creek 2, Michigan 








KALMAR DANES 


These ideal 
guards and companions. Shipped 
on approval. Not expensive. 
Write for “pletures aad monthly 
payment plan. 


5 Champions at Stud 
Kalmar Great Danes, Reg. 
Stone Mountain 5, Ga. 
Phone: Clarkston 3- 7325 _ 


noble dogs are 





or call 


ened A. KARNS-Breeder 


FIELDACRE KENNELS 
“ limported, at stud. 2605 Addyston,Akron,Ohio 


champion bred Write, 
UNIv y 4 46 

















HUNTERS! — 
Streit eta’ NOW COMBINED 


Ciidintiiean le 
Beagle hounds, sina Dogs, Puppies. 
Free literature and pictures. Trial. 


DURES THOMAS, Owner, Box 464, Boaz, Ala. 
106 


Deiaiiet a 





OUTDOOR LIFE 








I don’t fish them indiscriminately. The 
primary requisite is the assumption 
that the stream or lake contains big 
enough trout to be interested in food of 
that size. A three-pound trout, I’ve dis- 
covered, isn’t too small to take the 
largest tarpon fly eagerly, and I’ve 
caught some that weighed as little as 
two pounds. However, the only point in 
using the large flies is to take large 
trout. 

Next is the type of water. If a bushy, 
five-inch bucktail were dragged through 
a small, clear pool, it would likely scare 
all the trout right out on the bank. I 
confine their use to big water, or at 
least to heavy water, and even then 
they must be employed with some re- 
spect for a trout’s flighty disposition. 

As spoon fishermen have learned, a 
big lure shouldn’t be dropped on or 
even close to a fish. It should be cast 
well above or to one side, so that the 
current and retrieve will sweep it within 
sight of the trout’s feeding station. 
When seen by the trout, it should be 
moving away from him, as though try- 
ing to escape. This same principle ap- 
plies to big flies. 

Since these flies are so obvious in 
the water, they can be fished faster than 
ordinary ones. There’s little point in 
working the same spot cast after cast, 
for the trout will see it and will either 
take it or go somewhere and hide. Also, 
it pays to cover a lot of ground to find 
one big and hungry enough to hit such 
a monstrosity. 

Another point, a general rule in look- 
ing for lunkers, is that big trout usually 


| stay deep. Consequently, a lure should 


be fished down where they live. Cast 
upstream and allow the fly to float 
naturally with the current for a dis- 
tance sufficient to permit it to sink be- 


| fore starting the retrieve. 


1> alt-water flies are seldom designed in 


natural colors. They are not only 
large, but also gaudy—white, canary 
yellow, red—to attract attention. I’m 
inclined to think that it’s more in spite 
of their pattern than because of it, that 
they’ve taken big trout. 

It’s their size that makes them ap- 
pealing to big trout. Large flies in fish- 
like colors might be even more effective. 
The nearest thing to this that I’ve seen 
is one used for salmon around the kelp 
beds in Southeastern Alaska. 

It’s a big hair fly—the hook itself is 
three inches long from eye to bend—but 
it’s more sparsely tied than flies made 
for tarpon, snook, and redfish. It was 


| designed to imitate a small herring. It 


has two large glass eyes, a tinsel body, 
and hair dyed a fishy bluish-green. I 
had a couple of these, and landed some 
large trout on them before they finally 
went the way of all good flies 

So far I’ve used salt-water flies just 
as they come. In spite of the fact that 
they’re often coarse and gaudy, they’ve 
taken enough big trout, including my 
largest, a 9%4-pound rainbow, that 
they’re no longer just a theory in my 
book. Refinements to give them a more 
natural look would possibly make them 
even more effective, but using them 
even as they are now, I know of no bet- 
ter way to make a fly reel sing. THE END 


IF YOU WANT JAGUAR 


(continued from page 19) 


well after dark. We never did know for 
sure what they’d jumped. 

About midnight the boys decided to 
try something new, and brought forth a 
pujadera, or jaguar-caller. It’s made 
from a hollow, egg-shape gourd with 
both ends cut off to leave a drumlike 
shell about a foot long and 10 inches in 
diameter. A goatskin is stretched over 
the bottom of this gourd, and a piece of 
deer-leg sinew five or six inches long is 
secured tightly on the upper end. This 
dried sinew-is treated with resin so a 
thumb’and forefinger pulled over it have 
the effect of a bow on the strings of a 
bass fiddle—but much more effect. When 
Agapito pulled that string, it sounded 
as though the biggest tiger in all of 
India was right outside my palm-leaf 
house throwing his voice around. 

This calling contraption is very effec- 
tive on jaguars during the mating sea- 
son (late December, January, and early 
February), but since it was still No- 
vember, none of us had much hope. 

Agapito had played his tune half a 
dozen times and was about to give up. 
Then, from the top of a large mountain 
a couple of miles behind us, came a 
roaring oo-uh, ooo-uhh, oooo00-uhhhh! 
Agapito worked like Jack Benny on his 
fiddle, but got only one more answer—a 
short growling cough. 

We went to sleep knowing that there 
was at least one jaguar in the country. 

After breakfast and the powder- 
bombing ceremonies we all started for 
the big mountain. We had to follow the 
swampy shoreline for a mile or so, and 
there I saw my first fresh jaguar track. 

Our hounds took after him—up the 
steepest mountain in the state of Na- 
yarit. We men strung out behind them, 
machete blades singing as we crashed 
through heavy brush and vines. There 
were also rocky gullies steep enough for 
a mountain goat. 

By the time we got to the top, the 
hounds had circled the mountain twice 
and left the country. 

“Thees ees hees homes in daytime,” 
Heriberto told us. ‘“‘He weel come back 
an’ fight thees doogs in thees theek 
brushes.” 

But our wait for the jaguar was in 
vain. We didn’t see a sign of him; nor 
did we hear another yap from our 
hounds. About noon we started back to 
camp without them. Not until 5 o’clock 
did they start drifting in, a sad and 
sorry sight. Their feet were raw from 
running the rocky country and all were 
worn to a frazzle. Julia and Canelo had 
bad cuts and slashes which we stitched 
and doctored. Azulejo, one of our best 
and most experienced hounds, was gone 
for good. 

Well after dark we finally got the 
real story. A Mexican girl from a 
ranch upriver came to tell us that the 
jaguar and the dog pack had fought 
their way right through their ranch and 
that finally the big cat took to the 
river. Being a much better swimmer 
than any dog, he got away from the 
pack. 

Smart as a coon, vicious as a tiger, 
tough and nervy as a leopard—that’s 
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“Chaperone” Your Female 
This Easy Way... 
When your lady dog attracts 
a yard full of amorous suitors, 
shake Powder Chaperone on 
her back, flanks and tail tomake gentlemen dogs stay away! 
Don’t put up with mongrel pups. Keeps males from dis- 
tracting her ey “Ee Harmless. Order today! 
(You may send at our risk.) Money-Back 
Guarantee. er Package $1, postpaid. 


|__Sudbury Laboratory, Box 49F, Sudbury, Mass. 











A.K.C. 
OF QUALITY $50 & UP 
The ideal all around dog . . our strain 
make excellent hunters. 

ALSO COCKER SPANIELS, $35.00 & UP 
We ship anywhere and guarantee live healthy 
delivery. Time payments, One year warranty. 
Write for further information. 

FAERIE DELL KENNELS 


Meshoppen 1, Pennsylvania 


GERMAN SHEPHERDS 





Does YourDOG COME 
WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 

he POSITIVELY WILL, and in ONLY A FEW 
if you follow the NEW, SIMPLE SHORT-CUT 
procedure given in the booklet “‘TRAINING YOUR DOG 
TO COME WHEN CALLED.”’ Results UNBELIEVABLE! 
Order TODAY—NOW. Only $1.00. Send money with order to 
GEO. K. WILTON, Box 315-1, Montclair, N. 


If not, 
DAYS, 








BRASS NAME PLATES 


YOUR NAME or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


Half actual siz for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE—SAME c STAMPING 

© for $2 - 35 tar $3 28 50 for $6 

LARGER QUANTITIES on. REQUEST 

TAGCO, 














OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


Pleasant Valley. N.Y. WANTED 
I have a few out- 


Hun 
stan aaine: setters, 
pointers, m 


to yrs 
trained, easy to handle, a 
pleasure to shoot over 
vuices ee go on trial, 
I will deveribe 
pay individual do 
aeee. A. MOORE 
Ulinois— 


OUTSTANDING: 
Coonhounds, 
Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds, 


HUNTING 
HOUNDS 


Beagles, Blueticks, Redbones, 
Blacktans, Spotted. 


ECHO VALLEY FARMS 


Sold Cheap. 
Long Trial. 


Catalog FREE. HERRICK, ILLINOIS 








4 cuPID 
| CHASER 1T WORKS! to KEEP vocs Away 
WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 
ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
SEND #4.00 FoR BOTTLE POSTPAID 
PIERPONT PRODUCTS CO. DEPT. 11 
P.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 








poms HOUNDS 


Best of the LOU DEST VOICED Old 
Time Hounds has ever 
known. The Time Heroic, 
lone-trailing, cold trailing, long- dg 
Black-and-Tan MERRITT HOUND 
Best where a fox makes it tough 4 
a hound. Unmatchable pups that will 
start soon. My good partner at 
Nichols, N.Y. is dead. Note new 
address— 





_CLIFFORD- H. MERRITT, Boswell, 
WORLD’S 
LARGEST 


SPORTSMEN sass: 


Offers 500 Pointers, Setters, Straight Coon- 
ers, Combination Hounds, Rabbit and Squirrel 
Dogs, Beagles, Fox and Wolf Hounds, EASY 
TERMS. Prices reasonable. Catalogue free. 


SMOKEY MOUNTAIN KENNELS, Cleveland, Tenn. 
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BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, bucle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered field and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25¢ 
MAPLE HILL pA on 


Route 2 reencastle, Ind. 





your jaguar for you. If there’s a hard- 
er animal to hunt on the North Ameri- 
can continent, I don’t know what it is. 

There was no hunting the next day. 
Our dogs needed a rest, and I needed to 
doctor my tick bites. Besides, that par- 
ticular jaguar probably wouldn’t return 
to his “homes in daytimes” for several 
days unless he’d killed our hound 
Azulejo. In that case, we figured he’d 
come back to feast on dog meat, but the 
thing to do was to let him alone for a 
day or two regardless. 

Our guides and assistants went scout- 
ing down toward the old Spanish town 
of San Blas that afternoon, while Tex 
and I doctored the dogs and me and 
reminisced about Wyoming. 
Texas, 
Wyoming’s Jackson Hole 
where Tex was an outfitter for many 
years. 


It was after dark when the boys re- | 


turned. They’d seen much tigre sign 
around Rancho El Pichelingue, 
halfway between our camp and San 
Blas. The owner also had complained 
of losing many calves and begged us to 
come and “keel thees tigre.” 
that story before and wasn’t too inter- 


ested until Heriberto offered to bet that | 


we'd kill one “‘een two day.” 

“Pretty cocky,’’ I thought, ‘‘unless he 
knows something I don’t.” 

It was 8 o’clock next morning when 


we arrived at Rancho El Pichelingue. | 
Manuel, the owner, excitedly told us a} 


jaguar had almost come into his kitchen 
door last night when he pulled the 
string on his puje.dera. 

We hadn’t g:: + a quarter of a mile 
from the ranch house when the hounds 


took off as if there wasn’t a sore foot | 


in the bunch. The chase was short and 


furious—half a mile, perhaps. Then, of | 


all things, we bumped into another 
river. 


t had been a tigre, all right, and a 
fair-sized one too, judging from the 
footprints he left in the mud along the 
bank. But what catty trick he’d used 
to confuse our hounds we didn’t stop 
to figure out. Before we could plan our 
next move Freckles let out a low yodel. 
Within seconds the whole pack was hot 
on another trail. 
This chase didn’t last long either, per- 


haps a mile or so, and this time our | 


hounds were barking treed. Soon we 
heard <Agapito and Chano yelling, 
“Tigre, tigre, horry op!” 

I guess I expected to see a jaguar as 


big as a Bengal tiger when I crashed | 
through that last patch of brush, and | 
my blood pressure must have dropped | 


50 points when I looked up and saw a 


beautiful young female looking down at | 
me. She was on a big branch of a ceiba | 
tree not more than 25 feet off the| 


ground. 


“Do I have to shoot that young | 


asked Tex. 
no, you don’t have to,” he 
“but you know what shape 


lady?” I 

“Well, 
drawled, 
the dogs 
and try for a bigger one, I guess it’s all 
right with me, but F 

I snapped Her Ladyship’s picture 
(I’d never seen a picture of a live 
jaguar taken outside of a zoo) and 





I live in| 
but I have fond memories of | 
country, | 


about | 


I'd heard | 








New Kind of Dog Whistle! 


AFRICAN BUFFALO 


SPIKE HORN DOG WHISTLE 


Genuine African Buffalo spike horn in its natural 
Black hand carved by clanish German craftsmen in the 
Black Forest. No other material creates loudness, 
tone or clarity as Buffalo. 


GIANT SIZE 


Over 314 inches long and 
most one inch in diameter. Pic- 
ture shows actual size. iggest 
dog whistle ever made. Secret 
of whistle guarded by German 
clan for 40 years. No one else 
been able to duplicate it. 


LOUDEST WHISTLE KNOWN 


Easily heard a mile or more. 
Very penetrating. ‘ommands in 
stant attention and dogs respond 
as though within arm 

Tone has unusual quality 
forces action. Do not compare 
with police whistles, you never 
eard —— ng like this. Wa 
ing: Do w it directly "at 
another "peaane S ears at close 
distance! 


SECRET CRAFTSMANSHIP 
Small German family discovered 
thru hand carving how to create 
this whistle of extraordinary 
sound and penetration. hey 
will reveal the method 7 — 
one outside their tamily. 
duction limited to what their 

m hands can carve. 


HEAR THRU STONE 
Actually used during war to sig- 
nal buried victims under stone 
and rubble, Also presently used 
in deep mines underground be 

be heard thru stone 


Order Bi Two 
“Mail” 22" 9® ‘fo, $5.50 


This whistle is exclusively ou 
Cannot be bought elsewhere at 
present. Dealers inquiries in- 
vited. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Get this whistle and: try it out 
Measure the 
dog’s reaction. If 
letely satisfied return 

and prompt refund made. 


Actual 
Size 


New Electric 


CLIPPERS 


For All Dogs 


Less than hal‘ 


running, heavy duty. 
Written guarantee included. 


STOP BARK MUZZLE 
Keeps dog quiet. Can be worn 
all day or night. Prevents neigh- 
bor complaints. Comfort- 
able & 

model 


Dogs 40 Ibs. & up 


Ps 


Dog Toe Nail 
CLIPPERS 
= —_ ary type. 

nail aig 
Ad. 32.69 


Postpaid 


ELECTRIC SHOCK STICK 


Flashlite batteries with 
transformer creates high 
voltage but harmiess. Breaks 


holster easy to 
cause like hunting 
Holster 
$1.50 P.P. 
Makes coon look 
Drop warmer in wa- when tree full 
ter pan or pail, pre- of 
matic, works only — xemei 
when needed. Trou- 
ble free all winter. 
$5.98 postpaid 32-95 


Stops dog fights 
Rep $6.98 
COON 
WARMER 
at you even 
vents ice. Auto- leaves. 
DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


12-A) 
18440 < Grand River 
DETROIT 23, MICHIGAN 














are in. If you want to wait | 





Dog-Gone Fleas! 


KILLS FLEAS AND “B.0.” WHILE PETS SNOOZE 

Flea-Scat-Pad’s miracle ingredient kills torment- 
ing fleas, lice, ticks, while pets nap. Protects children. 
Ends all struggles with -messy powders, sprays. 
Stops scratching. Its billowy comfort and cedar aroma 
are so inviting dogs prefer it to chair or rug. No more 
smelling up the house or shedding hairs on furniture. 
Pleasant in any room. 


Regular Size 
15x28 in. $3.49 
Super Size 
28x36 in. $4.98 ue 
—— TODAY—Send check or M.O. and 
e pay postage. Money-Back yo ene 


| SUDBURY LABORATORY. Box 47F, South Sudbury, Mass. 
Stores: Write for Special Offer. 
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HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 


you can wee your dog oe raaning Deer, Fox, 
Rabbit, Skunk. or Coyote, Merely » his nose with 
our tae eer animal —_—— daily for ‘short period which 
makes your dog sted with the animal you don’t 
want him to run Wilt not harm or pain dog in any 
way! Sure results! 
TRAIN HUNTING DOGS FAST! 
If you wish to hunt these animé al ine ludi ng Coon, use 
Rickard’s Training Musk. Used to lay trails and educate 
your dog to run particular enimal you want to hunt 
Breaking Musk Training Musk 
O Deer O Fox ) Coo ] Fox 

O Rabbit O Skunk O Rabbit ) Deer 

O Coyote O Wildeat 

oO} 0z.—$1.25 O 4 oz.—$4.00 
O Any two 4 oz. bottlen $7. 00 

Mailed prompt ly postpaid, Send cash, check or money 
order. orry, no C.0.D.'s 


ORDER TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE BOOKLET 
PETE RICKARD, Box 15, Cobleskill, N.Y. 














CAN MAKE $50 DOG WORTH $250 
STOPS 


* Stop Fox 
DOGS FROM 


* Stop Deer 
* Stop Robbit 
RUNNING TRASH 


* Stop Opossum 

One bottle guar- 

anteed to break 

any dog or money 

back POST- 
1D 


$2 TW°$3.50 
DOES NOT Special atom- 
which is added our ex- seer manos 
clusive fortifier. Forti- scent go 6c 
fier acts like Ethyl in ther si 
gasoline to increase its power. Makes dog sick of 
unwanted animal, Only Super Stop has the fortifier 
Harmless to dogs. Better than whip, more sure. 
Once dog is broke he stays broke for life 


DOG SUPPLY HOUSE Re GOK oe Gran 


River. Detroit 23, Michigan 


Fortified Natural Scent 
Super Stop contains nat- 
ural wild game scent to 


| where we'd left the truck. 
| bunch of palm leaves and made myself 
| a nice bed in the shade of the truck. 


| all 
| Tex, 








seagie Hounds Are Mort t amous, bop- 
uiar and Amazing Versormers on Rab 
bits and Pheasants. Get started on 
this most popular sport of Beagling 
Act Now! Subscribe to Beagle Hound 
Sportsman Monthly Magazine, 

uring Greatest Beagles at Stud, and 
For Sale. Most helpful articies, sto- 
ries, working, breeding, 

running, training beagies. 


+, 
a, « 
° degra Born Busts” 

Sbits and Ph od 
by E. A, mRopp, wit over y Hh 
tively insures Aga’ inst Gun-Shyness. N a rz 
BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk 0. Johnson Creek. Wis. 





NAME and ADDRESS 
Ne. TAG ON COLLARS ¢ 
K 345 


« inch wide. ..60¢ . lo. 8TG 
(for large : Collar, 


ae 


Training 
1 in $1.75 


MAYSVILLE, GA. 
Write for Catalog 
Safe Delivery 
and Satisfaction 
% in. round. .31.25 Guaranteed 


No. 
M101 


$2.25 








Meas 





| the 
| around the ranch, 
| bling every 10 or 15 minutes. 


| the 
| couple more hounds and never tree him 
| at 
| alone until tomorrow night. Then we’d 





COON HOUNDS $75 


Combination tree dogs $50.00. Cat Hounds 
$50.00. Well started hounds $35.00. Young 
untrained hounds $25.00. Deer hounds $40.00. 
Rabbit hounds $30.00. Squirrel dogs $40.00. 
Ten days trial. State kind of dog you are in- 


terested in. G. O. FAIRBANKS 


Magazine, Ark. 


x * RESTOCK a me 


700 ANIMAL PETS 


DESCENTED 
SKUNKS! 
Young or Adult 


| Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Cuigemn inks, Forrets. fewks 
Crows, eee Are igators, Smali M 





& Cages, etc. 
order animals. Send today.—-30 Years 
in this Business! 


TRAILS END ZOO + Dept. WO-3 + St. Stephen, S.C. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| turned to go back to the ranch house. 


“Bot, sefior,”’ someone called after 
me, “she too weel keel de peeg.” 

I made believe I didn’t hear it and 
kept on walking. George was the only 
one who followed me back to the ranch, 
I split a 


But tired as I was I couldn’t go to 


sleep. ‘“‘Guess I pulled a boner out there, 


eh George?” 

No answer. He was pretending to be 
asleep; and that’s the way it was the 
rest of the afternoon. The boys and the 
dogs came in an hour later and we all 


| climbed into the truck without a word. 
| Nobody said anything all the way back 


to camp. 
Then, while I was lying in my ham- 
mock biting my fingernails, I overheard 


| Tex trying to explain to the boys that 


this American was a very famous 
trophy hunter and had no use for young 


| female jaguars. 


But the boys weren’t buying that. 

“IT do no theenk thees Americano ees 

nots,” I overheard Chano telling 
“bot I theenk he mus’ be leetle 

beet accentrical.” 





was feeding my ticks their bedtime | 
meal of lemon juice and salt when all | 
at once we heard the darndest oo-wh, | 


o000-uh-uh-uh that I ever 
It came from right 


ooo0-uhhh, 

heard in my life. 

across the river. 
That broke the ice, and suddenly we 


| were all one happy family again. It 


was our river-swimming jaguar, either 
on his way to his “homes in daytimes’”’ 
or making a study of what was new at 
rancho. He made a half circle 
grunting and grum- 
Then all 
was quiet. 

We had a time keeping 
camp. They were ready to go right 
now, but that would have been foolish. 
This jaguar was both smart and bold 
now, and apparently not too worried 
about a pack of dogs. If we ran him in 
morning, we'd probably lose a 


the dogs in 


all. We finally decided to let him 
call him in and try an old India tiger- 
hunting trick. 

The next day was a long one, with 
nothing to do except catch a few cat- 


fish. Toward evening the boys took all | 


the dogs except two to the ranch up- 
river as a precaution. They brought 
back an old nanny goat and a three- 
month-old kid. We were now ready 
for el tigre. 

We planned to wait until 1 a.m. be- 


| fore trying our caller, but the cat beat 


us to it. We first heard him about 12:30 
about halfway between us and the big 
mountain. By 2 o’clock he was down 
across the river again, sounding off like 
a senator trying for re-election. We 
took the nanny and the kid a mile west 
of camp and tied them about 100 yards 
apart near a spring. 

Back in camp listening, we heard one 
more grumble out of the jaguar, then 
only the nanny and the kid calling to 
each other for what seemed like an 
hour. For several minutes after that 





GAME BIRD BREEDERS, PHEASANT 
FANCIERS, AVICULTURISTS GAZETTE 


Explains breeding, hatching, rearing & selling 
game birds, ornamental fowl, waterfowl & cage 
birds. Pictorial monthly. Best bird magazine. 
Practical, instructive, enjoyable. $3.00 a year. 


Dept. O. L. 1328 Allen Park Dr. 
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 


>  NUTRIA- 


no disease, 
friendly! Eats vegetation, 

pellets, etc. Multiplies 
rapidly, 1 male with 1 to 6 fe- 
males. New Book ‘‘Facts That 
Can Make You Rich’’ $1.00. 


LUND’S NUTRIA RANCH 
Dept. 12, 9725 Sunland Blvd. 
Sunland, Calif. 











No 
very 
rabbit 


noise, no odor, 





RAISE RABBITS 


A FULL TIME BUSINESS 


OR WELL PAID HOBBY 
Thousands of Raisers Needed To Meet The 
Tremendous Demand for MEAT—FUR— 
LABORATORY— a ay 7 
ustrated Bool 
Know the Facts iescibine 2 
Breeds, Breeding andCare, Markets, Etc. 
Plus Bulletin, 25 Cents. We Are Association 
of Breeders who want to see you start right! 
AMERICAN RABBIT ass’ N. 72ARBABidg. Pittsburgh, Penna. 


BOBWHITE 
$18 dozen 


pp anywhere 


The book ‘54 BOBWHITE 
QUAIL. Rearing & stocking. 
photos, drawings, charts, maps. 
simple. Based on 30 yrs. ex- 
periences in producing }> million quail. $2 per copy. 


M. E. BOGLE 527 Ogden St., Ph: CA 69500 
(Quail sin since | 1922) _San Antonio 2. Texa 


MINK $25.00 


each 
BRED FEMALES FOR 
APRIL DELIVERY 
Book: Domestic Mink, $1.00 
HARRY SAXTON’S MINK RANCH 


Bemus Point, N. Y. 


106 pgs., illus., 
Compiete, authentic, 














Cunning little fellows with 
their ‘‘bundle’’ of tricks. Ad- 

loved throughout 

Hundreds in stock 
Write today for prices. Htera- 
ture, and pictures. Please en- 
close 10 cents to cover postage 


GREESON’S 


FLYING SQUIRREL RANCH 

905 N. Munroe St, Arlingten 1, V; 

**The Largest Fi ing Squ 
Ranch in the Wo World. 


Your Own Mink Ranch 
Earns Up To $100 Weekly! ‘ 


Eres Booklet | Reveals Proved Plans! 
ke rly and more outdoors, 
oe ninchitian fox, other in- 
demand fur animals. Handle full or spare 
time. Ready, year-’round marke cor 
steady income, Write today for FREE BOOK! 


FURS 
ATTRACT and HOLD DUCKS 


by planting our GIANT WILD RICE 
and other natural game foods, Our 
guaranteed-to-grow natural foods not 
only attract ducks and game but also 
hold them to give you better sport. 
Write today, describe place and we will 
send suggestions and booklet, 


John Lemberger 


WILD LIFE NURSERIES 
P. O. Box 399-L Oshkosh, Wis. 


CHIN CHILLAS 


N.C.B.A. Registered. Both graded and ungraded 
stock. Willard George Grade Sheets given with 
all graded pairs, your guarantee of quality. We 
have some of the finest breeding stock available. 
All stock guaranteed as to quality and breeding. 
Write for grades and prices. 
K & H CHINCHILLA RANCH, INC. 
Theo. T. Hazzard, Pres. 
Brodhead, R. D. 1, Bethlehem, Pa. 
Telephone UN 8-3501 


a 


De 
588 a Pleasant Rd. 
Toronto. Canada 








CHUKARS 


Now booking orders for spring egg delivery 
from large, hardy healthy Chukars. Also sev- 
eral pairs or trios of breeders, Contracts ac- 
cepted for fall '57 flyers. Dressed birds avail- 
able. Starting our 8th year of offering quality 
birds for sale. 
BLUE HERON GAME FARM 

JACK BARNER Richville, Minn. 





ee 


Raise Angora or New 
White Rabbits on $500 montn 
plan. Sure-fire method insures 
success. Plenty markets for wool, 
pelts and meat. Small capital and 
space in backyard, garage or barn 
can make you inde »pe nde ent. Write 
toda ay for free infor mation. 
ABB 


Zealand 


DEPT. 126 MT. PLEASANT, MICH. 


HAMSTERS 


Money in the new won- 
der animais from Syria. 
Often ca Toy Bears. 
Delightful pets. Every- 
one wants them. Labo- 
ratories need thou- 
sands. Clean, odorless. 
Raise anywhere. Free book. 
Write today. 


GULF HAMSTERY 
5604 - 34 St. N, St. Petersburg, Fla. 


-urebred ar 


orge colored book 
seal Li Ow. ? RICES 0. day- 
ry gua 4 week-old c cks. 
nd 1 c ¢ 
xed; 4 
ts 


breed varie 


ca" $ finest fr om ‘the Orig sin at Berry's Farm. 

ye n business nd_ at onge for 
be autiful aotares ‘Poultry Book REE. } 4 
Stamps appreciate SF he 


Berry’s Poultry soon Box 15, Clarinda, towa 


CHUKAR PARTRIDGES — 
BOB-WHITE QUAIL 


Exceptionally fine breeding stock available 
tridges $7.00 per pair—Quail $4.00 per pair 
mum order 5 pair. Booking orders for eggs 
$25.00 per 100—Partridges $35.00 per 100. Prices 
f.o.b., Lamar, Missouri. Quail—dressed, quick-frozen 
$28.00 per dozen delivered. 1 cash with order, 
balance C.O.D. Send for FREE booklet 


SHO-ME QUAILS INC., 


DESTROY 


RATS 
with these 


DANDY PETS 
Delivery of 
healthy stock 
teed 
Have white 
specify 
FERRETS pi 
Shipped xp llect b a4 
Lippec e ss co ‘g wit f 1 st ctio f she 
GILMAN MARSHAL * iN" North Rose 3. N.Y. 


Par- 
Mini- 
Quail 


BOX 209-L, 





sturdy 
guaran- 








"LA RG E DANI SH 
BROWN LEGHORNS 


Imported from Denmark for 7 =. 
ed Matings. Le 


records 
i White 
Beds, 


_ STROMBERG HATCHERY, “Fort Dodge 39, ‘Towa Lorren | 
Q ualitv May we say this and no more 
i * Our birds must please. 
U nlimited Large Northern Bobwhites $4.00 Pr 
Minimum 5 P 
A l|ways 


In our 


L ine 





Pheasant and Chukar 


WILSON QUAIL FARM 
BROOKNEAL, VA 
Drake 6-4365 


RAISE MINK 


THE FUR BUSINESS IS 
ALWAYS GOOD 


Phone 








I ship top breeding mink in all colors on 
approval everywhere. Free booklet gives 
inside ‘‘secrets’’ and pen plans. There is 
sheap feed going to waste right in your 
own area. hy not turn it into valuable 
fur? Ask me about this feed today. 


LAWRENCE MOLGARD 
BRIGHAM CITY 19, UTAH 


For a real money making Busi- 
ness. Offering some of the finest 
Breeding Stock available. Fully 
Guaranteed. 

Creators of the nationally known 
SILVER MIST Chinchillas, req- 
istered U. S. Pat. Office. 


Write or Visit 


The L. A. Chinchilla Ranch 
Box 80. Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and 
Care, Price $2.00 











MAKE BIG MONEY 


raising either Chinchil- 

las, Nutria, Guinea pigs 

Rabbits, Mink or Pigeons 

us. This is your big 

opportunity to get start- 

ed on the ros ad to pros- 

ty it us, and to 

» an income for life. 

Send 25c for full infor. 

mation that explcin v- 

KEENEY BROTHERS FARMS 

erything about the big proposition _we have to otter ; you. 
New Freedom, Pa. R. #2. Box £108 














| silence. 


| up on goat meat and spring 


| was hanging out a foot. 


LAMAR, Mo. 


M 


| compleementations 


| the stuff that was 


| ever be. 


we heard 
We gave the jaguar ample time to fill | 
water | 
while the boys fetched the rest of the 
dogs from the other ranch. 

The chase was short and snappy, | 
maybe 800 yards, and there sat old} 


| spots in the first fork of a ceiba tree, 


not more than 30 feet up. His tongue 
Small wonder 
he couldn’t run; he’d eaten all of the kid 


| and part of the nanny. 


He wasn't the biggest tigre in the 
world, but this time I didn’t waste any 


| time debating. When Tex handed me 
| his pistol, I popped a .357 Magnum slug 


low behind the cat’s left shoulder. He 


| started down the tree trunk just as if 
| I'd missed him, 
| caught him a bit high in the ribs be- 
| hind the shoulder. 


and my second bullet 


As he hit the ground 
a third bullet spun him around com- 


| pletely, but he took off as if I’d been 


using blanks, the dogs in hot pursuit. 

Believe it or not, that jaguar was 
shot through the heart, hit again in the 
lungs, and—lucky for the dogs—had 
his lower jaw broken. Yet he battled 
12 dogs for about 200 yards before he 
gave up the ghost. 


Mexican helpers celebrated that 
night, and part of their bill of fare 
I tried tigre 
it tasted the 


was meat from the jaguar. 
steak myself, but to me 
way a dog smells. 

Next morning, after the packing and 
boasting was over and we were ready to 
leave in Heriberto’s old truck, Chano 
approached me with a sack under his 
arm. “You are ver’ fine pipples an’ we 
weesh for you to accep’ weeth our 
thees tigre skeen 
and skool.’”’ And I accepted the hide and 


skull of the pretty female I’d so rudely 
| walked away 
| They had to kill her, or 
| would have killed them, 


two days earlier. 
the ranchers 
the boys said. 
So that’s how come I brought home two 
tigres. 

What did I learn about jaguar hunts 
in Mexico? For one thing, “Eet ees not 
so beautiful like Panchén say for to 
hont thees tigre.” If you want to have 
fun, don’t go. If you’re a “very famous 
hunter” like me and feel you must have 
a jaguar 
North American big-game animals, go | 
ahead. 

As for “thees teeks,” be sure there’s 
lots of trichlorobenzene in camp. That’s | 
in the bomba de} 


from 


polva, and it works. 
Unless you like being shunned by | 


guides and helpers, forget about being | 


“accentrical’”’ and shoot the first jaguar 
they show you. 

Firearms? It'll kill you to lug a 
heavy rifle through that country. If 
you think you must have a rifle, take 
the shortest and lightest one you can 


| find. I liked the arrangement i made— 
| which was to borrow Tex’s .357 Mag- | 


num revolver when the time came to 


| shoot. 


Now then, you’re as ready as you'll | 
If you still insist on hunting | 
jaguar, “There ees remaining een thees | 


| place maybe 16 or 15 tigre. I have loose 
| thees exac’ count.” 


THE END 


only the old nanny—then THE FAVORITE 
INCUBATOR 


FAVORITE GAME BIRD 
HATCHER 


18 Models to Choose From 


ALSO: Brooders, Debeaker and Books for 
your Game Farm Needs and Information. 


Write For FREE CATALOG Today. 


LEAHY MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. M Higginsville, Mo. 


WILD TURKEYS 


The foundation of our flock originated in the 
wilds of Florida and new blood was intro- 
duced only by gobblers trapped there in 1954. 
We specialize exclusively in range-hardened 
birds, thoroughly acclimated, and condi- 
tioned to propagate in the wild in any lati- 
tude with suitable terrain. It is our firm 
belief that Spring Release is best for propa- 
gation purposes. Our stock for sale is now 
limited to about 200 hens and some gobblers. 
We sell only the proge ny of our own regular- 
ly bloodtested flock, so place your order early. 
Pennsylvania Propagator’s License SC M 9890 


BROOKMOUNT FARM  paightic, pa. 





Raising Fabulous 


CHINCHILLAS 


With our cooperative plan. Guaranteed breeders 
and safe delivery anywhere. Convenient terms. 
We equip you ready to start business. All Graded 
and NCBA Reg. Champion and Reserve Champion 
Winners. For full information write, 


DUCHESS-BLU CHINCHILLA RANCH 
1699 Stewart Ave., New Hyde Park, L.I., N.Y. 
Our book, ‘’Making Money Raising Fabulous Chin- 
chillas For The Beginner,’ by The Chinchiila King. 
Price $2.00. 





to complete a collection of | 











Wild Rabbits COTTONTAILS 
AND JACKS 


Can furnish any number in 
for restocking or 
coursing Place cottontail 
orders now which can be 
shipped only in the late fall 
and winter months; can fur- 
nish Jacks at all times ex- 
cept in summer when the 
weather is hot 

WILL INTEREST YOU 
Live arrival guaranteed. 
Every customer to be satisfied. 


EARL JOHNSON 
Rago, Kansas 


ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH] 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 


Natural Foods will >ring and 

hold large numbers at your 

favorite hunting or fishing ground 

Used successfully 61 years 

Northern grown for northern wa- 

ters, southern grown for the 

South, brackish water kinds for the 

coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 

many others adapted to all climates and 

described in free illustrated book. Write, 

describe area, receive expert planting advice and 
book, Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist. 

GAME FOOD aa me og 
P. 0. Box 371-B Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


season 





Ww 


waters, 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


* VACATIONING 


HUNTING 


We take this opportunity 
to wish our many sportsmen 
friends a HAPPY NEW 
YEAR and GOOD HUNT- 
ING in °57— 

Our solidly bocked sea- 
son reflects your confidence 
in our reputation and efforts 
to give you the ultimate in a 
Kodiak Bear hunt— 

For 1958 we invite your 
inquiries for Spring and 
Fail. Full details will be 
mailed upon request. 

A hunt planned well in 
advance with some of the 
most experienced guides on 
Kodiak will give YOU, too, 
the same results our many 
hunters enjoyed in Spring 
and Fall of *56— 


ALF MADSEN 


Box G-848 
KODIAK, ALASKA 


as es" L \ 
KODIAK ISLAND 


Now booking for Spring and Fall of 1957 
hunts. If you are going to hunt Kodiak Bear, 
why not hunt from our camp on the island 
in TERROR BAY. We have what you want. 
Finest camp and food. Good, capable 32-ft. 
boat, powered by 110 h.p. Chrysler motor. 
We are located in the center of the finest 
hunting area on Kodiak Island. 

We live here the year around; and make 
our living from hunting, fishing & trapping. 
For further information, write AIR MAIL, 
wire, or CALL direct to KWA-97. 


KRISTJAN HELGASON 
Licensed guide & outfitter 
Terror Bay Kodiak |., Alaska g 


= BOX 546 KODIAK, ALASKA © 
TTT 
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All Over the Map 


with P. A. PARSONS 


hilandering Missouri mule deer. 
Farmer Leonard Kolling, living 
near High Hill, Mo., asked Conser- 


vation Agent Bob Sanders last fall to 
drive away buck deer bothering his 


| cows. Agent found 4-pointer trying to 


round up cows which found buck’s at- 
tentions unwelcome. Firecrackers, shot- 
gun loads of rock salt didn’t work, so 
Sanders got permission from state Con- 
servation Commission and killed buck. 
Since buck was markedly different from 
Missouri whitetails, state biologists 
examined deer, identified it as mule deer, 


| Species exterminated in state about 100 


years ago. Where it came from un- 


known. 


Moose bops car. Last fall near Sus- 
sex, New Brunswick, bull moose jumped 
on car driven by Neal D. Soper, Bonita 
Springs, Fla. Moose, crippled by jump, 
finally was chased away by driver turn- 
ing car lights on and off ... Doe does 
double duty. Last summer, near Corry, 


| Pa., District Game Protector Clyde W. 


Decker found doe with four fawns, kept 
them under observation for some time. 
Two fawns to a doe are common, three 
rare, four practically unheard of. 
Tropical bird found in Missouri. While 


| gathering nuts last fall, two young sons 


of Clay Turner, Stockton, Mo., heard 
yapping noises in brush, found strange 
bird thrashing around. It had huge bill, 
was brilliantly colored. Bird nipped 
boys with bill, was killed in scuffle. Con- 
servation Agent Henry Tucker sent it to 
headquarters where it was identified as 
a toucan, tropical fruit-eating native of 
habitat no nearer than southern Mexico. 

Coyote call called cat. Jewel Butler, 
conservation officer of New Mexico De- 
partment of Game & Fish, accompanied 
by Fred Weir, was using coyote call. 
Female mountain lion answered, was 
shot by Weir... Motorboat operator 
picked on wrong persons. Ken Beghin, 
Wisconsin Conservation Warden, with a 
Dodge County deputy sheriff, out on Fox 
Lake at midnight investigating com- 
plaint of illegal set line, were rushed by 


boat powered by two 30 h.p. motors. 
Driver of offending boat made several 
runs at officers, veering off when only 
few feet distant, keeping powerful spot- 
light focused on them. He then yelled, 
“So you don’t like it. I'll give it to you 
a little closer!’”’ Got lesson in manners 
when judge fined him $50 for reckless 
operation of motorboat, plus $10 for 
lack of stern light. 

Doe bests coyote. Michigan Conserva- 
tion Officer W. R. McDonald of Trout 
Lake, stationed in Upper Peninsula, saw 
coyote approaching herd of 13 deer, 
feeding in field. Fawn ran toward coy- 
ote, stopping 20 ft. away. Large doe 
rushed coyote, slashed it with forefeet. 
Rest of herd joined her, drove coyote 
into woods . . . Good Samaritan golden 
eagle. British Columbia Game Warden 
Ted Rutherglen, Nelson, B.C., saw wing- 
crippled merganser helpless on a lake. 
Golden eagle flew to duck, lifted it up, 
deposited it on shore, then flew away. 

Warm-water trout a possibility? Rep- 
resentatives of New Mexico Department 
of Game & Fish and U.S. Fish & Wild- 
life Service recently went to Durango, 
Mexico, to bring back adult rainbow 
trout and eggs, courtesy of Mexican 
government. These unique rainbows are 
from strain inhabiting waters that reach 
temperature of 80°, against normal 
maximum of 70°. 


Killed wildcat with bare hands. George 
Rose, Corley, W. Va., 5 ft. 2 in. tall, 
weighing 98 lb., is reported by West Vir- 
ginia Sportsmen Unlimited, Inc., to have 
killed attacking wildcat with bare hands. 
Hearing unusual noises outside of house, 
he investigated, found wildcat chasing 
his domestic cats. When animal jumped 
on him, seized its forelegs, pinned it 
against side of house, pressed knee 
against its stomach until it stopped 
breathing. Rose’s hands were injured, 
dressed by doctor. Wildcat found not 
rabid. 

New variety of black bass? Lost 
“shoal” bass of Florida, long sought as 
possible new subspecies of black bass, 





were recently rediscovered in state’s 
Chipola River. Eleven specimens sent 
by Game and Fresh Water Fish Com- 
mission to University of Florida for 
classification. They may also be studied 
by bass-specialist Dr. Reeves M. Bailey 
of University of Michigan. 

Yukon Territory deposit on guns. Non- 
resident hunters going to Yukon to hunt, 
should remember that customs there 
require deposit of 35 percent of value of 
any sporting arms taken into territory. 
Money will be returned when hunters 
leave the territory. 


Ontario Spring Bear Hunt 


ith an overabundance of black 

bears, Ontario some years ago de- 
cided to offer a special spring-bear li- 
cense to nonresidents at the bargain 
price of $5. That was considered a bet- 
ter way of reducing the bear population 
than to offer a bounty. 

Bear hunting as practised there is an 
ideal sport for hunters who due to age 
no longer feel up to the rugged de- 
mands of most big-game _ hunting. 
Guides usually bait with suckers on 
sandy points jutting out into stream or 
lake. The hunter and his guide then 
paddle cautiously along the shoreline 
in early morning or evening to spot the 
bears as they feed. 

The usual period covered by the spe- 
cial bear license is from early April to 
mid-June. At that time bear pelts are 
at their prime. Also the fishing then is 
excellent, giving added enjoyment 

Metagama, Ont., is in an area good 
for this sport, and is accessible by Ca- 
nadian Pacific Railway. Train sched- 
ules and other information may be had 
from the General Tourist Agent, Ca- 
nadian Pacific Railway, Montreal 3, 


Que. 


White River Canyon 


a State Highway 73 runs north 
f and south through the Apache In- 
dian Reservation in the east-central 
part of the state, and parallels the 
White River. Most travelers over this 
road seemingly do not know that this 
stream is open to fishing provided one 
obtains a permit from the Apaches at 
nominal cost. Permits may be bought 
at Fort Apache or at stores in the area. 
For those entering the reservation from 
the north, the most convenient place is 
the general store at McNary. 

The White River runs through a can- 
yon for a considerable distance, and this 
oart of it is not heavily fished. The 
river is well stocked with rainbows 
from a federal hatchery. 

Fishing the White River Canyon can 
be an unforgettable experience. The 
solitude is broken only by the music of 
water tumbling over the rock-strewn 
bed. It is not difficult to get down in the 
canyon from a number of places along 
the highway because brush growing on 
the walls offers good hand holds. It 
isn’t deep either, averaging 200 to 300 ft. 
The rainbows do not run exceptionally 
large, but there are plenty of them. As 
with all Arizona streams the best fish- 
ing is early in the season.—Allan Mark- 
ley. 
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quuT KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt with us at a reasonable price in the world’s finest bear country. We live in the heart of the 
bear country, 100 air miles from Kodiak. We have a good camp with electric lights and running 
water. We have comfortable cabins on the three largest lakes in the Interior of the Island—our 
parties hunt from these, at no extra cost. We do not use tents. 

Our past record is outstanding for large bear taken by our hunters. Severa! of our hunters have 
taken near-record bear with us. We guarantee you shots at bear within 200 yards or less. If you 
are looking for a good hunt we have it! Our Fall Ptarmigan and Duck hunting is considered the 
best on the Island. Our Fall trout and steelhead fishing is excellent. We are booking hunts for 
the Spring and Fall of 1957. Please make your reservations as soon as possible. 

We are experienced, Licensed & Registered Guides with a lifetime of hunting, trapping, pros- 
pecting and GUIDING BIG GAME HUNTERS, and know what a Hunter wants and expects. We 


do not 


FARM OUR HUNTERS OUT. We give each hunter the BEST of PERSONAL GUIDE 


SERVICE. Write air mail or wire for full information. (Sorry, post cards cannot be answered. ) 


BILL PINNELL AND MORRIS TALIFSON 


OOOO A 
Hal W = 
KODIAK BEAR 
Limited number of openings available for 
May, ’57 bear hunters. Record, Area, & 


Camps second to none. 


Fall mixed bag hunts for sheep, moose, 
caribou, grizzly in the remote game fields of 
ALASKA. ; 
Accept no Substitute for Experience 
AIRMAIL or WIRE: 
Hal Waugh, Reg. Guide 

SKAGWAY, ALASKA 
A AN Te A tn i te Zan aa 


HUNTING 
Hunt with us for POLAR, GLACIER, 
KODIAK, PENINSULA BROWN, GRIZZLY 
and BLACK BEAR. DALL SHEEP, MOOSE, 


CARIBOU and MT. GOAT 
Spring or Fall 1957 and 1958 

Our 1956 Hunters were 100% satisfied and suc- 
cessful on hunts with us. For the best in summer 
saddie and pack horse trips for Fishing and 
Photography 

For references and reservations write Airmail to 
ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 

SLANA, ALASKA 


or our agent at 
2805 North Ella 


- POLAR BEAR - 


MOST VALUABLE BEAR TROPHY 
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Bookings for Spring Now 


Airmail: Alaska Sportsman & Charter Service 
P. 0. Box 55, Spenard, Alaska 


BOX A-745, KODIAK, ALASKA 


POLAR BEAR 


In the Arctic 


Kotzebue, Alaska 
The Heart of the Polar Bear Country. 
Booking for March and April hunts. 

Wire or Air Mail: 


NELSON WALKER, 
REGISTERED GUIDE 


Kotzebue 





ASKA 


GIANT KODIAK BEAR 


Hunt AMERICA’S TOP TRO- 
PHY with ABSOLUTE GUAR- 
ANTEE of getting your game. 
Bring your wife along for two 
weeks she will never forget. 
We use 45 ft. cruiser, com- 
fortable hunting lodge, and 
camps in best areas of Kodiak 
island. 

STRICTLY FIRST CLASS 
EQUIPMENT& PERSONNEL. 


Everything furnished. 


Now booking for 
SPRING & FALL, 1957. 


further particulars 
WIRE, OR 


BILL POLAND 


Registered Guide & Outfitter 
0-45, Kodiak, Alaska 











HUNT ALASKA 


Now booking SPRING 1957 HUNTS 
—for KODIAK, BROWN BEAR, GRIZZLY and "> 
BEAR. ALSO—Fall 1957 hunts for BEAR, 
SHEEP, GOAT, GIANT MOOSE AND C KRIBOU. 
Summer Fishing & Photo trips. 
For the ultimate in guide service, contact: (Wire or Air-mail) 
NABESNA GUIDES 
Registered Guides & Outfitters 
eon KRENCHY LAMOUREUX 
SPENARD, ALASKA 
‘References: and Brochure on request 








ALASKA?! 


Sportsmen call these .. . 
*“ALASKA’S BEST HUNTS” 
BIG BROWN, KODIAK BEAR .. . White 

Sheep, Caribou, Grizzly Bear, Mt. Goat, Moose. 
Summer fishing and photographic expeditions. 
e saddie and 
25 years pe. rience Best references 
LEE HANCOCK, Licensed Guide and Outfitter 
Box 955 Phone: 31293 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 


BEAR HUNTING IS OUR BUSINESS! 


Trophy bears are a matter of professional pride. Our 


custom hunts are personally conducted in finest year- 
round home territory. No *‘farming ae . pA — 
Unsurpassed camps, food, pment 1. 
Now booking two-week, all expense ty for ‘SPRING 
AND FALL Se 1957. 


MAXWELL & HOWE, GUIDE SERVICE 
(Reristered Guides and Outfitters) 
AIR MAIL OR WIRE UYAK, ALASKA 























KODIAK! 


Hunt the world’s largest bears with experienced 
guides, born on Kodiak Island. Hunt from a com- 
fortable 42 ft. cruiser. Arrange now for Spring or 
Fall Hunts. Air Mail or Wire: 


OSCAR NELSON 
GUIDE & OUTFITTER 
BOX N-300 














KODIAK, ALASKA 


Goat SHEEP corivoa 
- 

Goat Caribou 
Hunt Alaska’s best wildlife range. New plane, good horses, 
Spring fants for Kodiak and 

n Falls hunts for all game. 16mm 

movies shown within driving distance of Kansas City, also 

and 35mm photos for sale. 
Book early for the best—Phone LYONS 1-4152 
or write: C. E. LY 


10908 Blue Ridge Hickman Mills, Mo. 
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ALASKA CRUISE World’s finest big 
game hunting, sports 
fishing, sightseeing, 
and photography trips aboard our charter cruisers 
and yachts 
Our years of experience enable us to offer: Un- 
excelled accommodations, arrangements, hunting 
guides, crews, and service. 
Booking now for next season, 


RICHARD WHITE CHARTER BOATS 


218 Nelson Place Seattle 2, Wash. 
Teleph 5375 
ALASKA and STEPAN (7) 

LAKE HUNTING CAMPS 
Specializing in White or Dall Sheep, Giant 
Moose, Barren Ground and Woodland Caribou, 
Grizzly and Black Bear. 

SALMON, Rainbow Trout and Mallard Ducks. 
We invite your inquiry. 

©. H. VOGEL, Reg. Guide & Outfitter 

545 L Street ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 














ALASKA and RAINY PASS LODGE 
offer the finest in Spring Hunting for 


ALASKA BROWN BEAR 


Catering only to the Sportsman Hunter. Small, 
sonally conducted parties; hunting the Alaska Penin- 
sula in May and June. Modern camps with planes in 
attendance at all times, two way radio, oil heat. Ref- 
erences given and required. Wire or air mail only. 

Bud and Dennis Branham 

RAINY PASS LODGE 
ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 





per- 


BOX 759 





ALASKA GUIDE 


interested in accepting PARTNER in 

hunting business. Partner should have some 

knowledge of small airplanes and horses. 

Does not require large amount of capital. 
Write Box O.L.A.N 

Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y. 




















e ALASKA HUNTS @ |; 
SPRING—BROWN and GRIZZLY BEAR HUNTS 
FALL—BEAR, MOOSE, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOAT 
One of the oldest in the business of guiding 
and outfitting. 

TOM MOORE, Registered Guide 
Phone: 46072 Box 1457 Anchorage, Alaska 
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MT. ‘STATES— U. S.1 A. 


SPRING CREEK CAMPS 
SHOUP, IDAHO 


a ranch or resort but a PACK TRAIN OUTFIT 
of the Continental Divide including 
Area. Guaranteed Bear & Lion 
hunts——‘‘no if’s, and’s, or maybe’s.’’ Elk and 
Deer after Sept. 15th. Goat or Sheep eariier. Early 
rese vations very necessary. 





Not 
hunting 40 mi. 
the Upper Selway 


Write for broct ure and available dates in '57. 


STAN, BOB, AND VERN HASLETT 
Licensed and Bonded Outfitters and Guides 
SHOUP IDAHO 











~ HUNT MOUNTAIN LIONS! — 


During winter months, we furnish trained tree 
dogs, warm cabins, food, transportation, expert 
hunter & guide; bring sleeping bag & small rifle or 
pistol. Join in this fine sport and shoot one of these 
trophys. Satisfaction guaranteed, prices reasonable. 


SELWAY LODGE 


BOX 32 PHONE 3011 OROFINO, IDAHO 


‘DO YOU WANT TO HUNT ELK? DEER? MOOSE? 


THEN COME TO WYOMING FOR THE BEST. 
Sept. 10 thru Oct#. 31. 


We specialize in trophy bull hunts. Good camp, 
best equipment, and excellent meals. Licensed an 
bonded guides and outfitter. Write, wire, or call for 


details. 
EDWARD Fs BOWLES 


Box 394 e O19 fton, Wyoming 
_ MAKE YOUR" RESERVATIONS Now! 


WYOMING WILDERNESS AREA | 


Big Game Hunting in the Teton ee 
ee ight rade - National Par Elk Moose 
Deer, pasons Sept. 10 ‘through Nov. 10 
telope hunting Sept. 1 to Oct eer Hunting 
Afton ~~ November and December, Our hunting camps 
nd 30 mile pack into the Buffalo and Thoro- 
a Plate au Country of Wyoming. Separate 
hunts arranged on request, 
Write, Wire, or Call for information. 
TED C. FROME 


Licensed & Bonded Guide and Outfitter 
Box 85, Afton, Wyoming 














112 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


SALT WATER 


(continued from page 14) 


2 lb., though one of Jim’s topped 3 Ib. 

Most of the time, Jim and I fished 
with white poppers and 3/0 hooks. 
These white poppers are fun to use and 
deadly on ladyfish. They work best 
when fished along the top of the water 
in fast, 6-in. jerks. When light condi- 
tions are favorable, you can spot a lady- 
fish rising to your lure by the flash he 
throws. The idea is to strike the moment 
you see that flash because ladyfish are 
so fast. 

There were places where we switched 
to white bucktails tied on 1/0 hooks. 
Bucktails are also fished high, within 
an inch or two of the surface, and for 
best results should be jerked along 
even faster than poppers. 

Bucktails or poppers, make sure your 
hooks are the best you can get: Forged 
ones of rustless nickel are probably the 
finest. Strong, acrobatic, and har4d- 
mouthed, a ladyfish will quickly bend or 
break a hook of inferior material and 
workmanship. And carry a sharpening 
stone with you, for even the best of 
hooks must be needle-sharp to pene- 
trate the ladyfish’s tough mouth. 

The type of fly rod to use on lady- 
fish depends largely on yourself. Many 
Southern fly-rodders stick with a utility 
rod that’s heavy enough to handle 
young tarpon and barracuda but not 
too heavy for bonefish and spotted 
weakfish. One of the favorites is a two- 
piece job 9% ft. long, weighing from 
6 to 7 oz., and equipped with a salmon- 
type reel filled with backing and G-A-F 
fly line. Those who like their tackle to 
run a bit lighter often use 9-ft. rods, 
weighing around 6 oz., with G-B-F 
line. 

I wouldn’t hesitate to recommend a 
lighter rod. My own (used with happy 
results) was an 814-footer that weighed 
slightly under 5 oz., and rigged with 
H-C-F line. Should your rod happen to 
go a shade over 5 oz., I’d say use G-B-F 
line—it’ll deliver poppers and streamers 
more smoothly. 

In any event, give ladyfish a try the 
next time you’re South. If you’re not 
delighted with them, it will be because 
you haven’t found any. But that, 
happily, would be very unusual.— 
George Heinold. 


Live Bait Container 


discarded cardboard milk carton 

with numerous small air holes 
punched in it makes an excellent con- 
tainer for live grasshoppers and other 
insect baits. Rinse out and dry the car- 
ton, then punch the air holes, put in the 
bait, and press down the pouring flap.— 
Burton L. Wollenzien. 








MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic porn Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Par 

Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 
fine food, modern accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation with plenty of riding, fishing, hunting. 

Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for everyone. References required. 

Summer season May 15 to Nov. Ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Information, rates write 

FRED J. TOPPING Jackson Exchange: 029-R3 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 





A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real Western food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 

For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, (Arizona). 


Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 
Spring Creek Rench, C 


SOUTH-WEST U.S. A. 





_Owner, 


Oct. 1—Feb. 28 
PHEASANT—QUAIL 
CHUKAR PARTRIDGE 
= Boot well over 1000 acres of excellent 


i natural covers, well stocked with fast 
il fiying birds . . . the best hunting in the 
Ozarks. 


Landing strip for small planes. 
PHONE Shooting Dogs trained beginning 
Maysville Sept. 1 at rate of $10 per week. 
31F55 Birds for sale—Flyers Breeders and 
Dressed Birds; Gift packs of Quail, Pheas- 
ant and Chukars; Owls, Hawk and Crows; ornamental 
Pheasants alive and skins for taxidermists. 


OAK RIDGE GAME FARM 
_R. R. #2 


SOUTH-EAST U.S.A. 


oN ORTH CAROLINA 


Best all around hunting in the South 
DEER — BEAR — QUAIL —— DUCKS — GEESE 
**SPECIAL PACKAGE HUNTS’’ $19 per day—inciudes 
oom —Meals—Gu ogs——Decoys, =. $22 per 
day for Quail c ct ite or wire 








RIVER FOREST MANOR 
Axson Smith Belhaven, N. C. 
Phone 3151 References Furnished 
EXCELLENT FRESH WATER FISHING. 








BIRD HUNTING 


Gravette 2, Ark. 








PLAN FAMILY VACATIONS NOW! 
New HOLIDAY RESORT 
on beautiful WATTS BAR LAKE 
Phone Spring City, Tenn. Box 
3651 on U.S. Hwy 27 38 


Fishermen! Best crappie fishing April & May 
Send for illusrated folder 











DUNNELLON, FLA. 


HOME OF THE WORLDS 
LARGEST BASS 
ON WITHLACOOCHEE AND RAINBOW RIVERS. 
FISHING RESORTS—SWIMMING BEACHES 
MOTELS—RETIREMENT HOMES—FOLDERS 


DUNNELLON 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


Dunnellon Marion County, Fla. 
eoumcomeomemmmanmmnnmnn 6 VT) TV RRCRaRI 


CAMP HENDERSON 
At Lake George & St. Johns River 
The BASS CAPITAL 


Over 15 NEW MODERN COTTAGES & MOTELS. 
Meals if desired. Completely equipped for 
SPORTSMEN. Wonderful vacation spot for fam- 
ily. Advise early reservations. 


an seco Florida Ph. Pomona Park 2639 








BASS HAVEN LODGE 
IN THE HEART OF THE BASS CAPITAL 
Beautiful, new and modern utility cottages and 
motels. American plan (home cooking) if de- 
sired. Also complete fishing equipment. 


JIM & ERNESTINE HARRIS 


Pomona Park 4153-——Box 147, Welaka, 





Phone: Fla. 


AUTHENTIC FISHING GUIDE 


OF FLORIDA—1957 EDITION #14 

Best bass, bream fishing! Editor visited all re- 
sorts. Chosen for reasonable rates, good equip- 
ment, desire to please. Best ocean-gulf camps, 
deepsea boats. Maps, photos, details. Send 50¢ 
plus 10¢ postage (no checks) to Publisher, Au- 
thentic Fishing Guide, 2266 Fairhaven Circle NE, 
Atlanta 5, Ga. (0) 




















MAGNOLIA BLUFF 


Abundance of bass, bluegills, 
crappie at your front door. 
Modern Housekeeping. wottages overlooking the 
famous St. Johns River. Rates $39.00 per week per 
couple, including excellent boat. 

Arthur E. Cooper, Mer. 
Pomona Park Ex. 2443 

n Welaka Bass Capital area. 





shellcrackers and 


Satsuma, Fla. 





FLORIDA 


Funland of remerica 


Spend vour Winter months in Florida this year 
. enjoy sunny days fishing, boating, shooting, 
loafing! Your money goes far in Florida .. . 
whole family can enjoy Winter vacation at the 
rates YOU wish to pay. Write 
now to Florida resorts, organ- 
izations, realtors 
listed here and 
make early plans 
for your Winter 
trip to Florida! 
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HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


On the St. John’s River, between Big and Little Lake George 
‘Midst world’s BEST BLACK BASS fishing 
CABINS ® BOATS ® MOTORS 
LIVE BAIT ® GUIDES 
Modern Single Cabins, 2 persons, only $25.00 per week. 
Modern Double Cabins, 4 persons, only $35.00 per week. 


MR ND MRS. BLAINE G. |ORP P. O. Box 96 
PHONE POMONA PARK Ex- 2522 WELAKA, FLORIDA 


this: year... 
vacation in the 


FLORIDA KEYS 





Where There’s Never a Frost! 
Low 50°— High 90° 


For your winter holiday, you can’t beat the 
Florida Keys, Vacationland of Presidents! 
Balmy climate ... white sand beach... 
screened-in ocean swimming .. . fresh water 
pool... boardwalk .. . fishing pier. . . two, 

new air-conditioned motels, rental bungalows, 
apartments...restaurant...boating...sightseeing. 


BEACH 

4 € Y COLONY vel agent 

\ KE direct. see @ Our Tee. 

Now—fly ‘airlin e tic’ cket 

Se SS SS SS SS SS SS ee eS eee SS Se 

Send free Florida Keys color map and guide + 

1 am interested in [_] Rentals [_| Investment 8 
Key Colony Beach, Dept. OL, Marathon Shores, Florida @ 


Address..... ssi ‘ ss —_e anion 7 
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{rans 


Never Before at Such Low Cost! ~~ 


IMPROVED HOMESITES 2 
in a Fashionable Florida WATERFRONT 


LOTS ONLY 


$ : 
; 12°, own 
*12°° a MONTH! 


NO INTEREST OR TAXES! 
FREE TITLE GUARANTEE POLICY! 


EVERY HOMESITE within 2 minutes of the water! River fishing 
and boat dockage ‘‘at your door” . . . world’s finest tarpon fishing 
just 5 minutes away, in Charlotte Harbor and Gulf! 


FREE MEMBERSHIP included in private Country Club & Yacht 
Anchorage when completed. Includes free use of swimming pool, 
fishing piers, putting green, tennis and shuffleboard courts. 
Charter boats available! 


JUST MINUTES, by boat or car, from downtown Punta Gorda, 
thriving Florida West Coast city with schools, churches, modern 
shopping centers! 

A PLANNED COMMUNITY: lovely winding streets; dedicated 
sites for parks, schools, churches, and shopping; all utilities! 


MINIMUM LOT SIZE a roomy 40° x 125’. To protect your resale value, homesites consist of two-lot minimum. 
Naturally, waterfront lots include riparian rights. 


PUNTA GORDA 


siiicion' 


MAPLES 


ENTIRE PROPERTY (2.090 acres!) 
lies along lovely Peace River at 
Punta Gorda. scenic “gateway to 

the Guif “on US. 41. Note nearness 
© all major cities on Florida's 
flourishing West Coast! 


| INCREDIBLY LOW PRICES start at $479.00 per lot—just $12.00 down, and easy $12.00 a month payments! 


NO HIDDEN CHARGES—no interest, no taxes, no closing costs! 
ond je . ! 

ment . . . or for possible resale later at IDEAL CLIMATE—average temperature 71.2° year ‘round! 

many times the original price! HOMESTEAD EXEMPTION of $5000 yearly; nostate income tax! 


Bueeye Conditiond HOMES 


a a FLORIDA FLAIR 
Styled and Crafted with incomparable skill 


Baten Living 
AT FASHIONABLE 


HARBOUR HEIGHTS 


EXCELLENT INVESTMENT —for year- 
round living... winter home. . . retire- 


SPACIOUS, GRACIOUS 
.-..and impressively imposing 


Original ideas conceived by some of Florida's most 
distinguished architects...as individual as they are 
appropriate to the region. Crisp, new ideas exciting 
enough for your gayest mood ... imaginative ideas that 
add to the luxury of living... practical ideas that provide 
the utmost in convenience and efficiency—all brought 
together with a skillful regard for eaeh other... awaiting 
you and yours to achieve thew greatest distinctior 


THAT LUXURY LOOK... 
SO LOVELY TO LIVE WITH 
Harbour Heights Breeze-conditioned Homes were 
designed to enhance your most cherished possessions 
and memories . .. to enhance your site and be enhanced 
by it! They offer classic elegance with modern concepts 
of Florida living. ..and a promise of delightful surprises 

within—to be cherished beyond all your tomorrows . 
setting the mood for a truly beautiful future. feihenable 


HARBOUR "HEIGHTS 


NEAR THE GULF ATPUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA Member Punta Gorda-Charlotte County Chamber of Commerce 
Fe SE Oe Sr een eee eee . 
Charlotte County Land & Title Company Dept. RU-2 
P.O. Bex 490, Punta Gorda, Florida 
Piease rush FREE full-color brochure, ground plan of subdivision, and application form, 
so that | may have the benefit of prompt early choice. 


Homes from 45,795 to 12,950. Built on your site at 
Harbour Heights by F &R Developers, inc. of Miami and 
Punta Gorda. To receive colorful 24-page Housing 
Brochure, use coupon. 


THIS COUPON 
STARTS YOU 
TOWARD 
OWNING 
VALUABLE 
WATERFRONT 
PROPERTY — 
cLiP It NOW! 


( Check here for Housing Brochure 


Nome.... 


Address 
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CAMP GEORGE in the Heart of the Bass Capital 


YOUR “HOME AWAY FROM HOME” (European or American plan) 
Located on St. Johns River Between Little & Big Lake George. 


*Catch BIG BASS, bream, etc. 
*Boats, Motors, Fresh Bait, guides 


*Ultra modern AIR CONDITIONED 
Housekeeping cottages 
*Beautiful FLORIDA (TV) ROOM 


**Special Summer Rates (May Ist. to Jan. ist.) 
**Perfect Vacation Spot for Whole Family 
Hal and Effie Ludwig — Star Route, Crescent City, Fla.— Ph: Pomona Park Ex. 4161 








NO DOWN PAYMENT, 


Local Paper, Legal ye of Lots, Price List, 





Vista Seterne Props. «, Inc. 


~ FLORIDA EAST COAST LOTS 


32 Miles North of Palm Beach — Best Fishing in Florida 
INTEREST OR CHARGES—FREE DEEDS—90 DAY MONEY BACK OFFER 
Lot prices start at $420. for 50x100 lot. FREE: Write for Illustrated Picture Folder, Copy of 
Maps and 114-Page County FISHING GUIDE. 
os NOW 10 MINUTES TO OCEAN BATHING BEACH! 
P.O. Box 1182 


Stuart, Florida 








§ Gpotlinone 
WELAKA - FLORIDA 


We are located in the Heart of the 
Bass Capital with Good Bass and 
Bream Fishing the year ‘round. 

We have everything for the fisher- 
men and real comfort for the family 
including private pool and other 
activities. We have air conditioned 
rooms, TV in the lobby and our own 
restaurant and cocktail lounge. 








Sportsman’s Lodge, located on the 
historic St. John’s River is truly the 
finest of its kind in America. Our 
record is a 17 lb. bass (beat it) and 
win a $500.00 war bond. 

Summer rates until Dec, 15th. 


Transportation to and from airports 
or trains. Write, wire or phone for 
information. 


SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 


Welaka Florida 
Phone: Pomona Park 4221, Welaka, Florida 














* t 5 . e 
Triple ‘B’ Fishing Lodge 
NEW MODERN housekeeping or motel cabins. 
Excellent home cooked meals. All equipment a 
sportsman needs. Wonderful spot for family va- 
cation. EARLY RESERVATIONS. ADVISED. 
WELAKA, FLORIDA 

P. 0. Address Crescent City, Fla. Ph. Pomona Park, 2828 

Operated for fishermen by fishermen. 





FLORIDA LAKEFRONT LOTS 


Perfect for Your Permanent or Winter Home 


On Highway #44 just 5 miles from St. John’s 
River and the Ocala National Forest, (Central 
Florida), $495 to $995. Also other lots and small 
acreage tracts with lake privileges from $195 to 
$695. Easy monthi 
literature. Box 131 





terms. Write for complete 
, Eustis, Florida. 














CARVER SPORTSMAN’ § PARADISE 


| in the heart of the BASS CAPITAL 

| The newest SPORTSMAN’S home in the BASS 
| CAPITAL, All new motels, with complete new mod 
} ern equipment, including boats, motors, everything 
| that a sportsman needs, Wonderful place for your 


family. 
T. M. CARVER, Owner 
_Welaka, Florida 





Gen. Del., 














‘JOHNSON’ s FISHING “CAMP 
* Duck Hunting and Fishing on LAKE OKEECHOBEE 
* Inboard and Outboard MOTOR BOATS 
* BOAT repairing, sales, RENTALS; TACKLE STORE 
© GUIDE SERVICE available 
* MODERN CABINS; ice available 
Fine Restaurant, specializing in steaks, seafood, 
catfish and hushpuppies. 
Bill Johnson‘s Fishing Camp 
Less than a mile from Clewiston Inn, one of Florida’s A ling hotels 


Phone 2-1181 CLEWISTON, Florida 





_ BAHAMAS, B. ws I. 


_MEXICO 





LA PAZ, B.C., MEXICO 


in Gulf of California 
WORLD’S BEST FISHING 


Many different kinds of 
game fish in La Paz 
waters. Marlin Swordfish 
3 and Sails, the broncos of 
© the ocean, latter part 
of March to December. 
| Smaller fi iful the 
year round. 


Good skippers and guides. 5-hour flight in DC3. 
8-day trips. | conduct every trip. Good boats, ho- 
tels. $290.00 includes everything. Ideal climate. 
Plan as far in advance as possible. You will like 
this trip. Telephone: Jackson 7-3117. 


ROY MABEE 8841 LINCOLN AVENUE 
7 


ANAHEIM, CALIFORNIA 











WALKER CAY 
Fisherman's Paradise 


in the 


ye lees fo, 


For the discriminating sportsman and 
his family. American plan fishing 
lodge, boats, swimming pool. Send 
for colored folder. 


STAN GRIFFIN 
West Palm Beach, 





P.O. Box 547 
Fla. 











Phone Main 24923 





— | HUNTING IN BAJA CALIFORNIA—MEXICO 


Hunting Licenses, Gun Permits, Seasons & Limits, 
Fire Arms available for rental. Hunting Tours. 
All the information you need in our booklet. 
Valuable information saves you time, money, 
avoids red tape. Send ONE DOLLAR for booklet to: 


MULTITOURS TRAVEL AGENCY 


_106 Revolucion Ave., Tijuana, B. C., Mexico 


‘HUNTING IN OLD MEXICO. 
MAKE YOUR RESERVATIONS For 
the 1957 and 1958 SEASONS NOW 


Jungle safari, January 1958, a three-week safari to 
Baja Clif, March 1958, for a limited number of hunters. 
For information write or ‘phone 


ERLE D. STUBER, Rt. 3, Box 75 


REAL ESTATE 


ARKANSAS OZARKS 


LAKES AND RIVER PROPERTY 


Retirement homes, farms, businesses, fishing 
resorts, motels, unimproved lake land on lakes 
Norfork and Bull Shoals and White River, noted 
for clear water and excellent fishing. Write for 
free maps and literature. 


CURLEE LAND COMPANY 
P.O. Box 368-OL Mountain Home, Ark. 


Tucson, Arizona 








LOTS *15 PER MONTH 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, pou 
try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD $. OTTO 


Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California 





SOREHEAD 


(continued from page 28) 


For a number of reasons I usually 
hunt alone, but on this trip I planned 
to take along two companions, Pat 
Chambers and Ken Middleton. Pat is 
my nephew and at the time was 23. 
He’s a crack shot with both rifle and 
shotgun. At Oundle, his school in Eng- 
land, he’d contributed considerably to- 
ward the team’s success in the shooting 
eight for the Ashburton shield. With a 
pistol he’d won the medal presented, as 
I recall, by the Daily Mail. Ken, my 
brother-in-law, was 16 at the time. He 
was just “coming along” with us, 
though it was his job to shoot partridge 
and jungle fowl for the pot. Pat Cham- 
bers had a .404 Mauser, while I was 
armed with a .375 Mannlicher. The 
fourth one in the party was Ragavan, 
our camp cook. 

Setting off in my coupé, we reached 
Nagapatala about noon, and I immedi- 
ately contacted those who had been 
attacked. They were all convinced it 
was the same bear, and at each telling 
it grew larger and larger. Chandra, 
the poacher, became my technical ad- 
viser. As evidence of his own encounter 
with the bear I was hunting, he had one 
eyeless socket, bald patches on his pate 
as though a garden rake had been over 
it, and a chest on which the skin was 
deeply scarred and puckered. 

Many problems faced us. The valley 
was about 30 square miles in area. 
There was more than one bear there- 
abouts, and I had not as yet seen tracks 
of the offender. But it was likely that 
the mauler would strike again. Besides, 
there were certain localities he was 
bound to visit—patches where jungle 
fruit grew, water holes, caves halfway 
up the hillside, and the roads. 

The first evening Pat Chambers and 
I, along with Pedda the shikari, visited 
the area where Chandra had got his 
mauling. There was no sign of our 
friend the bear. I liked the look of the 
ground, however, and proposed to make 
it a favorite haunt of ours. There was 
a tank (lake) there that attracted 
game. 

The following morning we visited 
the place again and found fresh bear 
tracks. They were smallish but had been 
made by a heavy animal, as they were 
deeply imprinted. Like hounds on the 
trail we traced the pugs out of that bit 
of jungle across the two roads to Bak- 
harapet and Pullibonu—which were 
here only 100 yards apart—across the 
Kalayani stream, and back to the Pulli- 
bonu road once more. The trail went 
down the road for three or four miles 
and then up a steep hillside. 

At last we crept up to a cave into 
which the tracks had disappeared, and 
climbed just above its mouth to lay our 
plans. Pedda was all for smoking the 
beast out, but I preferred a more subtle 
system. Asking Pat to take off his 
shirt, I tied it to a 10-foot pole which I 
got Pedda to cut quietly. Then Pedda 
wormed along on his stomach until he 
was overhanging the cave. 

Pat Chambers was looking doubtful 
but I’d seen this ruse work before. 
When Pat and I were in position I 
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nodded to Pedda Lingia and he lowered 
the shirt and waggled it in front of 
the cave mouth. There were several 
low grunts immediately. Then a paw 
made a grab at the shirt. This was 
withdrawn and a second later a black 
hairy mass shot out of the cave. 

I was about to shoot when I saw why 
the prints had been small and yet deep. 
We'd followed a mother bear with twins, 
and she’d been carrying these on her 
back. This is the way our sloth bears 
carry their young, even when the babes 
are three or four months old. I shouted 
at Pat not to fire, and we let them go. 

As we circled back toward the bung- 
alow, all of us were talking about how 
much cold, pure water we’d drink as 
soon as we arrived. Ragavan the cook 
had been told to boil drinking water 
the night before and pour it into some 
earthenware pots. He was then to 
dampen the pots on the outside and 
stand them on the veranda in the night 
breeze. Servants in India are eager 
and obliging, but sometimes they try 
too tard to please. 


t the bungalow, with us on his heels, 
Ragavan ran inside and produced 
water which was boiling hot. He’d gone 
one better than my instructions, for 
he’d boiled the water and immediately 
poured it into our vacuum flasks, imag- 
ining it would soon turn to ice water. 

I saw a black cloud cover Pat’s face. 
So did Ragavan, who beat a hasty re- 
treat. Then we saw the funny side of 
it, but the waiting for more water to 
boil and cool was torture. 

The next day we shot a bear. We 
went at first daylight to the place near 
the tank. As we approached this lake 
I suddenly saw the top of a jumlum 
fruit tree shake about 60 yards ahead. 
I hissed to stop my companions. Then 
we checked the wind and slipped up 
about 25 yards closer. 

There were two sloth bears up the 
tree. I motioned Pat to take the lower 
one, as he seemed the larger of the two. 
Pat lifted his rifle and then lowered it 
again, shaking his head. He whispered 
that it was too dark to see his sights. 
I told him to wait, as the bears were 
quite unsuspecting and busily feeding. 

The more I looked at the bigger one 
the nastier he seemed; he kept quarrel- 
ing with his smaller companion. Then 
he settled down to sucking his paws. 
We could distinctly hear the peculiar 
sound, like that of bees in a hive that 
sloth bears make. 

Pat kept checking his sights and at 
last touched off a shot that toppled the 
big bear out of the tree. With a howl 
the younger one scooted down bottom 
first and hit the ground almost as soon 
as his wounded companion. 

The two bears then started a glorious 
scrap. Time and time again I’ve seen 
this happen, when one of a pair or group 
of bears has been wounded. As the 
bears tumbled about on the ground we 
tried to get our sights on them. Finally 
the bigger one stood on his hind legs for 
a moment and I let him have it. Over he 
went. The other bolted as fast as his 
legs could carry him. 

We carefully moved up to the fallen 
beast and found him quite dead. He had 


two bullet wounds. Pat’s shot had 
grazed his chest; mine had hit his neck. 

Long hair gives the sloth bear a barrel- e 
chested look that had fooled Pat, for I 
had omitted to tell him a bear’s chest | 
is flat like a human’s. 

Was this dead bear the killer? We| 
examined him carefully, but could find | 
no reason to suppose he was. The na-| 
tives who later flocked to the bungalow | 
to see the carcass were quite willing to 
believe that this was the local Jack the | 
Ripper, but I told them not to be sure. | 

We all knew for certain a couple of | 
days later. Returning to the bungalow | 
in the evening, we saw a knot of natives | 
gathered on the veranda. The center of 
attraction was a Gypsy woman with | 
biood streaming down her face. She 
should have been wearing string upon 
string of glass beads but her neck was} 
bare. She had one terrible gash run- | 
ning from her right shoulder down to 
the back of her hand. I could also see a 
bite on her hip just above the band of 
her pleated, low-hung skirt. 

Her husband stood outside the ver- 
anda holding a donkey laden with odds 
and ends that included three fowls 
perched on top of the cargo. The hus- 
band told us a bear had attacked them 
on the Pullibonu road 300 yards north 
of our bungalow 45 minutes ago. 

We put the woman in the car and 
took her and her husband down to the 
dispensary at Chandragiri. The donkey 
we handed over to someone else. 

An hour later we were driving up 
and down the road in the dark but saw 
no sign of anything. 

Early next morning we were on the 
spot where the woman had been mauled. 
The spot was marked by hundreds of 
bright beads strewn on the roadside. 
We found where the ground had been 
scratched up and also a faint track | 
leading off the road, but though we | 
ranged the countryside right up to the| 
caves we saw neither hide nor hair of 
any bear. 


had sent out two men to build a 

machan (blind) in a tree overlook- 
ing a tiger kill we’d stumbled on the} 
day before and at 4 p.m. we went to the 
spot. The tiger had returned sometime | 
during the night and dragged the deer 
20 or 30 yards, but had not eaten. Pat 
was keen to become a tiger hunter, so 
I agreed to wait in the machan on the 
chance the tiger would come back to} 
feed after dark. 

By 5 p.m. we were fairly well in-| 
stalled, with flashlights. Pat and I were 
up the tree. Pedda was waiting in the 
car about 300 yards away. At 7 p.m. 
I heard a sambar deer call. Soon, even 
nearer, a chital deer took up the warn- | 
ing of the tiger’s approach. 

Then a jeep whined up the road in 
second gear and spoiled it all. It wasa 
government servant driving by in a 
jeep, and the noise disturbed the tiger. 
We heard the big cat moan two or three 
times. Then I faintly heard his last} 
h-o-w-n a mile away in the Tirupati 
Temple direction. 

It was now 8:30 p.m. I told Pat there 
was no point in waiting any longer. | 
We scrambled down the tree and made 

(continued on page 119) 


Pink Mountain — 


B.C. & ALBERTA 


( SHEEP -GOAT-GRIZZLY 
SPRING BEAR HUNTS 


Also lots of trophy MOOSE, MULE DEER, Black 

& Brown BEAR. Summer TRAIL RIDES in British 

Columbia's beautiful Cascade Mountains. 

Book your Spring, Summer or Fall trip now. Write: 
PAT GARAARD 


#1, WESTBANK B.C., Canada 











Pian now! to get your 
CARIBOU GOAT GRIZZLY MOOSE 
with me next Fall—Sept. 3- -Gct. 30. 

Fly “eager od seapiane srom « Ore , 

virgin territ ry exce. tent: fishing 
Also, SPRING 7 HU NTS my specialty. 
your grizzly the easy way by pointed a — 
s where Ur a 
. NO Creer wer or wa ing 

necessary. ‘ wan e BO. in« n and reter- 
ences on request. te or wire now: 

ANUND ‘HANSEN, JR. 
HANSARD, B. C. 


STEELHEAD and KING SALMON 


Enjoy the finest spring steelhead and king sal- 
mon fishing in British Columbia. Float trips on 
40 miles of river. Modern lodge accommodations 
Also book now for spring grizzly hunts via salt 
water on 36 ft. cabin cruiser. 

Write or wire: 

G. A. ELSEY, Reg. Guide 

TALCHAKO LODGE Bella Coola, B. C. 


BIG GAME HUNTERS ~ 


Hunt for Caribou, Moose, Goats, Grizzly, St-ne 
Sheep and Black Bear in BRITISH COLUMBIA. 
Plan your trip with a man who KNOWS his 
hunting . . . who has had 25 years experience 
as a big game hunter: 


JAMES A. ROSS 
B.C., Canada 


shir alent anthem 
4 7 tb E CARIBOU * MOOSE 
GRIZZLY * GOAT 
For the finest in STONE SHEEP, make your 
next hunt on Prophet River with me! General 
gam? conditions are GOOD. 
Write or wire: 


: LEO RUTLEDGE 


CANADA 























First Class British Columbia Guide 


HUDSON’S HOPE 8B. C., CANADA 





Phone 1-Y 


BIG GAME HUNTING 


Spring & Fall in the East Kootenay 
May & June, Grizzly, Black, & Brown Bear. 


Sept. to Nov., Bighorn Sheep, Grizzly, Elk, Moose, 
Mt. Goat, Mule and White Tail Deer. 

Lion Hunting with Trained Dogs. 

Excellent Trout Fishing. 


JAMES THOMPSON 
Grade A Guide & Outfitter 
Box $2, Edgewater, B. c., ) Canada 


BIG GAME IN ALBERT 


Hunt with a r uide and Outfi < ye > sone 
B HORN SHEEP. "Goar, MOOSE ELK DEE! 
BLACK —2 GRtzzLY — One day's — trip :- 
to naanine vuntry. Season opens Sepi. Ist. FIRST- 
CLASS -quipme nt— enoderate rates. For full de- 
talls wr rite : 


JACK BROWNING Guide and Outfitter 
BIG HORN RANCH, Ricinus, Alberta, Canada 








ALBERTA HUNTING—FISHING—PHOTOS 


Considered the finest all- oe name hunting 
section in Albe 
SHEEP — GOAT — CARIBOU — “MOOSE — DEER 
ELK—GRIZZLY—BLACK BEAR. 
Offer benefit of twenty years experience te guide you 
personally on your trip. Government and licensed 
outfitter and guides. Rates $45. per man per day 
and up. Write, wire or phone 336 
LEONARD G. JECK 
BOX 427 JASPER, ALBERTA, CANADA 

















ONTARIO 


UPPER MANITOU TROUT CAMP 


66 Air Miles North of International Falls, Minn. 


IN ONTARIO, CANADA 


offers off-the-road fishing for Lake Trout, Musky, 
Bass, Northern Pike, Walleyes. Full accommoda:ions 
in unspoiled territory. Make reservations now for sur- 

face Lake Trout fishing which starts in early May. 
Musky season opens June 20; Bass July 1. Flying in 

— s 45 ceca boat service Ph a week; Ameri- 
an plan only; Folder on reques 


DAVID A. BARIBEAU. 285 Poplar oue., Winnipeg, Manitoba, Can. 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in 
Closing date for the March issue (on sale February 


26) is January 24. 


advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 
No cancellations after January 15th. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


NEW-used ¢ guns, all makes, models in stock. New 
Winchester guns, 10% down, up to 20 months to 
Pay. 10c coin Big bargain listing. Summers Sport 
Shop, Cape Girardeau 1, Missouri. 


OVER 5000 Rifies, Shotguns, Handguns, modern, an- 
tique listed monthly. —_ copy 20c (coins). 
Shotgun News, Columbus, Nebraska. 


ANTIQUE And Modern Firearms. 20c coin for list. 
_Hawkeye Arms, P. O. Box 7006, Miami 55. . Florida. 


GUNSMITHING, Chambering, alterations, scopes. 
Fired-cases. Free List. Casey’s, Box 7, Manchester, 
New Hampshire. = > 
SPORTSMEN’S Items: knives, ~ compasses, — scopes, 
shooting giasses and accessories. Also large variety 
of ammunition. Send for free list today!! Philip Jay 
Medicus, 18 Fletcher Street, New York 38, New York. 


ALTER Japs to 30-06, 257 $6.00. Jap shells 7.7 
$3.75, 6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Savage 
300 to 308 $7.50. Catalog 5c. TP Shop, West Branch 
4, Mich. — 
JAP Ammunition; 7.7, 6.5, $3.50 Box, All Hunting 
Loads. Drake's Custom Loading, Hartford, Michigan. 


SEND 10c for lists either shotguns, rifles, “handguns, 
ammunition; or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’s, 
Willma:, Minnesota, — Sie 
M-1 rifles, $125.00. Carbines 
$65.00. ee $85.00. Sloper, 
Tucson, Arizon 

1,000,600 Guns —Guncessories — Colts, | Kentuckies, 
Winchesters, Lugers, Mausers, Colts, P38’ i sped 
Catelog $.50. Agramonte, Yon«ers 2B, New Yor 


LEARN gun repairing at rome. ‘Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 430-X, 
Marshfield, Wisconsin. 








$100.00. Lugers, 
2202 Poquita, 





OVER 500 Antique, Modern Guns, Powder Flasks, 
Swords, Edged Weapons. Large printed list 25c coin. 
Cartridges for Collectors. Large printed list 25c coin. 
Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, Maine. 

JAP 30-06’s. Excellent—$18. 50. U.S. 30-06 ; Spring- 
fields. Excellent—$59.50. Free list. Al’s Gunroom, 
1 Beexman Street, ces York, New York. 


POWDER, Primers, Bullets, Reloading tools. Free ree List. 
Carcamarspeyd loads, 25c. B. E. Hodgdon Inc., Mer- 
riam, Kansas 

MANNLIC HER “Schoenauer rifles, all “calibers $198 or 
trade for guns. Gun Shop, Baker, Oregon. 


SPRINGFIELDS 30-06 Perfect $65.00 Japanese 
30-06's Excellent $18.00. G-43’s Excellent $60.0 
Free List. Northeastern + at ang 145 Nassau Street, 
New Vork, New York. 
GERMAN Mod, 98. 8mm Mauser “Tifles. Very good— 
$37.50, Excellent—$42.50. Jap 30-06 cal. convert- 
ed rifies, Very good—$25.50, Excellent—$29.50. U.S. 
30-06 cal. Springfield rifies, Good—$42.50, Very 
good—$55.00, Perfect—$65.00. Money Back Guar- 
antee. Free List. Freediand Arms, 34 Park Row, New 
York, New York. 
5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique e Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, New Jersey 
NEW Enlarged 1957 handgun catalog and lists 25c. 
Robert Frielich, 617 Broadway, New York 12, New 
ork. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


180 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 
on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New Yor a. 
ILLINOIS — Qw yuitschuerbelleraicken—Selling several 
hundred Historical Firearms, 50.000 Indian Relics, 
Collectors Cartridges, Coins, Confederate Money.— 
Revolutionary, Civil-war Muskets, Flintlocks, Pepper- 
boxes, Revolvers, Rifles, Swords, Bayonets, Bullet 
Molds, Powder Flasks.—Arrowheads, Violin Wood, 
Bo-wood, Mounted Pheasants, Deerheads, Steerhorns, 
Fossils, Agates, Minerals, Daguerreotypes, Kentucky 
Rifles, Frontiers, Duelling Pistols, Gold Dollars, Lap- 
idary Supplies. Send 35c for profusely illustrated 
catalog. Heike, Gallery, Wenona, Illinois. 
ILLUSTRATED Gun Catalogue: 300 Guns—Antique, 
odern. Send 25c Coin. Firearms Unlimited, 119 
Shady Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. 














NEW Illustrated Catalogue, Guns, Swords, War Relics, 
Books, etc. $1.00. Brick House Shop, New Paltz 9, 
New York. 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 





LEE Dot, the original center dot reticule for sco 
sights, will improve your shooting. Endorsed_ by 
leading authorities. Factory equipment America’s Fin- 
est scopes—Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, 
Kollmorgen Cub, Bushnell and Weatherby Imperials. 
Immediate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed 
your above listed scopes promptly. Write for free y 
lustrated folder and price list. Deeies mi direct. T. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1 


SCOPE Mount, New Universal by Biehiess¥ Write today 
for catalog 10-0. It illustrates and explains our 768 
combinations. Also Buehler Low Safetys—Drills and 
Taps. The finest in shooting equipment—Chosen by 
America’s leading gunsmiths. Over 4500 dealers in 
America alone. Manufactured by Maynard Buehler, 
Inc., Orinda, California. 


5 GUN BOOKS 


SHOOTERS & Collectors—any gun book in print, 
many out of print. Unusual premium plan. Send 50c 
for illustrated catalog. Ray Riling, 6844-B Gorsten, 
Philadelphia 19, , Pennsylvania. 


RARE ay illustrated catalog 1872 plus s book bargain 
booklet. 10c. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Tennessee. 


6 GUN CABINETS 


GRAY’S Gun Cabinets. Racks. Finished and unfin- 

ished. Philippine Mahogany, California Redwood, 
Clear or Knotty Pine. Write for free folder. Gray's 
Gun Cabinets, Box 329, Santa Cruz, California. 


7 GUNSMITHING 


GUNSMITH illustrated course. 400 pages $3.95. woe 
gun book catalog. Pioneer Books, Harriman, Tenn 


9 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


KILL More Crows: Hoffman’s Camouflage Crow Blind 
(Network of Fabric) permits you to watch birds fly 
into shooting range, then stand and shoot. Light- 
weight, easy to carry in gunning coat pocket. Teal 
for doves, ducks, geese—Bow hunters have had won- 
derful success—$7.50. Order Today! Free Circular. 
Hoffman Awnings, 627 Gutman Ave., Baltimore 18, 
Maryland. 
CALL Elk, Deer, Coyotes, Foxes, Cats! Within shot- 
_gun range! Original Animal Calls, , Burley, Idaho 


“ULTRA” Crow Calls. The World’s Finest. Guaran- 
teed to call more crows than any other call. $5.00 
P.P. or send for illustrated literature. Ultra Products, 
Dept. C, 1941 Wilmette Avenue, Wilmette, Illinois. 


TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S oldest, largest, most complete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, headforms; 
all other supplies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55, Omaha 8, Nebraska. 


AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House. 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Send 10c for catalog. Penn 
Taxidermy, DL6, Hazleton, Pennsylvan 
































“TAXIDERMY Instruction Books.” Squirrel Mounting 
Book, $1.00. Pheasant Mounting Book $1.00. Illus- 
trated Taxidermy Tips $1.00. Big Game Taxider rmy 
Methods $1.00. American Game Head Studies $1.00. 
American Game Bird Studies $1.00. American Mammal 
Studies $1.00. White Tail Deer Head Studies $1.00. 
Paper Sculpture Methods $1.00. Fish Mounting Meth- 
ods $1.00. World Game Head Studies $1.00. Modern 
Taxidermist Magazine $1.00 year. Modern Taxider- 
mist, Greenfield Center 7, New York vals 
DEERHEADS mounted, $27.00. Your deerskins 
tanned into leather, $4.00, plus postage, Custom- 
made jackets, gloves, moccasins, and handbags made 
from your leather or ours. Folders. Thirty-five years 
experience. Arch Tabor, Taxidermist, R-1, Glovers- 
ville, New York. 


INSTRUCTION Manuals. Bird; Animal; Fish Mount- 
ing; Tanning: $1.50 each. $5.00 Set. Grantz Taxi- 
dermy, 322 North 15th, Allentown 2, Penna. 


MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
_rugs, fish. Larson’s Taxidermy, lola, Wisconsin. 
TAXIDERMY Supplies; Complete line! Eyes! Head- 
forms, panels, instructions, everything, catalog 10c. 
Vandyke’s Woonsocket 3. South Dakota. 


MUSEUM_ Taxidermy Book—$3. 00, 126 
trated—Schumacher, Halladay St., 
Glass Eyes Mfg.—List: 

GLASS Eyes: Better than ever! New low prices! Finest 
baked enamel eyes and made Right, expressly for 
our American big game. New blended coloring, spar- 
kling bright and very life-like. Send for new prices 
and quantity discounts. Robert J. Smith, 4090 Carr 
St., Wheat Ridge, Colorado. 








pages illus- 
Jersey City, N. J. 








BIG Gunsmith Catalog—48 Pages—Fully Illustrated 
1001 Hard-to-get and Special Tools—Accessories for 
Amateurs—Professionals—Low Prices—Mail 25c today. 
Frank Mittermeier (Gunsmith Supply Headquarters), 
(Estab. 1936). 3577 East Tremont Avenue, New 
York 65. 


a SIGHTS & SCOPES 


AMAZING prices, scopes and binoculars, Free trial and 
catalog. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bidg., West 
Los Angeles 25, California. 

1957 SCOPES latest models, brand new factory sealed 
boxes. Weaver 60 series a 5, ui aes $26.25, K- 
$30.75. K-6 $32.95, KV $41.95, K-10, $41. 95, 
Leupold 4X Mountaineer $6: 00 "8X Westerner 

$ $43.50, 6X 


Bear Cub 2% ° ‘4x 

. Weaver Top or Side Mounts, au 95, Pivot 

$9.95, Williams Top QC $9.95. We Carry 

brands of Scopes, mounts, Reloading tools. 
Write for wholesale catalog 57A. Send 25 cents. 
Lombard’s—3141 Bainbridge Avenue, New York City 
67, New York. 
SCOPES—Factory New—ist Class—Latest Models— 
Large Stock—Money-back guarantee— —Postpaid. Ly- 
man 4X All-American $42.00; Kollmorgen 2%4X Bear 











$50.00. Weaver, 
Pachmayr and Leupold mounts at discounted prices. 
16th Year dependable service. Write for big free bar- 
gain list. Prompt replies. Same day shipsing.. 
Wentling, Palmyra, Pennsylvania. Phone: 8668 


rand Models-—Senied 
8 


1957 SCOPES—Brand New Latest 
Factory Cartons. weaver 

K4 $34.00, K6 $36.00, KV $4 
Kolimorgen Bear Cub 234X 

Lyman All-American 2%X $38. 00. 
Weaver Detachable Mounts $8.25, 
Buehler, Redfield, Pachmayr $16.75, 
$23.00. Large Bargain Lists Other Scopes, 
Binoculars, Guns, Reloading Supplies 10c. 
Shop, Peru, Mlinois 


Stith Master 
Mounts, 
Optical 


WW TANNING 


FINE Furs!—Hunters! Trappers! Get outstanding 

scarfs, jackets, capes, coats, robes, rug head mounts 
or trophies from your own skins by dealing direct 
with the manufacturer, Fox, raccoon, muskrat, beaver 
or bear raw pelts expertly tanned with hair on—styled 
to your order. Get full value from your skins! We'll 
fashion and give them beauty and utility in famous 
Cownie tradition. 49 years experience—satisfaction 
guaranteed. Ship your skins now! Upon receipt, we 
will acknowledge and send our recommendations, 
styles, etc. Cownie Tanning Company, 751 Market 
Street, Des Moines, Iowa. 
DEERSKINS Custom Tanned. Six Colors. Gloves, Jack- 
ets. Over 40 Items Handicrafted at Factory Prices. 
Free Catalogue, “Special’’ Deerskin Utility Gloves 
$2.00 Pair. Custom Sportscrafts, 7 West, Gloversville 
1. New York. 


12 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


CAMPING Equipment, world’s largest selection. Tents 

direct from manufacturer. Send 20c for 136 page 
Tent, Camping Equipment Catalogue—Handbook list- 
ing all national camping sites. Morsan, 10-17C 50th 
Avenue, Long Island City, New York. 


13 SPORTING EQUIPMENT 


SQUACKY Squirrel Call—the Original—oldest and best 
—guaranteed to call squirrels. $2. each at your 
dealer or order direct. Squacky Squirrel Call Com- 
pany, Dept. 1, Flora, Indiana. 


Pav List t Price! We save you money! Sporting 




















Prepaid. Send $10 deposit, Balance on delivery. Send 
for Free List. Discount Trading Co., 534-A Hewlett 
St., Franklin Sq., New Yor 


FREE wholesale catalogs! Save 70 per cent! Hunting, 

fishing, sporting equipment—cameras—housewares— 
furniture—everything! Econ-Q-Mart, Whippany 5, 
New Jersey. 





14 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


—_— giant handbook! ‘“‘How to Bowhunt and Bow- 

fish’’ 100’s Revealing Secrets! Also Tells ‘“‘How to 
Improve Shooting Accuracy, Select best equipment, 
make your own tackle, etc.”’ Illustrated. Yours free 
with large Bargain Catalog. (Save 50% on archery 
equipment.) Send 10c to cover mailing expenses, re- 
funded on first purchase. Supply Limited! Hurry! 
Malibu Archery, 1036-AJY, South LaBrea, Los An- 
geles 19, California. 


SAVE! Free Five Dollar Credit Certificate and com- 

pletely new illustrated 1957 catalog. Bows, Arrows, 
Raw Materials. Offer now extended to February 28, 
1957. Send 10c for handling. Pride Archery, RFD #1, 
Danbury, Connecticut. 


NEW 60 Page, Illustrated Catalogue: All latest equip- 

a many exclusives, no waiting, bows from 
$6.95 to $75.00 etc. Send 25c in stamps or coin, 
refunded first purchase. Shoshone Archery, P.O. Box 
655A, Tujunga, California. 


SAMPLE: 25c copy of “The Archers Magazine.’ Send 
10c; 1200 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 7, Penna. 


ARCHERS—Save $30.00 on a Composite Target or 

Hunting Bow from the World’s Greatest Producer of 
Top Quality Bow Kits. Send 50c for catalog on com- 
plete line of guns, archery tackle, fishing supplies 
and camping equipment. Coe Archery Co., Otter Lake, 
Michigan. 


BOWS—Arrows—Accessories. Most. “complete 
the world. 88 Page catalog 50c. Gassman’s, 
Fredericksburg, San Antonio 1, Texas. 


15 TRAPPING 


AMERICA’S largest monthly ‘trapper’s magazine, a 

cellent hunting, fishing, camping material. $2.00- 
year. 20c-copy. Special 9 months-$1.00. Fur-Fish- 
Game, Dept. 170, Columbus 9, Ohio. 


TRAPPING, Fishing. Rooting Magazine. 

$2.25—8 Issues. Trapper’s Life, 
burg, Kentucky. ae ae 
ELEVEN Good box traps. Complete blueprints, 30c. 
Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michi higan 


16 TENTS 


TENTS, world’s largest selection, direct from manu- 

facturer. Send 20c for 136 pave Tent, Camping 
Equipment Catalogue—Handbook listing all national 
camping sites. Morsan, 10-15C 50th Avenue, Long 
Island Citv 1, New York. 


17A MEN’S JEWELRY 


SENSATIONAL 6 Piece Watch Set With Tieslide, Cuff 

inks And Key Chain. Handsomely Boxed. 2 Year 
Guarantee. Original $71.50 Value. Reduced to $12.50 
Postpaid. Cash With Order. New England, 124 Empire 
St., Providence, Rhode Island. 


18 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


BINOCULARS, Riflescopes, etc. Repaired. Guaranteed 
workmanship. Lenses coated for brighter vision. 
stalled’ lenses or prisms replaced, cross hairs in- 
stalled. Free estimates and descriptive folder. Liberal 

trade-ins on new Bushne!l Gould Lens 
—" New 
or! 





“line in 
1708 








35c Copy. 
R2-O, Lawrence- 

















binoculars. 
26W Franklin Avenue, Binghamton, 





“WHICH Model?”. “How to Check Aligament’”’ —Free 

leaflets by Binocular Experts since 1923. Free list: 
3 grades with quality comparison. 30 days trial. Free 
repair estimates. Mirakel Optical Company, Mount 
Vernon 3, New York. 





BINOCULAR Repair Service. H. Oel sner, 25 Burbank 
Street, Yonkers, New York. Binoculars, gunscopes, 
telescopes. Free _estimates. 

AMAZING prices precision binoculars, special 
season’’ winter reductions. Free trial. Folder ‘‘Bin- 
ocular Selecting’, catalog free. Prentiss Importers, 
Mercury Building, West Los Angeles 25, California. 


BINOCULAR specialists, all makes repaired. Free esti- 
mates. Authorized Bausch & Lomb, Zeiss, Hensoldt 

Soaete Tele-Optics, 5514 Lawrence, Chicago 30, Illi- 
is 

BINOCULARS, Telescopes, Microscopes, Terrific val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request free money-saving catalog. 

Criterion, Dept. L-43, Hartferd, Conn. 


19 BOATS & MOTORS 


FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. N-1, 3404 Lyn- 
dale So., Minneapolis, Mi t 

NEW, used rebuilt marine “motors. . Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. tage sy 
SAVE Money. New, used outboard motor parts. Send 
wants. Stamp appreciated. Outboard Motor Mart, 
229-L State. Boston 9. Massachusetts. 


ob tim Size, cut-to-shape boat 
Vy -38 Feet. New 86 page 
Boat” catalog of naval architect-designed Cruisers. 
Runabouts, east Outboard boats, Sailing, Racing. 
Houseboats, 50c. ‘“‘How to Build a Boat’’ booklet, 
$2.50. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., Dept. A-14, Box 
1651, Cleveland, Ohio. 
OUTBOARD Motors, 2.5 H.P., $79.95! Powerboat 
Plans Catalog, 50c. Kits, Marinecratt, 25 West Sor- 
rento, Allston, Massachusetts 
FIBERGLAS Boat Cloth—77c "Yard, Resin $5.65 Gal- 
lon. Matte, Write for Samples. Discount to Dealers. 
Air Fibre, Dept. O, Box 19, Altadena, California. 
AIR boat, snow sleigh plans, supplies. Catalog 25c. 
Banks Maxwell, Box 3301M, Ft. Worth, Texas. 


20 DOGS & KENNELS 


DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kennels, 
Leland, Illinois. ai 
OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen’s Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. ot 
NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. Also Bloodhound— 
Bluetick crossbred puppies. Time and Money can’t 
produce better coldtrailers. Write, Envilla Ranch, 
Havre, Montana. 

FAITHFUL English Shepherds. Watch Dogs, Retrieve 
Ducks, tree squirrels, coons. Stodghill Ranch, Quin- 
lan, Texas. 

REGISTERED St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, Schipper- 
kies. Persian re. Kaufmann’s, Michigan City. 
Indiana, R3, #514. Phone 2-4848. ets 
HUSKIES: AKC Siberian Husky Pups For Racing. 
Show, or Pets. Excellent Bloodlines. Murex Siberian 
Huskies, Lakeville, Indiana. 


“slow 

















atterns, blueprints, 
illustrated ‘‘Build-A- 


























21 BEAGLES 

CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
_Pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, Pa. 
REGISTERED Beagle pups ‘of excellent 


field trial 
breeding, $25.00 each. Olie Noblitt, Temple, Okla. 


GOOD Looking Hard Hunting Beagles—Pup “and 
Trained Hounds. Bargains. Everett Isaacs, Bonnie- 
ville, Kentucky. PS we 
BEAGLE Rabbit Hounds, trained dogs, started young- 
sters, puppies. Pedigreed. Louis West, West’s Texaco, 
Union Avenue, Manasquan, New Jersey i 

BEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice si starters and 
_pups, — Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, Penn. 


BEAGLES. Rabbit Hounds thoroughly broken started 

dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 

mar, Maryland. 

DISPERSAL bargains. 
ges, Foremost bloodlines 

Cherrvisnd Beagles, Sturgeon Bay, 


REGISTERED | beagles $25.00 up. 
$35.00. Photo and Information available. 


Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 


A.K.C. Registered Beagle pups born August. st. Excelient 
bloodlines, $20.00. Carl Fiala, R2, Kewaunee, Wis- 
consin, 


22 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers. A.K.C. Registered. 
_Wag Inn Kennels, 111 East Jefferson, Pittsford, N. Y¥. 


OUTSTANDING experienced dependable shooting dogs. 
Started dogs cheap. Ira Griste, Route 10, Memphis, 
Tennessee. 


REGISTERED German Shorthair female pups $20. 00. 
8 Weeks Old. Herbert Siewert, R-2, Markesan, 
Wisconsin, 

ENGLISH ‘Setter pups s two to six months old Eugene 8 
Ghost, Mississippi Zev, Beau Essig on breeding, 
worked daily on quail, guaré anteed to please or another 
pup free. $75.00. Will Palmer, R5, Warrensburg, 
Missouri. are 

ENGLISH setter, English pointer, German "Shorthair, 
Springer, puppies Kligibie—Males $35.00, females 
$25. 00. Mrs. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. _ 
GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35, $50, 
_Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, Kansas. 
IRISH Setter Pups. quality litter; excellent breed- 
ing; registered, reasonable, write: Harold Weier, 
O'Neill, Nebraska. 

FIELD and Show “German Shorthair _ ‘pups aps whelped 
December 13, Sire benno von Elsenhof, son of Dual 
and National Ch. Danay Jim von Feldstrom, Dam 
Rosalinda von Johanesburg, daughter of Dual Ch. 
Blick von Grabenbruch, Roland Ferchen, Errick Road, 
N. Tonawanda, New York. 

GERMAN Pointers. Budget Plan. America’s oldest ex- 
clusive breeder. 50 High class pups to all ages. Some 
started. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. is 
GERMAN Shorthair Pointers, puppies. Started dogs. 
Stud Service. Farm View Kenneis, Emmetsburg, Ia. 


23 WEIMARANERS 


OUTSTANDING Weimaraner puppies s whelped 27 © Octo- 

ber 1956. Sire: Flick of Twedts, CD RDX. Dam: Sue 
von F ha Litter enrolled First Bench Futurity 1957, 
FDSB and AKC registered. Championship stock. All 
inoculations. M. Bakk, Box 694, Sioux Falls, South 
Dakota. Phone 4-5545. 


24 HOUNDS 


COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00 
Sample 20c. ‘American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, Il. 


HUNTING Hounds: Sold Cheap; Long Trial Allowed. 
_ Literature Free. Dixie Kennels, D24, Herrick, Illinois. 
BASSET Hound puppies AKC. Information 10c, pic- 
tures 25c. Forney Delauter, Hagerstown, Maryland, 
Leitersburg Pike. 

ONE pair Registered Greyhounds $500. 00. Trained 
wolf dogs, $100.00. Pups, $35.00 each. Ben Am- 
mon, Bassett, Nebraska. 

REGISTERED Bluetick coonhound pups. ips. $40. 00 “either 
_ sex. Dick Hahn, 144 Monroe Street, Manistee, Mich- 
igan, 

HIGH record deer rabbit pr ofed foxhounds. 
riors. aa hunters. Lewis Seymour, 
Wisconsin 
LONGEARED, SD, bawlmouthed, registered, bluetick, cat 
and coonhound, pups, starters. John Annesser, 6104 
Wayne, Wayne, Michigan. 


COONERS, Combination, squirrel, 
deer, Beagles, Shepherds, Collies, 
Robert Otte, Gerald, Missouri. 
25 SPANIELS 
A.K.C., F.D.S.B. 8. Brittany sponte Pups Whelped Sep- 
tember 18, 1956. $40. Each. Leonard Cruson, 
1019 North 7th Street, Beatrice, Nebraska. Sane. 
BRITTANY Male Fourteen Months, Wonderiul pros- 
pect. Sire Field Champion. Reasonable. Dr. Elliott, 
Fox Lake, Wisconsin. 











Finest registered bea les ; all 
Dime _ brings listings. 
Wisconsin. __ 
English Setters 
Nolan 

















en ter- 
Reedsburg, 


rabbit, fox, wolf, 
pets and pups. 





SPRINGERS Exclusive field trial breeding. Puppies, 
started dogs. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, 
Duncansville, Pennsylvania. 


GOLDEN—Black Labrador Pups—Imported A-1 field 
dog breeding. Pups $35.00-$50.00 that please the 
best hunters. Kellogg's, Junius, South Dakota. 
LABRADORS, Black and yellow, large, quiet type. Ex- 
cellent Breeding. Grown stock, puppies. Northern 
Lab. Kennel, Petoskey, Michigan. 


CHESAPEAKE puppies. Finest retrievers, companions. 
Outstanding stock. Satisfaction guaranteed. Woodall, 
Tinley Park, Illinois, 


REGISTERED Labradors, 
bloodiines, health guaranteed. 
Kolker, LeMars, Iowa. 


28 GERMAN SHEPHERDS 


AKC German Shepherds—Excellent hunters—time pay- 
ments—guaranteed. Faerie Dell Kennels, Meshoppen 
1, Pennsylvania. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS DOGS 


ARCTIC Pups (Samoyed-Eskimo Cross). $40.00. 
Knapp’s Kennel, 


4 Lagunita Road, Salinas, California. 
32 BIRDS & ANIMALS 


BRED Female Minks, Raccoons, Skunks. Baby skunks, 
raccoons. Catalog, 25c. Shady Fur Farm, Springfield, 
Minnesota. 

EGYPTIAN Geese, White Doves, Peafowl, Hawks, Ar- 
madillos, Badgers, Prairie Dogs, Guinea Pigs, Coati- 
mondis, Ringtail Cats, Monkeys, Snakes. Otto Mar- 
tin Locke, New Braunfels, Texas. —=s_ 

MYNAH, World’s best talking bird, parrots, ‘monkeys. 
List all pets 10c. Florala Pet Farms, Florala, Ala- 
ama. 

FLYING Squirrels, Ideal Pets. Send 10c for literature 
—to: Stepnen Kress, R1, Lisbon, Ohio 

FOX, Squirrels $8.00, Pa $10. 00, Raccoons 
$10.00, Monkeys $19.95, Etc. Mac’s’ Menagerie, 
3704 S. Pecan, Ft. Worth 10, Texas. Rie Sk ee 
RACCOONS $4.00. Demusked Skunks, Pigmy Skunks 
$12.00. Monk2ys $19.50. Baby Alligators $3.50 
Postpaid. Chameleons, 2 for $1.00 Postpaid. Para- 
keets. Free Price List. Thompson Wild Animal Farm, 
Clewiston, Florida. 


33, DUCKS, GEESE & SABY CHICKS __ 


DUCKS, Geese, Guineas, | Pheasants; eggs, babies; 50 
varieties chicks. Low ‘prices. Gorgeous Book Free. 


Berry's Farm, Route 3, Clarinda, Iowa. 


ILLUSTRATED Duck- Goose Book, 25c. Tells markets, 

including feathers, history. Also ducklings in large 
type Rouens, Mallards, Bulfs, Khaki Campbells, Eng- 
lish Calls, Muscovies, Indian Runners. Goslings in- 
cluding Africans. Free beautiful 4-color catalog. 
Stromberg Hatchery, Fort Dodge 39, lowa. 


34 i GAME BIRDS a2) 
PHEASANTS “5 or 5,000.” For spring release. ~ June 
chicks. Mac Farlane Pheasant Farm, Janesville 3, 
Wisconsin. 

NICE Wood ducxs also “eggs: in season. Bernard Ohn- 
macht, 2307 Butler Street, Lafayette, Indiana. 


QUAIL—Bobwhite, Reds, Blond; Partridge—Chukkar- - 
for releasing, breeding, shooting preserves or field 
trials. Booking orders for 1957 eggs and chicks. 
Quality Birds Delivered Live Guaranteed. Inquiries 
anvited. Feathered Game Farms, Box 2195, Atlanta, 
Georgia. Phone TRinity 6-5038, Paul Daniell. _ 


JAPANESE King Coturnix Quail Available Now. Any 
Quantity. Pairs, Trios. Hatching Eggs Immediate De- 
livery $25.00 per Hundred. Hugh W. Allen, Osceola, 
Arkansas. 


GENUINE wild turkeys, Breeders direct from forests. 
Eggs, poults and started birds in season. Alabama 
Game Farm, Fort Davis, Alabama. Oey 
NORTHERN Bobwhite Quail $3.00 pair. Minimum 
order 5 pair. Your satisfaction guaranteed. Hardy’s 
Quai: Farm, Alexander City, Alabama. ase ea 
PURE Northern Bobwhite Quail. Specializing in Breed- 
ing stock or propagation. Croswhite Quail Farm, 
Abingdon, Virginia. 


MUTANTS, Silvers, 
Breeders Reeves, 
$20.00 pair. Elliotts, 

ing’s, Shawnee, Oklaho 

WONDER Quail, Very aeiae easy tor raise. Stamped 
envelope for description. Alabama Game Farm, Fort 
Davis, Alabama. 

NORTHERN Bobwhites, Ringneck Pheasants, all ages. 
Breeders. Twin Oaks Game Bird Farm, R5, Boon- 
ville, Indiana. 
PHEASANTS Any Quantity Fast Flying Ringneck 
Blacknecks — Formosans — Mongolians—25 Varieties 
Ornamentals, Great Northern Quail, Three Types Pea- 
fowl, Mallards. Michigan’s Largest Game Farm. Mitch- 
ell’s, 9604 Shortcut Road, Anchorville, Michigan. 


36 HAMSTERS & GUINEA PIGS 


HAMSTERS—Golden: young, $3.00 pair. Fully devel- 
oped $4.00 Pair. Adirondack Hamstery, Prospect 
11-A,. New York. 


HAMSTERS—Ideal pets. Profitable hobby. Young 
Golden pairs $2.95, breeders $3.95. Free booklet. 
Jer-Fre’s Hamstery, 2425 Hoyt, Muskegon Heights 
11, Michigan. 


37 FOX, MINK & NUTRIA 





blacks and yellows. Top 
Vaccinated. Larry 























~ Goldens, Whites, $7.50 pair, 
Silvers, Ambhersts, Versicolor 
—— $45.00 pair. Card- 

















BRITTANY puppies beautifully marked, grandsired by 
Dual Champion, outstanding hunting strain. Regis- 
tered, reasonabie. Rev. Busby, Lamont, Kansas. 


BRITTANIES—puppies from nationally known cracker- 
jack hunters. Absolutely highest quality. Pacolet 
Kennels, Pacolet Mills, South Carolina. 


BRITTANY Spaniels. Dogs ready to start, also puppies. 
_ Clinton E. Frank, New London, Ohio. 

BRITTANY Spaniels. Sire and Dam both champions. 
Pups and older dogs. Reasonable prices. Clarence 
Goering, Newton, Kansas. 
BRITTANY  Spaniels—June 
stud. Spanghaven Kennels, 
Telephone TE 3-8196. 


puppies—Champion at 
RD2, Massillon, Ohio. 





1,000 BRED Mink Booklet Pen Plans 25c. Lake On- 
_tario Mink Ranch, Gravel | Road, Webster, New York. 


AMAZING Profits converting greens into Nutria pelts. 
Nutria carcasses into mink. Individually-combined, 
potential terrific. Voight Farms, Atlanta 18, Texas. 


RAISE Quality mink, free price list, booklets 25c. 


General Fur Farm, R-1, Jamestown, N 
38 CHINCHILLAS 


100 PAIRS Bred Chinchillas. $75.00 


Per Pair. 
_paid Krystal- -Blu, 4855 Cecelia, | Bell, California. 


QUALITY herd of 45 Chinchillas $1500.00. Sacrifice. 
N. Krause, 570 Westminster Road, Brooklyn 30, 
New York. 











Pre- 





BRITTANY Spaniels—Trained dogs and pups from 
hard hunted shooting dogs. Walter Oberlin, Dekalb, 
Illinois. Dial 6-5362. 


CHINCHILLAS—Closing Out $100.00 to $200.00 Pair. 
Bright’s Chinchillas, 2312 N. 38th Street, Kansas 
City, Kansas. 


300 MILLION Heart of Georgia quality red wigglers 

ready for shipment. Place your requirements early to 
insure prompt service on guaranteed live delivery and 
count basis. Shipping capacity 500,000 daily. Rainey’s 
Bait Ranch, Phone 3401, Eatonton, Georgia. 


NIGHTCRAWLER, redworm raising easy. New soilless 
method. Write Charlie Morgan, Box 258A, Sheridan, 
Wyoming, 


300 MEAL Worms and how to raise $1.00. Hickey, 
R6, Box 355, Henderson, Texas. 


BUSS Bed-Dine “Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive all 

season in box.’’ Makes little worms big fast. Carries 
alive thousands miles hottest weather. Season Supply 
Special $1.00. Buss Buckets (wooden) for orms 
and 7 Ba Free Catalog shows ali sizes. Buss Man- 
ufacturing Company, Lanark, Illinois. 


MOUSEE live grubs. Cold weather favorite for perch 
and panfish. 100—$1.00, 300—$2.00, 1000—$6.00 
Postpaid. Prom 
distributors inquire. 
Mount Morris, New 


GRAY Crickets: Dealers write for prices, $s, we are the 
world’s largest producer, Armstrong’s Cricket Farm, 
West Monroe, Louisiana. 


WORMS Large Red Wigglers unlimited supply prompt 
delivery & count guaranteed. 500—$2.5 00 
$3.75. 5000—$17.50, Post aid. 

Ranch. Route 1, Haw ‘River, orth Carolina. 


FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit”’ teils how to fix beds indoors, 
Outdoors: small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out: how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Send for whole- 
Sale prices. Tenuessee Worm Hatchery. Section 14, 
Box 265, Nasnville 2 2, Tennessee 


AFRICAN nightcrawiers grow twelve 1 inches quickly. 

Breeding stock with instructions 1000 12.00. 
Dealers quoted. Live delivery guaranteed. ‘Thousand 
Island d Bait Store, Aiexandria Bay, New Yor 


$10,000 YEAR possible with earthworms. 30 Page 
booklet tells how, 35c. Missouri Earthworm Re- 
search. Box A6851, Kansas City, Missouri. 





mpt, guaranteed shipments. Dealers and 
all Bait Sales, 156 
rk. 


Box 


LIVE. Mousees-Meal Grubs sample 100—$1. 00. Wax 

Worms. Bulk or Packaged Sampie 100—$2.00. Low- 
est Prices, deaiers write. Jobbers wanted. Fred Gould, 
Angola, Indiana. 


HYBHIvD Georgia Browns. Big body, “big wiggle, big 

bounce. 1,000—$3.50; 5,000—$15.00 postpaid. 
Compiete raising and ‘marketing instructions 25c 
postpaid. Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, 
Georgia. 


EARTHWORMS. Guaranteed. Free information. 1,000 
$5.00, 10,v00 $40.00. Trial $1.00. Earthworm 
Farms, 215 Wainut, Augusta, Kansas. 


$1,000 MONTHLY possible, raising 1g Earthworms! 
Backyard, Garage, Basement. Complete Illustrated 
Booklet explains raising, feeding, packing, marketing. 
Only 25c_ postpaid! Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow 
Springs, Missouri. 

GRAY Crickets: Dealers write for prices. Guaranteed 
live delivery. Armstrong's Cricket Farm, ‘‘Worid’s 
é *" Giennville, Georgia. 


eese r roaucer. 
WHOLESALE ‘Nightcrawlers: Supply U.S.A.—Canada. 
Guaranty Quality, Count, New Method of Packing. 
Write for Price-list or contact Ontario Dew Worm 
Company, = York Street, Hamilton, Canada. Phone: 
JAckson 9-5701 


FISHW ORMS—i ry 





Our Famous California Reds! 

These are 100 %_Big Bait-Size Red Breeder Worms. 
Best for Bait or Breeding Stock! 500—$2.50; 1,000 
—$3.75; 5,000 and over $3.50 thousand in gallons, 
Postpaid, Pius Our Terrific New 1957 Raising, Mar- 
keting Manual with each order! Fast reliable Service; 
Live velvery ana Count Guaranteed! Write, Wire, Or 
Phone! Gage The Earthworm King, 4163 Pedley Ave- 
nue, Norco, California. Phone: REdwood 76620 


CALIFORNIA Meal Worms, Ice Bait Supreme. Keeps 
Weeks. 200 $1.00 postpaid. Dealers and Distri 
utors inquire. Crest Bait rea 3328 Madison 
Avenue, Indianapolis, Indian: 


COLORADO Improved Hybrid “Worms are best for 
fishing or breeding. 1000; $4.50, 5000; $20.00. 
Raising dope included. 20 pints ‘60 worms each 
$7.00. Postpaid. Dewey’s Worm Ranch, Henderson, 
Colorado. 

BIG money raising crickets, large hybrid redworms, 
and giant 6 to 12 inch African Redworms. We teach 
you how to raise and where to sell. Free information. 
Hybrid breeder redworms $4 per 

raising instructions, 5000—$17.50. 

stocking or starting new beds—3000— $6. 50, 5000— 
$10.50, 10,000—$19.95, 20,000—$37.50. Guaranteed 
Count ‘and Live Delivery.’ Carter Worms, Plains, 
Georgia. 

HYBRID Wigglers, 5,000 bed run $10.00 postpaid. 
Live delivery guaranteed. Free literature. McCain's 
Earthworms, Midpines, California. 


GRAY Crickets; Breeders our specialty, 

raised, vitamin fed, heavy producers. Hard to get 
items now available; measure, dispensers, graders, 
heating units, thermostats. Write for price list. Selph’s 
Cricket Ranch, Box 2123, Memphis 2, Tennessee. 


JUMBO Wiggiers. A new Worm! 100 $1.25, 1,000 
$6.00. George Brown’s Worm Gardens, 163 East 
Hivh Street, 


MEAL Worms Dealers Note $3.00 per thousand. 5 to 
24 thousand $2.50 per thousand. 25 thousand and 

over $2.00 per thousand. Postpaid. Wholesale Bait 
Co., 1405 Pleasant Ave., Hamilton, 

EARN Extra pene. Raise Large Red Hybrids Indoors 
or Out. Bed-Run $3.95 per Thousand Postpaid. Free 
Literature, Instructions. Start Now. Soil Service, 
Pawlet, Vermont. 


42 TACKLE & LURES 


QUALITY And Fast Service, Plus 60% Savings: make 
spinning lures. Swiss swing blades, beads, etc. Sila- 

flex and Rhino rod blanks. Complete line Fly-Tying 

materials. Free 1957 catalog. Reed Tackle, Box 390, 
Caidwell, New Jersey. 

TUBULAR Glass fishing rod kits. All types. Build rods 


for resale. Free lists. Rodman, Dept. A, Box 41, 
Wauwatosa, Wisconsin. 











‘y, scientifically 





Carlisle, Pa, 

















Championship Bloodlines, reason- 


Bitches, 
BROOD. Bite in both colors. John Dall, 


able. Puppies available 
Warner, New Hampshire. 


REGISTERED Chinchillas; Good Quality Breeding 
Stock Now Available. G. Wacker, Box 91, Fort 
Wayne, Indiana. 





AMERICAN Water Spaniel Pups Sired by only AKC 
Champion in Midwest. Top Hunters, Retrievers, 
Wonderful Companions. S. V. Hanon, Delafield, Wis- 
consin. 

IRISH Water Spaniel Puppies from Champion stock. 
Excellent companions, hunters and_ retrievers. 
M, D. Rand, 204 Elmwood, Dearborn, Michigan. 
BRITTANIES—Field Stock. Good ages to hunt next 
fall. Brittchester Kennel, Chester, New Hampshire. 








95 QUALITY Chinchillas including equipment $4800.00 
or any part. Pairs $100-$200. Chinchilla El-Rancho, 
1702 Bulevard. Westhela, New Jersey. 

40 FISHING 

ICEMAN—Jig lure for ice fishing. Immensely attrac- 
tive perch, pickerel. 75 cents. P.O. Box 155, James- 
town, New York. 


4) LIVE BAIT 














26 RETRIEVERS 

BLACK Labrador Retrievers. Registered. Vaccinated 
Distemper, guaranteed. State age, sex. Labcroft 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 


GOLDEN Retriever puppies; Top field dog background. 
W. Frazer, 2431 N. Broadway, Council Bluffs, Iowa. 








ICE Fishermen ae. Selected Meal Worms. 20 
$1.00. 1000—$4.00. Postpaid. Murphy’s Live Bait, 

Box 462, Lima, Ohio. 

CRICKETS—large, healthy, brood crickets. Guaranteed 
live delivery postpaid $7.50—1000. On shipments of 
10,000 or more write for prices. Suwannee Cricket 
Hatchery, Carrollton, Georgia. 





HOW to catch fish, scent secrets, 10c. Johnson's, 


312-A Lake Avenue, Ithaca, New York. 


HAND-tied Flies. Buy direct and save. 20 Assorted 
es and sizes. 





y others. Special 
introductory assortment of 20 flies in practical sizes 
packed in handy plastic box with hinged cover. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Specify wet or dry. $1.95 post- 
a= Approved Products Co., Box 8, Rochester, New 
¥i 





SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 
Reading, Pennsylvania. 


FREE .. . Catalog. Newest items. Bargains. Gadpete. 
Beads. Spinners. Lure ~ rhs Sinker Molds. Finny- 
sports, (BC) Toledo 6, O 

FISHERMEN: Free “ea on fine im and 
domestic fishing tackle. Pat's A ppp Tackles, P.O. 
Box 164, Dept. A. Sheboyean Wisconsin. 











GOOD used Fishing Tackle bought and sold. C. Hor- 
ton, Box 152, Sta. A, New Haven 13, Connecticut. 


FREE 152 Page e Fishing Catalog—Includes latest ‘Do 

It Yourself’ kits. Netcraft Company, Dept. Ol, 
Toledo 13, Ohio. =e 
TROUT Flies Bass Bugs, Lures, Large Selection. Free 
_Catalog. Garner, P.O. Box 204, Fairfax, Virginia. 


WE have everything you aan for making flies, plugs, 

spinners, spoons, rods. Also Complete fishing kits, 
lines, reels, waders, books, etc. Thousands of quality 
items for fishermen. Free catalog. E. Hille, Williams- 
port, Pennsylvania. 


NFW Spinning Lure All game fish. No line twist. 
Weedless. Treble hackle hook. Quick change snap to 
any streamer, live bait. Brass. Silver. $1.25 Two- 
Timer Lures, Box 95, Perry, Ohio. , 
WORLD'S Deadliest Salmon, Pike Lure! 
Proven in Ireland! Free Literature. Macek’s, 
Train, Cleveland 2, Ohio. 


TROUT Flies of superior qu ty. 
Catalog. G. H. Lawrence, git 
Street. Sunnyside, L.1., New York. 
Make your own. Over 400 
jure box. Make, give, 
Free parts catalog. Kit 
U-Mak-Em Lures, Dept. 








Tested, 
5507 


"Order by mail. “Free 
L-1, 45-42 41st 


FISHING Lures. 
36 lures. Includes 
Easy instructions. 
$5.00 (no C.O.D.) 
chase, New York. 


43 FLY TYING ‘ 
QUALITY Fly-Tying Materials, imported nec cks, hooks, 
books, tools. Spinning lure parts, blades, beads, 
spoons, bodies. Sila-fiex and Rhino rod blanks. Special 
fly books and jeader cases. Free catalog. Reed Tackle, 
Box 390, Caldwell, | New Jersey 

REQUEST free price list on fine quality ; feathers. ‘Leah, 
6315 N. Talman, Chicago 45, Illinois. 


TOP quality fly tying materials. Complete line. Quan- 
tity discounts On all Mustad hooks. Free list. 30 
years of fast, efficient service. Paul H. Young Co., 
17701 W. Eight Mile Rd., Detroit 35. Michigan. 


TYING Materials, Hooks, Silver Pheasant, Rod Kits, 
Fishing Tackle, Sportswear. Catalog. Fletcher's, 
Rangeley, Maine, 0 eS ae 
MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Catalog. 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. ae 

CHOICE Hackles. Fly Tying “Supplies. s. Field “Tested 
_Tackle. Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 
OUR famous Beginner’s Fly-tying kit—Only $6.00. 
Free catalog. D. H. Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, 
Elgin, Illinois 


LEARN Fly Tying. 1 
1.00. F. Cuillo, 
New York. A.C ae 
EXTRA large selection of highest quality fly tying 
materials and tools. Lure parts, Conolon rod | blanks, 
fishing kits, tackle. Free catalog. E. Hille, Williams- 
port, Pennsylvania. 
SELECT fiy material, wide variety, low. 
prices, trout hooks 45c, 100. Free catalog. 
Dept. OL, Kent, Washington. 


- Tackle Tinkerers, : 


parts for 
sell ‘em. 
complete 
O, Pur- 











128 “page — “Instruction _ Manual, 
521 Hemlock Street, Brooklyn, 





quantity 
Shoff’s, 


FLY Tyers, Fishermen, get_ this 
monthly magazine for latest information, methods, 
ae $1 trial. American Angler & Fly-Tier, P.O. Box 
1082, Lansing 4, Michigan. 

CUSTOM Tied "Flies. Specify Pattern, Type: 

ders zen More in Plastic Fly Box. E. 
4526 Kopmeier, Pewaukee, Wisconsin. 


TOP quality Fly tying material conaiog 10c. 
_Tackle Company, Medford, Oreg 


FEATHER River Trading Soo 

California, Exceptional quality Feathers, 
materials catalog, 10c. — 
2 DANISH brown old cocknecks $1.00. Free postage. 
Svend Jacobsen, 9 Fensmarkgade, Copenhagen, N. 
Denmark. 


aa PROSPECTING 


GOLD, silver, metal detectors. Violites, Also Geiger 
counters for uranium, Illustrated folders free. Detec- 
tron Corp., 5528 Vineland Ave., Dept. 8, North Holly- 
wood, California. 

BURIED Treasure—Uranium Minera! Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Baceares Laboratory, Dept. OL-1, Palo Alto, Cali- 
ornia 


45 PHOTO FINISHING 

FREE 5”x7” introductory enlargement with roll. Finest 
quality Jumbo dated prints in handy Super Paks. 
exposures 35c; 12, 55c. Globe Photo, Dept. OL, Box 
3508, St. Paul, Minnesota. 


COLOR Processing—Ansco and Ektachrome, ~120-620- 
35mm—Mounted, $1.00. Guaranteed quality 5°x7” 
color prints, 95c. Write for free mailers. Kolour Labs, 
Inc., Box 333, Boise. Idaho. 


46 COLOR HOME MOVIES 


Size. Or- 
. Hoffmann, 


Cascade 


— and Ready, 
Fly Tying 














48 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


SPECIALIZE at the Colorado School of Trades, Inc. 
Ce courses offered in gunsmithing, outboard 





FREE Illustrated Hypnotism Selfhypnosis Gasetogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 8721 
Sunset, Hollywood 46R, California. 

JOHN Friend, Bookfinder, er get the books you want. 
Free Search Service. Box 197OL, Cardiff, California. 


ANGLING and hunting ont “used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 133, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 


OUT Of Print Books at Lowest Prices! You name it— 
we find it! Fast service. No obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3008-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 


50 ANTIQUES & RELICS 

SCALPING Knife, Beautiful Flint Thunderbird, Drill, 
Perfect Spearhead $4.00. Catalog Free. Arrowhead, 
Glenwood, Arkansas. 

ANCIENT grooved Stone Tomahawk $2.00. 10 ancient 
_arrowheads $2.00. List Free. Lear’s, Glenwood, Ark. 














LARGE War Arrowhead $1.00, 2 fine birdpoints $1.00. 
_List 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


4 PERFECT ancient arrowheads $1. 00. Flint knife 
50c. Tomahawk head $1.00. Mound pipe $3.00. List 


10c. Have 75,000 relics. H. Daniel, Lamar, Ark. 


ARROWHEADS from Western Oregon. Four perfect 
points $1.00. Arrowheads, R-3, Box 145, Eugene, 
Oregon. 

51 STAMPS & COINS 


WANTED—1822- $5. 00 Gold pay $10, 000.00. 1913 
Seto Head 00. 








0.00° 2c pieces, $70.0 
$500 00: Dimes oo 194 
Quarters before 1924,—$1,000.00; Half dollars before 
1905,-$1,000.00. Hundreds of others worth $10.00- 
00. Canadian Coins,—1921-5c Silver. _ 
1889-Dimes,—$25.00 1875 Quarters— 
.00. 1921-50c—$200.00. Wanted—Large Cents, 
Gold Coins, Paper Money, etc. Know their true value. 
Our large illustrated Guarantee Buying-Selling Cata- 
logue, send $1.00. Purchase catalogue, giving com- 
plete allcoin information before sending coins; none 
C.G: Catalogue Dollar Refunded on .00 . 
Thousands of persons have sold us coins. Worthycoin 
Corporation, Leaders Numismatic Quotations K-275-C, 
Boston 8, Massachusetts. 





STAMP Fakers Exposed. Revealing Facts. Interesting. 


cies ree booklet. R. Randleman, 645 St. Clair, 


. Set. Among World’s Prettiest monroe: 
. Approvals. Welles, Box 1246-DL, N.Y.C. 

CANADA Newfoundland collection including early is- 

sues, commemoratives, pictorials and high values. 

Plus set of fascinating triangle stamps. Pius set of 

unused British Colonies. Plus large stamp book. All 

four offers free. Send 10c to cover postage. Empire 

Stamp Corp., Dept. OD, Toronto, Canada. 

COIN collector’s magazine. (160 pages.) Sam le copy copy 
5c. Hewitt Coin Publishers, 7320 Milwaukee 

Chicago 31, 

MORGAN Dollars; 1882-87- 90-91-97’s. $2.0 

Coin Catalogue 25c. Shultz Salt Lake City 10, “Utah. 








motors, 2 and 4-cycle engines, and repair and selling 
s age goods and equipment. Past records show 
employment opportunities for graduates. 
Write for free catalog and_ information. Colorado 
School of Trades, Inc., 1543 Hoyt Street, Denver 15. 
Colorado. 
U.S. Civil Service rene Training until 
Men-Women. 18-55. Start high as $340.00 month. 
Experience often cendadeany. Get Free 36-page book 
showing jobs, salaries, requirements, sample tests, 
benefits. Write today: Frankiin Institute, Dept. D-34, 
Rochester, New York. 


56A CLAIM INVESTIGATORS 


INVESTIGATE Accidents—Earn $750 to $1000 month- 

ly. Thousands of insurance companies, airlines. 
steamship lines urgently need claimsmen. Train home 
spare time. Placement help. Free book—Now! No ob- 
ligation. GI Approved. Universal Schools, L-1, Box 
8202, Dallas 5, Texas. 


57 EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 


ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 
with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. i , Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applica- 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington. 
JOBS—Higt Pay. South America, the Islands, USA, 
foreign countries. All trades. Clerical, labor, engi- 
neers, drivers, others. Women also. Fare paid. Appli- 
cation forms. For information Write Section 934, 
National Employment Information, 1020 Broad, New- 
ark, New Jersey. ‘ 
EARN Extra money selling advertising book matches. 
Free sample kit furnished, Matchcorp, Dept. ER-22, 
Chicago 32, Illinois. 


FLORIDA jobs galore! Who to contact, $2.00. Hay- 
ward Parker, 1737 Cortez Rd., Jacksonville, Florida. 
“FOREIGN, Alaska, USA, Jobs!! To $1500.00 
Monthly! Million Americans Employed Overseas. 
Copyrighted Reports Who to Contact: for Highest Pay- 
ing Jobs. Laborers—Trades—Truck Drivers—Office— 
Engineers, Many Others. 52 Countries—St. Lawrence 
Project, Spain, Latin America, Northern Projects, 
Europe. Year Registration-Advisory Service. Applica- 
tion forms. are Money-Back Guarantee! 
$2.00 (Airmailed $2.25) (COD’s Accepted). Interna- 
tional Reporter, St. Louis 1-LO, Missouri. es 
WESTERN Dude Ranch jobs. Waitresses, “cooks, 
Wranglers. Active list. Guaranteed $2.00. McCuee, 
Route 1, Box 634, Veneta, Oregon. 


FREE Book “505 Odd Successful businesses.” Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-A, Oceanside, 
California. 

57A BUY IT WHOLESALE 

BUY Wholesale! Discounts to 80%! Appliances, Cam- 
eras, Sporting ods, Housewares, Watches, Tools, 
Clothing, etc. Buy-Rite, 73-11 Wagaraw, Hawthorne 

, New Jersey. 

SUEDE Jackets—save up to $7.00 direct from factory. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Sizes 36 to 46, 3.95 
agg style, rayon & acetate lined, virgin weal knit 
trim, about 26 inches 0P§ Rust, brown, charcoal & 

. ‘House of Carroll ox 134, Ripon, Wisconsin. 





appointed. 



































25 DIFFERENT Buffalo Nickels with Album $2.00. 
Bargain lists free. Sayers, 1000 East Unaka, Johnson 
City, Tennessee. 


52 AUTO EQUIPMENT & TRAILERS 





BIG Muiticolor Wholesale Catalog! Housewares, appli- 
ances, clothing, tools, cameras, luggage, radios, pho- 

nographs, recorders, watches, jewelry. Name brands. 

nue discounts. Postcard: Selbyco, Decatur 56, 
inois. 





BUILD Expanding eight foot trailer yourself. Accom- 
nodates five. Literature 10c. Framar Company, 
Wilmington, Massachusetts. 


or AUTHORS’ SERVICE 


ANT Your Book Published? Learn how we publish, 
py Ba promote, distribute. Many successes. Free 
booklet RL. Vantage, 120 West 31, New York 
54 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 








INVENTORS—Send for free patent information book 
and inventor’s record. Registered Patent Attorney, 
Associate Examiner, Patent Office 1922-1929; rT 
Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 1930-194 

yg a Miller, 170L Warner Building, Weehiagies 





INVENTORS—This firm is registered to practice be- 
fore the United States Patent Office and available 
to assist you in the preparation and prosecution of 
your patent application. ‘‘Patent Protection for In- 
ventors’’ booklet containing detailed information and 
steps to take toward patent protection sent promptly 
upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & Co., 
363-A Merlin Building, Washington 6, D. C. 
INVENTORS. Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request without obligation. John Randolph, 
Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1. D. C. 





8MM-16mm Kodachrome Movies! Slides! Stereos! 
Catalogs (state which). National Parks, Wild Life, 
Florida. Coionial, 247-W, Swarthmore, P. 


46A COLOR SLIDES 


ALASKA and its Wildlife. 400 best quality “color slides 
of big game, scenics, towns and Eskimos. Send 25c, 

coin or stamps, for sample slide and catalog. Northern 

Color Film Co., Box 14, Cooper Landing, Alaska. 


COLOR Slides—Domestic and Foreign largest selec- 
tion. Free Sample and catalogue. Slides, Gardena, 
California. 


47 REAL ESTATE 
STROUT Catalog—Free! Farms 
3,020 properties described, 36 States, Coast-to- 
Coast. World's Largest; 57 Years Service. Strout 
Realty, 251—SW 4th Ave., New York 10, New York. 
OPPORTUNITY! Government Land. U.S., Alaska, Can- 
ada, Small Tracts, Homesteads, etc. Sledge Surveys, 
Macon 3, Mississippi. 


3500 ACRES, house, storage building. Lakes and 
streams. Beaver dams. Ideal hunting and wildlife 
reserve. 80 miles from United States border in On- 
tario. $15.00 acre or best offer. J. Mares, 34 Glen- 
cairn Avenue, Toronto, Canada. _ 











Homes, “Businesses: 


MAKE Money In Texas. Get Yourself a fine Tract Now 
near Houston for only $345. $15 cash and $15 
monthly. Fastest growing City a Second Largest 
Seaport in U.S. Huge $100 Million Steel Plant. 
World’s greatest Oil Producing, Refining, Chemical, 
Manufacturing and Shipping center. Many are making 
phenomenal rants | here and You can too. These beau- 
tiful Tracts located in Houston's desirable Southside 
Suburbs with All-Weather Streets, electricity, schools, 
bus service, etc. Insured Title. Write today for Maps, 
Pictures, full information Free. B. F. Wood, Box 6804, 
Houston 5, Texas. 








FLORIDA—Nice homesit2s. $245 
Folder Free. W. Vernor, DeLand, 


at $10 monthly. 
Florida. 


INVENTIONS wanted. Patented; unpatented. Tremen- 
dous manufacturers Lists. Global Marketing Service, 
2420 77th. Oakland 5, California. 

INVENTORS: Learn how you can protect y your inven- 
tion. A specially prepared booklet ‘‘Patent Guide for 
the Inventor’’ containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together 
with ‘‘Recori of Invention’’ form will be promptly 
forwarded to you upon request—without obligation. 
We are registered to practice before the United States 
Patent Office and are prepared to serve you in the 
handling of your patent matters Clarence A. O’Brien 
& Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent Attorneys, 
748-A District National Building, Washington, D. C. 


INVENTIONS needed immediately for manufacturers. 
For additional information write Kessler Corpora- 
tion, 111, Fremont, Ohio. 

INVENTORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
invented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington D.C. 


55 LEATHERCRAFT & WOODWORKING 


FREE Complete Illustrated catalog, Leathercraft kits, 
A J. C. Larson Co., 820 S. Tripp, Dept. 
5L. Chicago 24. 
nae “Do-It-Yourself” Leathercraft Catalo 
y Company, Box 791-Y19, Fort Wort 


56 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 


FINISH High School at home, spare “time. No classes. 
Diploma awarded. Write for Free catalog. Wayne 
School, Catalor HGV-2, 2527 Sheffield, Chicago 14. 
BE A real estate broker. Study at home. Write for 
free book today. GI Approved. Weaver School of Real 
Estate, 2016B Grand, Kensas City, Missou 








Tandy 
. Texas. 





58 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 

Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropical Fish Breeders, Los 
Angeles 61, Calif. 


$70.00 WEEKLY—home, spare time. Simplified mail 
kkeeping. Immediate income — easy! Auditax, 
34757PA. Los Angeles 34 


GROW Expensive herbs for us! Big profits home- 
business of your own. Year around profitunity! We 
supply everything necessary. Send for Free Rare Seeds 
and Revealing Plan. National Herb Exchange, Dept. 
JY, Gardena, California. 


PREPARE Advertising Letters. To 

Lists. $50 Weekly Possible. Adams, 11603-M Para- 
mount. Downey, California. 

BUY wholesale—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cata- 
logue 25c (ratescane’. Matthews, 1474-E4 Broad- 
way, New York City 3 

START Big-Pay Reclnncs At Home in spare time. No 
experience needed to operate little table-top machine 
for bronzing baby shoes. Make $5.46 profit on every 
pair. Full particulars Free. Send postcard to Mason, 
1512 Jarvis, Room 17-A, Chicago 26, Illinois. 


HUNDREDS Moneymaking Opportunities. . World’s 
Biggest Classified. Free Copy. Popular Mechanics 

Classified, 208-LO East Ontario, Chicago 11 

BUY Wholesale! Guns, Fishing, Sporting Goods. Save 
66%, %! Free Catalogs! National Buyers Service, Box 
33381C, San Fr i 

FREE Book. Grow Mushrooms. Guaranteed Market. 
Mushrooms, Dept. 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, 

Washington. 


BECOME A Game Warden, Professional Hunter! a 
Forestry, Park, Fishery Services. Good Pay; Oppo 

tunities Open! Free! revealing ‘Select Job Chart. m 
Details. Job-getting secrets. Write ‘‘Home Study 


Educators,”” 1038-AJY Los Angeles 19, California. 


$60 WEEKLY. spare time—2asy! Home Venetian Blind 

Laundry. Free book. Burtt, 24341, Wichita 13 

Kansas. 

STRANGE “Dry” Window Cleaner. 

Replaces messy rags, liquids. 

cass. Samples sent on trial. 
io 








Mail Our Name 














Sells like wild. 
Simply glide over 
Kristee 106, Akron, 
MAKE Money Writing Short Paragraphs! No tedious 
study. I tell you what to write, where and how to 
sell; and supply list of editors buying from beginners. 
Many small checks add up quickly. Write to sell, right 
rye Mig for free facts. Benson Barrett, Dept. 
C-100-A, 7464 Clark, Chicago 26. 


SELL seals Gems; far more brilliant than diamonds. 
Catalog 10c. Diamonite, 2420-U 77th, Oakland 5, 
California. ae 
MEN—Women! Start Money- Making Plastic Laminat- 
ing Business at home in spare time. Material that 
costs lic brings back $2.58. No canvassing or selling 
but mail orders Lele im $20 a day. Write for full par- 
ticulars Free. ame on postcard to Warntr, 
Room 17-A, 1512 “Jarvis, Chicago 26, Illinois. 
BUY Wholesale! Discounts to 80%! Appliances, Cam- 
eras, arma Goods, Housewares, Watches, Tools, 
Clothing, etc. Buy-Rite, 73-10 Wagaraw, Hawthorne 
. New Jersey. 














LEARN Mineralogy at - home. ems, Course. For- 
tunes now being made in uranium and other miner- 
als. Free catalogue. Mineral Science Institute. Desk 
18, 159 East Ontario, Chicago 11. 


VENDING Machines—No Selling. Operate A Route Of 
Coin Machines And Earn Amazing Profits, 32- ie 
Catalog Free. Parkway Machine Corporation, Dept. 
715 Ensor Street, Baltimore 2, Maryland. 





(continued from page 115) 

for the car, where we found Pedda 
grumbling about the jeep and cursing 
government servants in general. Tell- 
ing Pat to remain loaded, I handed my 
.3875 rifle to Pedda, after slipping the 
bolt over the top cartridge for safety. 

Both our rifles were fitted with flash- 
light holders, and since the holder on 
my rifle plays an important part in 
what followed, I’d best describe the 
gadget. It’s shaped like a figure 8, with 
the top loop the diameter of a rifle 
barrel, and the lower loop the diameter 
of a flashlight. Joining the two loops 
together at the center is a screw with 
a butterfly nut. The flashlight lies 
alongside the barrel, and throws both 
sights and target into bold outline. 
When I handed my rifle to Pedda in the 
back of the coupé the light was fixed 
on firmly. 


riving slowly down the uneven Pul- 

libonu track, we neared the third 
milestone from our bungalow when I 
saw a dark shape under the shadows of 
the trees lining the road. Petda saw it 
at the same time and called “Karadi” 
(bear). 

The bear was perhaps 100 yards down 
the road. I accelerated for about 40 
yards, then hit the brakes and yelled 
at Pat to fire. He leaped out of the car 
door, and I waited for the shot. It was 
so slow in coming that I jumped out too 
and reached for my own rifle, which 
Pedda was holding. As I was getting 
it out of the car I heard Pat’s .404 
crash, and the bear started to run 
across the road. I raised my rifle. 

And then everything went wrong. 

Pedda Lingia with the idle curiosity 
of his kind had loosened the butterfly 
nut of the flashlight holder, and as I 
whipped up the rifle the flashlight 
started to swing round and round the 
barrel. Seeing that the light was now 
quite useless, I jumped to the front of 
the car and knelt under the headlights. 
I knew I was now clearly visible to the 
bear, and he turned at my first shot and 
came straight for me. 

Pat fired again, but the bear now 
came on all the faster, letting out 
shrieks and roars. We started rapid 
fire at him, but still he came on. The 
lights seemed to double his size, and 
black shadows played tricks with my 
eyes. I knew he’d been hit hard several 
times and was probably running auto- 
matically. I also knew how difficult it 
is to stop a big animal in that condition. 

“Get in the car!” I snapped to Pat, 
and as he jumped in I turned and 
grabbed the handle of the other door. 

My door was locked on the inside! 
The bear was almost on me now and 
yelling blue murder. 

There are possibly more fancy tales 
told about sloth bears than any other 
denizen of our jungles. Some natives be- 
lieve that male bears kidnap their wom- 
en, and it’s whispered of many an un- 
attractive villager that his father was 
a bear. The sloth bear is hardly more 
aggressive than the other animals of the 
wild, however. Their danger lies in the 
fact that they’re almost deaf. Lying 
under some bush or rock, a bear will 
let some unsuspecting human almost 


step on him. The startled bear prob- 
ably thinks he’s fighting for his own 
life when he comes out clawing and 
biting. To the human, it may seem to 
be an unprovoked attack. 

Sloth bears charge on all fours until 
right up to the victim. Then they o.ten 
rear up five or six feet high and attack 
the face Many persons recover from a 
mauling, but the appearance of anyone 
who’s been attacked by a sloth bear is, 
to say the least, unpleasant. 

Now I had no choice but to face this 
bear, and in the excitement I’d not 
counted the number of rounds I'd fired. 
It was either four or five. If five, my 
rifle was empty and my mauling was 
coming. 

Pat had seen my fix and popped out 
of the car again to fire his last shot. In 
the same second I poked my rifle barrel 
right against the bear’s Adam’s apple 
and pulled the trigger. 

I saw the flame from the muzzle of 
the .375 get mixed up with the hair on 
the bear’s neck. Then he crashed into 
me and over I went. Young Pat came 
running with his rifle held club fashion, 
but there was no need. Hither his last 
shot or mine had killed the brute in- 
stantly. I believe my bullet hit him 
when he was already dead. 

We found a recently healed scar 
along the top of the bear’s head, like a 
center parting. It looked as though it 
had been a very ugly wound, and I be- 
lieve it was caused by a slug from the 
myzzle-loader of Chandra the poacher. 

On skinning the animal next day, we 
found that Pat and I had hit it eight 
times in vital places. For both young 
Pat and Ken, who were on their first 
big-game hunt, this was a good open- 
ing lesson on the vitality of animals. 

Villagers from miles around came to 
see the beast which had caused so much 
havoc. A village band and dancers put 
on a performance for us as we pre- 
sented the fat and certain parts of the 
anatomy to Chandra the poacher. He 
was the architect of the havoc and first 
victim of the bear, which is still spoken 
of in those parts as the bear with the 
headache. THE END 


Vancouver Tyees 


ore lakes, streams, rivers, and wa- 

terfalls are to be found in British 
Columbia’s Vancouver Island than in 
any other area of its size in the world, 
it is claimed. The mouths of the Camp- 
bell, Courtenay, Salmon, and some of 
the smaller rivers give unexcelled fish- 
ing for the big and gamy-type salmon. 
The lakes and streams afford excellent 
sport with rainbows and cutthroats. 

July through September is the season 
for tyee fishing. Campbell River, Comox 
on the Courtenay, and Sayward on the 
Salmon are headquarters for the sport. 
Comfortable accommodations are avail- 
able at reasonable rates. 

There is Canadian Pacific steamer 
service from Vancouver to Nanaimo, 
thence bus service to Campbell River. 
From Victoria on the island there is 
daily bus service to Campbell River; 
also daily (except Sunday) train serv- 
ice to Courtenay, from which place 
there is bus service to Campbell River. 
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FREE Folio ‘‘$5,000-$45,000, Unlimited Vacations.’ 
No merchanaise. Unknown! Work home, cores. 
Haylings, Carlsbad, California. 


$100 WEEKLY possible raising earthw 
sparetime. Free plan reveals how! 

Cedar Hill, Texas. 

BIG Money raising fishworms and crickets—begin 
today. Free information. Carter Plantation, Plains, 
Georgia 

FLORIDA Opportunities! Hundreds of jobs, businesses, 
farms, groves, homes. Free details! Florida Oppor- 
tunity Journal, Vero Beach 23, Florida. 


BUY wholesale 750,000 name brand products for re- 
sale, personal use. Carter, Box 6011-OLM, Chi- 
cago 8u. = ieee 
MAKE Money Handpainting novelty Trays. Easy. No 
selling. Write: Flocraft Company, Farrell 12, Penn- 
sylvania. 

FREE we an Packet. 
Secrets! home—successfully! 
Oceanside, California. 


59 AGENTS WANTED 


$1,000.00 A month for making dramatic 3-second 
demonstration of amazing lightweight Presto Fire 
Extinguisher. New Chemical used by Airforce snuffs 
out fires instantly. _ $4.95. Terrific commissions. 
Millions want it. Free Kit. Merlite, 114 E. 32nd, 
Dept. P-66-R, New York 16 

IF you're interested in making money in selling, see 
the hundreis of exceptional opportunities in Sales- 
inen’s Opportunity Magazine. Send name for your 
copy, absolutely free. Tell us what you're selling now. 
+ a gute 848 N. Dearborn, Dept. 34, Chicago 10, 

inoi 


BUY Wholesale—Auto 





orms! Start 
Oakhaven-23, 














“Secret Journal.” 919 
Publico- EM, 














Accessories—Plus ets 000 
Merchandise. Catalog ete, Worldwide, Box 12-Rl, 
New York City 60, New Yo 


WILL you wear new C3 and topcoats without one 


n 
Mig canvassing. Stone-Field, 532 Sout. 
_ Dept. C-926, Chicago 7, Illinois. 


= OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 


EARN $50 Fast sewing our precut products. Informa- 
tion 3c. Thompson's, Loganville 12, Wisconsin. 


61 GCOD EATING 


NTRY meats since 1886, cured and smoked the 
sia fashioned way. Never too salty. Dy gift! 
: Ibs.). 


Hams 43 7 to 
$1-lb. Sausage # Ibs.), $1° 10-Ib.; 
3 ibs. pdt 28 me _ = plete as- 


Throop 














er 

Smoked Butts (2 to 

sortment of one AX, (25 I 

No C.O.D. Send i or money “mae nel id dtost 

Products Co., Barton, W 

FRESH Frozen Fish, the choice of the catch. This trial 
box will convince you how good our fish really are! 
10 lb. Walleyed Pike (Scaled, Dressed, Headless). 
10 lb. Northern Pike (Scaled, Dressed, Headless). 

Northern Whitefish (Dressed). 

$10.90, F.O.B. Duluth, ge 7 express with dry ice. 

Smoked Whitefish 5 lb. $4.15, postpaid. Smoked 

Ciscoes 5 lb. Ctn. $3.75" posta aid. Write for complete 

catalog price list. Sivertson Brothers Fisheries, 366 
Lake Ave South, Duluth, Minnesota. 

PORTABLE Smoker, Smokes Fish, Game etc. Recipes, 

Plans $1.00. You Build. Smokey Pete, 5306-L 

Josephine, Compton 2, California. 


$3 DETECTIVES 


DETECTIVES—Fascinating work. Experience unneces- 
sary. Detective Particulars free. Write Wagoner, 
125-T West 86th. New York 24 


64 CLINICS 


LATEST Methods treating Piles, Fistula, Colon-Stom- 
ach disorders. Write for free book. McCleary Clinic 


and Hospital, E744 Elms Blvd., Exceisior Springs, Mo. 
66 MISCELLANEOUS 


POKER Players—Do you throw away winning hands? 
Eliminate guesswork—‘‘Winnerater’’ evaluates hands 
in jiffy. Pocket size, easy to read, shows value al} 
hands. Rush $1.00 to William’s — & Machine Com- 
pany, 373 King Mill Road, York, 
SUPERIOR Cleaning: Expert ais of Leather or 
Suede Garments. Free Price List. Ed Roper, Coates- 
ville 3. Pennsylvania. 
“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail 
three months. Bentz, Desk R/55, 
Mississippi. 
5 COLORADO Blue Spruce—$3.95. Excellent 5 year 
transplants, 8” to 12” tall. Blue-green to marvelous 
blue. ostpaid planting time. Free Evergreen catalog. 
mMiusser Forests, Inc., Box 88-AC, Indiana, Penn- 
sylvania. 
MOUNTED Long Horn Steer Heads, Mounted Horns 
and Hunting Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. 


BIG Interesting mails three months 25c, year $1.00. 
H diana. 


arvey Teeple, Dept. OL, Decatur, 





























box full 
Chatawa, 














MEXICAN Law. General Practice Attorney. Apartado 
79. C. Juarez Chih., Mexico. 








COTTONSEED Slab Cake—Unusually packaged, con- 
venient, weight 17 pounds, worldwide known pro- 
fessional fishermen’s bait. Exclusive agencies avail- 
able for wet reply. A money making proposition. 

Mickey Law, P.O. Box 819, Fort Smith, Arkansas. 

LEAYHER Jackets renovated, expertly, reasonable. 
Free circular. Dept. 6, Berlew Mfg. Company, Free- 
port, New York. : 

TRAVEL By Freighter is Cheaper, First Class. 
McGregor’s Travel Agency, 827 Lawrence Avenue, 
Chicago 40, Illiaois. 

ve removed easily and eSectively from 

lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. 

Pp ert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, California. 

6 RHODODENDRON and 6 Azalea—$5.95. Strong 
2-year transplants, 4 to 8 inches. Mass of roots, 

large leaves. Hardy. Azalea, evergreen, mixed colors. 

Rhododendron grown from red flowering stock. Post- 

paid planting time. Free complete catalog. Musser 

Forests, Inc. Box 88-AC. Indiana, Pennsylvania. 


SET 37 Steel Stamps, 1” Letters, Numbers, Unused 


Surplus. $2.75 pp. N. Rinehart, i515 Tulip, Arling- 


ton, Texas. 
xk * 




















* * RESTOCK 
ROYAL PALM TURKEY 


THE WORLD’S MOST 
BEAUTIFUL TURKEY 


The original Royal Palm—sil- 
very white with bi. 

Breeders available, eggs $1. 50 
each. 








Send stamp for prices 
and information. 


MRS. EMILY E. WHEELER 
Box (72 Live Oak, Calif. 











THE GIST OF Ir~ EDITED by HENRY MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


EACTIVATION. Camp Pickett’s 26,000 
R acres of land and 500 surface acres 
of water are to be opened as controlled 
public shooting and fishing areas. This 
is the first agreement the Virginia fish 
and game commission has entered into 
with military authorities to utilize an 
inactivated military reservation for 
such purposes.—Kennedy Ludlam, 
Washington (D.C.) News. 


UCK FEVER. Did 

B you know the 

most dangerous 

wild gamein 

North America is 

the meek white- 

tail deer? Deer 

account for more 

deaths than any 

other species be- 

cause people or- 

dinarily aren’t 

afraid of them and take no precautions. 

Fred W. Jones, Lakeland (Fla.) 
Ledger. 


A Lso RAN. Most embarrassed winner in 
L the San Diego Derby fishoff was 
second-place finisher Ken Hauser of 
Burbank. He won a house trailer but 
had to confess he had no car to pull it.— 
Burt Twilegar, Los Angeles (Calif.) Ex- 
aminer. 


S MOKE SIGNAL. Down at the wharves a 

fisherman told me to yell at another 
one and, when he turned round, to ex- 
tend my arm with my fist clenched. I 
did, and to my surprise the fellow came 
over, lit a cigarette, and put it in my 
mouth. Seems that’s the sign they give 
when their hands are wet and they want 
a smoke.—Tom Humphreys, Newport 
(RI.) News. 


OAD CLOSED. Game trails don’t van- 
R ish—they become death traps on 
new turnpikes. Since the Lewiston-Au- 
gusta stretch of the Maine turnpike was 
opened, no less than a dozen moose, as 
many deer, and twice that number of 
small game have been killed or maimed 
on it.—Gene Letourneau, Portland 
(Maine) Press Herald. 


IRLIFT. Lacking a pump, Bob C. 
Meigs, assistant chief of fishery 
management, says the easiest way to 
inflate an air mattress by mouth is to 
lie down on your side and blow. For 
some reason it is easier in this position 
than standing up.—Fred Peterson, Spo- 
kane, (Wash.) Spokesman-Review. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Ss YE SOW. 

Prince Ed- 

ward Island 

sportsmen don’t 

let tight funds 

prevent a novel 

gamebird feeding 

program. Friend- 

ly farmers help, 

often using their 

own grain. School 

children pitch in. 

Train crews scatter feed beside the 

tracks; mailmen along their routes; 

traveling salesmen from their cars; 

plane crews from the air. And snow- 

plow crews occasionally dip their blades 

and scrape up dirt to solve the winter 

grit problem.—John Randolph, N. Y. 
Times. 


a oe Robert Wagner, a Uni- 
versity of Texas student, got his 
deer the hard way. He dropped the buck 
in its tracks on Sandies Creek, but when 
he went to dress it out it bounded up 
and took him into the stream astride 
its back. Bob finally drowned the deer 
by holding its head under water.—Neal 
Ellis, Houston (Tex.) Press. 


WITCH HITTER. Ted Williams, Boston 

Red Sox slugger, batted 1.000 on 
Merrymeeting Bay when he dropped 
three black ducks—40 to 50 yards off 
and in full flight—in three tries.—Bud 
Leavitt, Bangor Daily News. 


E igpaee AND GO. Game which survives 
opening day apparently has a pret- 
ty good chance of surviving the hunt- 
ing season. Pennsylvania and Maryland 
studies indicate the first day’s kill is 
always the greatest, and sometimes 
equals that of all other days, running up 
to 80 percent on pheasants and 60 to 70 
percent on deer.—Bill Burton, Baltimore 
(Md.) Sun. 


ANDFALL. Ernie 

Speakman 

wondered why his 

car sounded so 

noisy when he 

started up the 

road after putting 

his boat in the 

water. Looking 

back, ..he. discov- 

ered he was tow- 

ing the boat which 

was tied to the car. It took five men 

with rollers to get it back in the water 

because Ernie couldn’t back up—Rube 
Allun, St. Petersburg (Fla.) Times. 


PECIAL COVERAGE. Connecticut quick- 
ly passed a law protecting moose 
after a suburban resident came face to 
face with one in his garden. ‘“Connecti- 
cut never prohibited moose hunting for 
the same reason we have no law protect- 
ing elephants,” Fish and Game Director 
Lyle M. Thorpe explained in asking, and 
getting, quick action from the State’s 
attorney general.—Warren Flood, Al- 
bany (N. Y.) Knickerbocker News. 


Hig ote When Oliver Cromwell, a 
Portland police officer, spotted a 
lone buck antelope 1,000 yd. away with- 
out a lick of cover between, he stuck his 
hat on his rifle barrel, sat down, wiggled 
it around, then moved ahead and re- 
peated the performance. Each time he 
moved, the antelope minced forward 
too, until Cromwell shot it between the 
eyes at 100 yd.—_-Tom McAllister, Port- 
land (Oreg.) Oregon Journal. 


ASS PRODUCTION, Anyone who'll set- 

tle for only one or two fish on a 
cast is a piker in Joe Bober’s book. 
Fishing for blackfish, he pulled in a rope 
attached to a lobster trap which yielded 
one king-size eel, about 18 lb. of black- 
fish, 4 lb. of porgies, and 6 Ib. of floun- 
der.—Len Soboleski, Meriden (Conn.) 
Record. 


Be BULL. Warden Leland Campbell 
says a bull moose attacked a regis- 
tered cow owned by Byron Gove of Lin- 
nius, inflicting two broken horns, a deep 
gash in one side, and a bloody nose, be- 
fore it could be driven off. The moose 
didn’t get a scratch.—Gene Letourneau, 
Portland (Maine) Press Herald. 


HAT’S NEWS. 

WhenaLynch- 

burg angler fish- 

ing salt water for 

the first time 

couldn’t free his 

fingers from the 

clamped jaws of 

a toadfish even by 

bashing it against 

the pier, he took 

the last resort. He 

bit the fish—Maz Ailor, Richmond 
(Va.) Times-Dispatch. 


H EAVY TURNOVER. It cost George Litz- 

ner of Moran about $1,800 to miss 
a partridge. He swerved his car to avoid 
hitting the bird and the machine over- 
turned.—Short Shots, Grand Rapids 
(Mich.) Press. 





A Feast of Thrills — by the “Undisputed King of Mystery Writers’ 


= . 


TO NEW MEMBERS 


+ 


Of These Perry MAson Mystery Hits 
hy ERLE STANLEY GARDNER 


My — cluding His Vay Lares? 


ES! ALL SIX Perry Ma- 


pen tring lenge tare All Full-Size, Full-Length Books—A $16.70 Value 
on this amazing offer. Six sus- 


pense-packed thrillers by @ —sTHE CASE OF THE @ THE CASE OF THE 


ERLE STANLEY GARD- 
NER, “Undisputed King of 
Mystery Writers” — including 
his very latest! All full-size, 
full-length, handsomely bound 
books—a $16.70 value. Mail 
coupon below for your SIX 


FREE BOOKS now! 





ALL SIX 
BOOKS FREE 


SEND NO MONEY — 
JUST MAIL COUPON 





Walter J. Black, President 
DETECTIVE BOOK CLUB 
Roslyn, L. |., New York 


Please enroll me as a member and send me 
FREE, in regular publisher’s editions, the SIX 
full-length Gardner mystery novels pictured on 
this page. In addition send me the current triple 
volume, which contains three complete detective 
books. 

I am not obligated to take any specific number 
of volumes. I am to receive an advance descrip- 
tion of all forthcoming selections and I may reject 
any book before or after I receive it. I may cancel 
my membership wheneyer I wish. 

I need send no money now, but for each vol- 
ume I decide to keep I will send you only $2.29, 
plus a few cents mailing charges as complete pay- 
ment within one week after I receive it. (Books 
shipped in U.S.A. only.) 


Mrs ry 
Miss \ 


Address ..... 


(PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY) 


Zone No 


(if any) State 
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Lucky Loser 


Perry Mason’s LATEST, most 
baffi.ng case. Everybody is con- 
vinced Perry’s client is GUIL- 
TY, even the client HIMSELF. 
But Perr) sure of his INNO- 
CENCE. Yet he has only one 
chance in a million to prove it— 
with a CORPSE that has been 

and buried for TWO 
Si 


@® THE CASE OF THE 
Demure Defendant 


Nadine Farr ‘‘confesses’’ that 
she poisoned Higley. But Mason 
finds that he died a NATURAL 
death. Then police discover a 
bottle of cyanide exactly where 
Nadine said she threw it! They 
hold her for MURDER, and ac- 
cuse Perry of withholding evi- 
dence—a SECOND bottle of cy- 
anide! 


@ THE CASE OF THE 
Nervous Accomplice 


Sybil Harlen is on trial for 
murder. The D.A. produces one 
witness after another — right 
down to a ballistics expert who 
Says that the fatal bullet came 
from Sybil’s gun! And all Ma- 
son offers in her defense is -- a 


Gilded Lily 


Another NEW Perry Mason 
thriller! When wealthy Stewart 
Bedford wakes up in a motel 
room after being drugged. he 
finds he’s been sleeping next to 
a CORPSE. He KNOWS he'll be 
accused of the MURDER. He 
HOPES Perry Mason will be able 
to find the real killer IN TIME 


© THE CASE OF THE 
Terrified Typist 


Perry Mason has an ace up his 
sleeve—a surprise witness he’s 
counting on to save his client 
from the chair. But she DIS- 
APPEARS. Perry can’t locate 
her. She turns up at the trial— 
as the star witness FOR the 

— AGAINST PERRY'S 
CLIENT! 


© THE CASE OF THE 
Sun Bather’s Diary 


Perry's client says all her 
clothes and her auto trailer were 
stolen while she was sun bath- 
ing. She offers Perry $1590 to 
recover them. The investigat‘on 
leads Mason into a MURDER 
case. According to the evidence 





wheelbarrow fi 


scrap iron! 


Ned with 


rusty the killer is either Perry's client 


. . or Perry himself! | 


-_ 





OULDN’T YOU LIKE to get the 
cream of the best NEW mysteries 
—for much less than $1 each? 


Out of the 300 or more new detective 
books that come out every year, the Detec- 
tive Book Club selects the very “cream of 
the crop’’—by top-notch authors like Erle 
Stanley Gardner, Agatha Christie, Manning 
Coles, Mignon Eberhart, Anthony Gilbert, 
and Leslie Ford. ALL THESE, and many 
other famous authors have had their books 
selected by the Club. Many are members 
of the Club themselves! 


Club selections are ALL newly published 
books. As a member, you get THREE of 
them complete in one handsomely-bound 
volume (a $7.50 to $8.50 value) for only 
$2.29. 


You Take ONLY The Books You Want 
You do NOT have to take a volume every 
month. You receive a free copy 

pot nd of the Club’s “Preview,” which 
Soerective} will fully describe all coming 
Fa selections and you may reject 
' any volume in advance. You 


—— 


Yes! YOU GET $16.70 WORTH OF EXCITING MYSTERIES AT ONCE — FREE! 


need NOT take any specific number of 
books—only the ones you want. NO money 
in advance; NO membership fees. You may 
cancel membership any time you please. 


You Enjoy These Five Advantages 


(1) You get the cream of the finest 
BRAND-NEW detective books—by the best 
authors. (2) You save TWO-THIRDS the 
usual cost. (3) You take ONLY the books 
you want. (4) The volumes are fresh and 
clean—delivered right to your door. (5) 
They are so well printed and bound that 
they grow into a library you'll be proud 
to own. 


Mail Coupon for Six FREE Books 
SEND NO MONEY. Simply mail coupon 


promptly, and we will send you at once—-FREE 

the six complete Perry Mason mystery thril- 
lers, described here together with the current 
triple-volume containing three other complete 
new detective books. But this exceptional offer 
may never be repeated. So don’t risk disap- 
pointment. Clip the valuable coupon now, and 
mail it at once to: 


DETECTIVE BOOK CLUB 
Roslyn, L. I., New York 











ZANE GREY 


Most beloved 
Western story 
teller of 
time. He actu- 
ally lived the 
rugged life 
made famous 
in his exciting 
books. 


TION CERTIFICATE 


WALTER J. BLACK, INC. 

Roslyn, L. I., New York 
Please reserve in my name the books listed in your 
generous offer to readers of this magazine—the lux- 
uriously~ bound “‘Golden West De Luxe Editions"’ of 
Grey. Send me at once the first book, THE 
RANGER. I enclose NO MONEY IN AD- 
=; but within one week I will send you only 
, plus a few cents mailing charge—and I will be 
entitled to receive each following handsome De Luxe 
volume as it comes from the press, at the same low 
price, sending no money in advance. If not completely 
satisfied I may return any book within one week of 
receiving it; I may cancel my reservation at any 

time. (Books shipped in U.S.A. only.) 


NGME....00000- 


Address 








TO READERS 


OF THIS 


MAGAZINE 


THE COLLECTED WORKS OF 


‘cl 


| Zane Grey \ 


IN ONE MAGNIFICENT MATCHED LIBRARY SERIES 
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eee eed 


7 


The New Golden West De Luxe Edition” 


Bound in handsome buckram and cloth, in glowing 
shades of red, tan, blue. Stamped in genuine gold. 
Luxurious volumes you will be proud to display! 
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THE Dut RANGER 


One of the Latest Zane Grey Masterpieces 


Gorroes YOU were an Eastern 


derfoot”’ 
left you a huge cattle 


“ten- boys accused him of having arranged a 
. and your uncle died and 
ranch in Arizona! 


fake stagecoach robbery. The ranch boss’s 
flirtatious daughter, Anne, made him fall 


And you learned that the cattle had been in love with her-—then laughed at him! 


mysteriously disappearing! 


Ernest Selby decided to find 
himself. He traveled to Arizona 


out for 
and ap- 
plied for a job as a cowboy at his own 
ranch—under another name. But he 
himself up to his ears in trouble! The cow- 


found 


And Dude, the handsome cowboy who 
considered Annie his property, started a 
violent feud with Ernest that HAD TO 
end in sure death for ONE of them! 

You'll thrill to every page of this 
action-crammed epic! 


All the Glory of the Old West — Its Sweeping Action, Color and Romance 
— Recaptured in Beautiful Volumes Your Family Will Be Proud to Own 


ERE is an amazing opportunity! Now you 
can bring into your home The Collected 
Works of ZA! E GREY ~—in beautiful matched 
volumes, “‘“Golden West De Luxe Editions.”’ 
How proud you will be to display these vol- 
umes in this luxurious edition each book 
gorgeously bound in beautiful buckram and 
sturdy cloth! Yet, because of a tremendous 
first printing, these handsome volumes come 
to you for less than the price of ordinary 
books! 

Just picture them in your home—and imagine the 
world of pieasure they will open up to your fami 
The partial list that follows gives you only an ink 
of the thrills that await you: 

1. DUDE RANGER. See description above. 

2. RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE. Brave days of 

old Utah—drenched with blood of men who gambled 

their lives for adventure, gold! 

3. WILDFIRE. The tempestuous story of a great wild 

stallion, a fiery girl—and the man who was strong 

enough to tame them both! 

4. ARIZONA AMES. His blazing six-shooter spread 

terror among the toughest badmen! 

5. SHADOW ON THE TRAIL. Quick-shooting Wade 

Holden fights with rawhide-tough rustlers. 

6. ROGUE RIVER FEUD, Violence and death on 

Rog ‘ee River where men stopped at nothing to win 
1e h st akes of the rich salmon runs. 

7. DESERT GOLD. Spine-tingling adventures of men 

and women crazed by the lure of riches 


8. WEST OF THE PECOS. Into this land of the law- 
less came a hard-riding, straight-shooting young 
man—who turned out to be a girl 
9. THE LIGHT OF THE WESTERN STARS. Mighty 
epic of warfare on the border, throbbing with rip- 
roaring excitement! 

10, CALL OF THE CANYON. Smashing drama of 
death and danger—racing to a cli 4 t leaves you 
breathless! 


The other great volumes include: 11 
Hoo! 12.Wild Horse Mesa: 13. TheV Ar 
14. Fighting Caravans; 15 A ae Ha e Outfit; 16. 
The Mysterious Rider; 17 \ a Se ros; 18. The 
Heritage of the Desert; 19 Wes 1 Union; 20. Under 
The Tonto Rim; 21. Robbers’ R node shepherd of 
iadaloupe; 23. Thunder Mountain; :‘ To the Last 
Man; 25. The Man of the Forest. Every one is com- 
plete »t a thrilling word is cut! 


SEND NO MONEY 


Just mail the RESERVATION CERTIFICATE to 
examine the first volume, THE DUDE RANGER 
With it will come reader's invoice for $2.29 as full 
payment, plus few cents mailing charge and instruc- 
tions on how to get your other beautiful volumes. If 
not cempletely satisfied you may r irn any book 
you may cancel your reservation at any time. There 
are p@sitively no ot a ch arges yo fee no ‘‘de- 
posit’ in advance. F come t served. Send 
Reseryat Certifica "NOW! Ww Al ER J. BLACK, 
INC.,|Roslyn, L. I., New York 


30 000 On the 
American; 





